
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make iion-coninieicial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from autoiiiaied querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Mainrain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use. remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from countiy to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at http: //books .google . com/ 



^lnnfn-TTl LJtiivnr%tty Lfbmrbfti 

illllllillililllllU 

3 6105 lis 201 883 






<:/e,^ 



.-i z^^ I 



c./ 



m 



■ .i'.r': 



COmiOWT 1871, lSr>> 'S99 AI^B ■<)°D W >*T BARTK 

COtTKIORT 197I BY J. R. OSOOOD AND CO. 

COPTUOBT 1878 BY ROUGBTON, OSGOOD AND CO. 

COFYRIOBT lSg6 AND 1906 BY BOUOHTOK, MIPFUN AND CO, 

jux mjonn «BSBKfXD 






1434fV^ 



PTTBLTSHERS' NOTE 



In 18S2, it was felt to be de8ir»Hfl that Mr. Hute's 
scattered worV should be brought together in convenient 
form, and the result was a compact edition of five volumes. 
After that date, as before, he couUtiued to produce poem% 
tales, elcetches, and romances in steady siiccension, and in 
1897 bis publisbcrs undertook a uniform and orderly pra- 
Bcntation of the results of more than thirty years of bis 
literary activity. The fourteen volumes that embodied thoRB 
reaulta were enricbed by Intioductious and a Glossary pre- 
pared by Mr. Harte himaelf. 

The present Kivcrsidc Edition is based on the collection 
made in 1S97, but is enlarged by the inclusion of later 
worV. 

Bostan, 4 Park Stiwt, Aatomn, 1902. 
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GENERAL INTRODUCriON 



Tirit opportunity li^re offered * to give some account of 

the genesis of thcso Californian sketcheti, and the condi* 

tions tindor which they were conceived, is peculiarly tompt- 

ing to an author who has lieeii ubligiid to retain a deRunt 

fiRifvaiiuiuU ruticc-uoo under a cloud af ingcuioua eurmiue^ 

I'lbewy, and misioterprelation. He very gladly seizes this 

opjxirltinity to C8tal)li»li the chronology of the skotchixis 

ftnd incidentally to show that what are considered the 

"bappy accidents" of literature are very apt to ho the 

results of (luite logical and uft«n prosaic procestiiia 

I The author'H firat volume was puhiishcd id 1S65 in a 

thin hook of verse, containing, besides the titular poeu, 

"The Lost Uallwii," vwious patriotic coiitribulioii* to the 

lyric* of tlie Civil AVar, then iraging, and certain better 

known humoroua pieces, which havo LfL-n hitherto intcr- 

Bpexseil with his liiUir poems in separate volumet^, but are 

DOW nwtored to their former comjiauiouHhip. Thid was 

followed ia 1867 by "The Condensed Novels," originally 

DJitlrtbuted to the "San Jj'niiioisco Caliloruiau," a joumal 

len edited by the author, and a number of local «kelcho9 

led "Bohemian Papers," malcing a Bi:igle not very 

loric volume, tba author's tirst book of pro»te. But ha 

ams it worthy of cousidoratioji that during this period. 

It. 6. from 1862 to 1866, he produced "The Society npon 

flbe Stauishiuii" and "The Story of M'Uss," — the lir»t a 

dialectical poem, the second a Calif omion romance, — hM^ 

I Br ihe Bfijiriiranm in Eo(;}and wr«ral ytan agv oi an iti&\oik <A 
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of aehiilniiiBlM«^rfi^ ^kiwi 

oo Wlovad hiiMFJf I 
in tW <i»»»prto< am 

ii dowB vd dcefai* 
he coBld mDj mt DoCUag o^iglinMlita i» B. OOier 
npiainM tcm MOg^ «ad f^iw^ To kfa* ■atlkoc'a wipgii^ 
h» £ga4 hoMeU is Oe mbKo/tj, KmUj. thi xfasy v« 
Mbsittad to tfarat gntl^Ma «1 Mttsn Md mfMiii^ 
frieaia o< poUaiha tad BaSboc; — wte ^m — Mfy bow* 
•vc^ to COSH Id atty daar dwc m oa. Ik 'VMi ^owBrrr, 
-mtggi^ted ta llie astbot tka^ MiiMirij, Ae b^iiikI Hypo. 
tlNni Uki Ub adikiaal im— Ti^ a^lik %c vapri kj Ui 
IHcgifj pnfibekiaa* is a emsidBatiaB of oae of Ue vmi 
fwAaelioa^ ■ panaail Mcrifica vpoU ai tUs jvadan 
W ia tW bak degree benk. Tim lut wmalMi bad 
iba eflcckflf eadiagall fortbar Ai co wion. iar ba ak cooa 
inhrmtA tbe po%Hah« kbak kba nwrtifni ol kba propria^ 
flf tbe tfoiy vai no Iwigar ak i—e; tba OBljqMaliaa «■■ 
eC U* o^adty ta txeawa tba paofcr edikntial ja^giMwl; 
and tlMl nbea ba vaa jianaithil ta tart Oak e^acitr hj 
tfaa paUieatiBa id tbe stocy. and abide aqaan^y by tba 
aaaalt. be Bast ztoffi bis xJitorial jwatka. Tb« pab- 
liibrr, poaafclf dnidc vitb tbe makbca'a oattfidcoM^ po^ 
«iUy froB IrfadliaMa a( du^aaitioo lo a yonago aii^ 
yiaUtd, and "Tbe Lock of Beari^ Gasp *> ns pallUMd 
ia tbt auicat aaabar «f tba a^nae forvUek k «m 
wiiuem as it ««i wnlta^ vitlant aMBodatka, oaiaaan, 
aUaratioB, or apokgy. A aet aeeMadBaUa paxt of tba 
grokaqneneM vt tbe Btoatioa vaa tbe fBalia^ mkaA Ihm 
entbor tetaiaed Ibfoa^ool kba vbsia alatt, af tba pof ect 
asercty, good futb, and nmnn^urmi of bis hiaftd'a— Hm 
pdaio's — oAgadiaa, and far aaay 4^ thetaaftee be waa 
haoalad by a eoBBderafekai of Uie mMrtiagt of tbia oBaaei- 
■ptiooa wmn, oWbmI to am'it MatanaUy ia 
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the dangorona and subvetsive doctrines fonlaincd in this 
baleful iicLinn, What solemn protests must bftve lieeii laid 
with ihfi ink ou the roUvrti and imprcBBod upon those 
wicked sheets ! what pious wamiugB must have been 
vecrotly fpldud aiid stitched in tliat number of "Th« Ov«r- 
laud Monthly"! Across the chasm of ycara and distance 
the author strttchcs forth the hand of sympathy and for- 
givencfiK, not forgetting the gentle proof-reader, that chaste 
and unknown oymph, whoso mantling cheeks and downcasti 
eyes gave the first itidicatious of waruiDg, 

But tbo tcouhlos of the " Luck " wore foi from ended. 
It bad leoared an entrance into the world, but, like ite 
own hero, it was bom witli an evil Tvputation, and to a 
community that had yet to learn to love it. The secular 
pr«eB, with one ot two exceptions, recoived it coolly, and 
referred to ite " aingiilarity ; " the religioua press fnintirjiUy 
exoomm unicattid it, and uiathematiaud it ae the uJlKpring 
o< evil; the high promise of "Tho Overland Monthly " waa 
said to liave bwu ruiiiud by ite birth; Chri»tiiiai* were 
cautioiied against pollution by its contact; practical busi- 
neas men vere gravely tirged to condemn and frown upon 
this picture of Californian aociety tjiat was not conducive 
to £aatcrQ immigration; it« bQplc&» author was hi^ld up to> 
obloquy as a man who had abused a sacred trust. U Ha 
life and reputation had depended on its reception in Cali- 
fornia, thia edition and explanation would alike have been 
Bat, fortunately, the yonng "Overland Montlily " 
in its first nunibtir secured fl hearing and position 
throughout the American Union, and the author waited 
the larger verdicL The publisher, altwit his worst feus 
were eonfixmed, was not a mun to weakly regret a poeitioa 
be had onoe taken, and waited also. The return mail 
[from tho Emat brrtugbt a I«tter addr«s.8cd to the ""EditorJ 
frif the * Ovprland iConthly, ' " encloeing a letter from J^cldi^ 
O^Dod & Co., the publiabcis of "The Atkntio Monthfy/' 
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•ddreawd to the — »o thorn — unknown "Author of 
Luck of Roaring Camp.'" This th« author opened, 
found to bo a request, upon the mo«t flutleriDg temiis 
a stor/ for the "AtUintic" similar to the "Luck." ' 
eatae siail hruught newspaixin) and reviews wvlcumiug the 
little foundtint* of Colifomian literature with an eiithvuia 
t^t half frightened ita author; bub with the placing 
that letter in the hands of the publishipr, who cliaiir^d to 
he atoDdiiig by his Bid«, ntul who during those dark days 
had, without the autbur's faith, Kuatained tbu author's 
position, he felt that his compensation was full and co 
pletB. 

Thus encouraged, "The Luck of Booring Camp" was 
followed by "The Outtfapte of Poker Flat," "Migglee," 
"Tenneseee'B Partner," and lliose various other characters 
who bad imprusBod the autbur when, a mcio truant school- 
boy, he had lived among them. It is hardly nwessary to 
Bay to any obtwni'er of hmiiRu nature titat at this time be 
WHM advised by kind and well-meaning friends to content 
hiniBelf with the success of the *'Luck," and not tempt 
criticism again; or that from that moment ever after ho 
was in recript of that equally sincere contcmporaueoiiB 
critimm which asanred him gravely Ibat each succesaiTe 
story was a fulling olT from the last. Howbeit, by rein> 
vigorated confidence in himself and some conscientious 
industry, h© managed to get together in a year six or eight 
of these sketches, which, in a volume called *'The Luck 
of Roaring Camp and Other Sketches," gnvo him that 
encouragement in Aracripa ntul England thnt has siuea 
ftcemed to justify bim in awoUing these records of a pio- 
tiiresquo paasiDg civilization into the compass of the prvKcnt 

lition. 

lA few words regarding the peculiar conditions of life 
Scicty timt are here rudely sketched, and often but 
barely outlined. The author is aware that, partly fr«a 
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• habit of tfaougbt ami expreaaion, partly from the exigeii< 
eiM uf brevity iu his iuirrattvei<, aud i>artly from tho babil 
of addmsiog on audieiice fauUur wjtb the local sceoer)-, 
be often itMUinuft, »n |ir«ini«e4 itlrwul}' gr«iito<l by tU« ru«d«r, 
tbn exiatence of a jxtculiar aud romantic atat« of ci\'ili2B> 
tton, the like of which few English readers are incliucd to 
accept without corruborative farts and figurea. These he 
could only give hy referring to the cphetnoral records of 
Califurnimi juumulH of that dale, and the te^stimony of far- 
Bcattorod witQceses, survivor* of the oxodue of 1H49. U« 
most beg the reader to hear in mind that this emigratioa 
wse «ith«c (icroM a continent alino»t unexploroid, or by Uie 
iray of a long and dangerous voyage around Cape Horn, 
and that the promised land itself preeented the ntngular 
spectacle of a ]ulriarcUal Latin race who luul been left to 
themsaWes, for^tteu by the world, fur uuotly three bun- 
dretl year». The faith, courage, viggr, youth, and capacity 
I fur ad%'enturo uvcessary to thi« eiuitn^tion produced a body 
lof men m strongly diHtinctive as the companions of Ja«on. 
Uolike moat pioneers, the majority were men of profession 
iaQil ednoatlon; all were young, and all had staked thoif 
future ^Ui the onterprige. Critics who have taken large 
and oxbauBtJve views of mankind and society from club 
Iwinduws in i*ull Mall or tlie Fifth Avenue can only accept 
'for granted the turbulent chivalry that throngeil the striMrts 
of Sun Ftancioco in the gala duys of her youtli, and must 
road the bluon of their deeds like the doubtful qiiartcritiga 
ot the iihiold of AmadJs de Gaul. The author has been 
frequently adkeil if sncb and such incidents wore real, — if 
ha hud «ver met such aud sucb churacLers. To tliia be 
miut ratum the one answer, that ia only a single imtance 
WU be coniicioaa of drawing! purely from his imaginntion 
I niid fancy for a cbaracter and a logical succeaaion of inci- 
Ldenta drawn therefrom. A few weeks after his story wm 
he reoeived a letter, autheatically signed, cor- 
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reeling atyrn* of the minor details of hU fads (!), and 
enclosing as corroboratiTo evidenno b slip from an old news- 
paper, wbemn the main incident of his supposed fandfnl 
creation was recoriled with a liirgeneas of stat^^nient that far 
tnu»Bc«mled hiu powers of imagination. 

He hae beea repeatedly cautioned, kindly and unkindly, 
intelligently aud unintelligently, af^inst his nlleged ten- 
dency to (lonfuse Teeognizpd standarda of morality by ex- 
tenuating lives of TockleBBneBs, and often criminality, with 
a single eolitary virtue. He might easily show that he 
haa never written a sermon, that he has never moralized 
or commeiited upon the actiuna of his heroes, that he has 
rfever voiced a creed or ohtmsively dviiiunt<tnitod ou ethi- 
cal opinion. He might easily allege that thin merciful 
cjfect of his art aroBC from the render's weak human sym- 
pathies, and hold htmuelf irru!<po»BthIe. But he would be 
conscious of u moro mieerable weakne&a in thus divorcing 
himself from his fellow-mert who in the domain of art 
must ever walk hand iu hand with him. So he prefers to 
say that, of all [he various forniR in which Cant presents 
itself to suffering humanity, he know« of none ao out- 
Mgeons, so illogical, so undemonetrahle, so marveloTwly 
absurd, as the Cant of "Too Much Mercy." When it ehall 
ba proven to him that oommunities are degraded and 
brought to gnilt and criiuc, euffcring or deatitutioo, fnim 
a predumiuuuco of this quality > when he Khali see pardoned 
ticket-of-leave men elbowing men of ansteru lives oat of 
situation ftiid position, and the repentant Magdalen Rup- 
planting the blamclces virgin in society, — then ho will lay 
aside his pen and extend his hnnd to tlie new Draconian 
discipliuQ in fiction. But until then bo will, without 
claiming to be a religious man or a moralist, but simply as 
an artisrt., reverently and humbly conform to the rules laid 
down by a Great Poet who created the parable of the 
"Prodigal Son" and the "Good Samaritan," whoso works 
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hare lasted eighteen hundred years, and viU remain when 
the present writer and his generation are forgotten. And 
he is conscious of uttering no ordinal doctrine in this, hut 
of only voicing the heliefs of a few of his literary brethren 
happily living, and one gloriously dead, who never made 
proclamation of this "from the housetop" 



I THE LUCK OF ROARING CAMP, AND 
OTHER STORIES AND SKETCHES 



THE LUCK OP ROARrNG CAMP 

ToBKE was commotion ia Booring Camp. It could not 

' have been a figlit, for in 1850 that waa not novel enough to 

li«T« called togotli«r the entire settlement. The ditches and 

cUim.1 tirere not onl^r deaerbed, hut " TiittWa grocery " had 

KWilrihutod its ganihlcre, who, it will ho remembered, 

calmly continued their game the day that French VeXe &nd 

Kanaka Joe shot each other to death ovur tbu bur ui the 

front room. The whole camp was collected before a nid« 

cabin on the out«r edge of the clearing. Courer««tiou was 

carried on iit a low ton*, but the name of a woman was 

Iffcquently repeated. It waa a name familiar enough in 

itJie camp,— "Cherokee Sal." 

Fcrhaps the leaa said of her the better. She waa a 
aurse and, it la to be feared, a very sinful woman. But at 
that time she was the only woman in Koaruig Camp, and 
was juut liii-n lying in itor« extremity, when «lte most 
DHided the ministration of her own sex. Dissolute, ahau- 
doned, and irreclaimable, she was yet EufTering & martyrdom 
liaM enough to b«ar even when veiled by sympathizi^i. 
wumaubood, but now terrible in her loneliucsa. The pri" ^ 
eunw had come to her in (hat original i&olation which - * 
bare mode tlte puniblineut ot the lirst tranKgi-eba' 
dflMlfuL It wa^ pQrk'ps, part of the expiation ot ^^^V 
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that, at a moment wbea she moat toclced her sexV intuitivv 
tendumcss and core, she met only the half-contcoiptuois 
fftces of her maeculiae associates. Yet a few of the spect* 
tore were, I tliiuk, touched by her »uffering«. Bandy Tipbu 
thought it was "rough on Sa!," aod, in the contemplstionj^ 
of her condition, for a moment rose iupcrior to the fact that" 
he had an aoe end two hovrent in his sleeve. 

It triU he Been also that the eitiiatioo was botcLj 
Deaths were by no means uiioomtnon in Roaring Cfimpf bat) 
a birth was a new tiling. Feuplu had been disuitssad tli« '. 
camp effoctively, finally, and with no possibility of return; 
but this was the first lime that any body had been inlrotl 
ab initio. Hence the excitement. 

"You go in there, Stumpy," said a prominent d' 
known as " Rontuck," addreseing one of the loun 
"Go in there, and see what you kin doi You've lud 
expcricDco iu them thinga. " 

Ferbaps there wba a iitness in the selection. Stumpy, in 
other elimcS} had been the putative head of two families; 
in fact, it waa owing to snme l^tgal informality ju 
proceedings that Roaring Camp — a city of refuge 
indebted to his company. The crowd approved tho c 
and Stumpy was wise enough to bow to the minority. Tha 
door dosed on the extempore surgeon and midwife^ and 
Eoaring Camp eat down outside, smoked its pipe^ and 
await«'J the iRKue. 

The assemblage numbered about a hundred men. 
or two of these were actual fugitives from justice, 
were criminal, and all were reclclesa. Phyaicaliy tha; 
exhibited no indicntion of their past Uvea and cha 
The greatest pcamphad a Raphael face, with a profupi 

inde tiair; Oukburst, a gambler, hud the melanchi/ly air 

iulelleofnsl abstraction of a Hamlet ; the coola^t and 

■oiiragooua man wa» scarcely * ver hve feet in heifChl, 

<oft voice and an embarrasa -d, timid manner. -TJ^i 
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irm "Toughft" applied tn them uraa a distinction ratbet 
a dofliiition. Perhaps in the minor details of fingers, 
ears, ate., Uie camp may have been doficieDt, but these 
JgUt oiui^eioiie did uot dutmut from tLfiir aggregate force. 
TliD sUoDge«t tnan bud but three liugers ou liis right baud; 
^Ltbe beet sbot had but one eye. 

^r Such watt the pliyKlcol aspect of the men that were A'» 
^■persed umund the cabin. J'he camp liiy in a tmngulnr 
^TaUcy bctwacn two hills and a river. The only outlet waa 
' a steep trail over Uie summit of a hiU that faced the cabin, 
now illuminated by the nHiiig iiumii. The EulPering woman 
\ might have seen it from tho rudo bunk whcreoD she lay, — 
\ Beea it wiuding like a stiver tjiKud imtil it was lost ia the 
stare above. 

A fire of withered pine houghs added sociahilitv to the 
g&tbering. Bj degrees the natural levity of Bo&nng Camp 
returned. Bets were, freely offered and taken regarding the 
result. Tliree to fivG llmt ''Sal would get through with 
it; " evoD ttut the child would survive ; side Ijotsus to the 
lex uid complexion of the coming stranger. lu the midst 
ol ma excited discussion an ex<:lamation came fruiii thoee 
nmrrat the door, and the camp stopped U> listen. Above 
Ute swaying and moaning of thu pines, the swift rush of the 
riv«r, and the crackling of the fire rose a sharp, querulous 
cry, — a cty unlike anything heard before in the camp. 
The pines stopped mo«ning, the rivBr ceased to rush, and 
the fire bj crackle. It teemed as if Nature bud stopped to 
Uetvn too. 

The camp rose to it« feet as one man 1 It was proposed 
to DXplode a barrel of gunpowder; btit in comtidoration of 
t* -' tiituul-ion of tl>e mother, better counaola prevailed, and 
■I iy a few revolvers were discharged; for whether owing 
to the rude surgery of the camp, or some other roaaoD, 
Cbnrukee Sal wua sinking fust. Within an hour sbe bad 
dtmbed, u it were, that rugged rotid tbat led to the stan, 
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and BO passed out of Roaring Camp, its bid and sh&mt, for- 
er«r. 1 Jo uot Lbliik tbat tbv amiouncement disturbed them 
much, except io speculation u to the fate of the diild. 
" Can he live now ? " wa» asked of Stumpy. The answer 
waa doubtful. i The only other beioji of Cherokee Sal's sex 
and materuul <x)iiUitioa in the Hcttlenieiit woe an ass. 
There vraa aome conjecture as to fitness, but the expiTiinent 
was tried. It was leas problematical than the ancient treat 
Qicnt of Boaiuliu tuid Kvmue, aud appari;utly ae succeee- 
ful. 

When the«o details were completed, which exhausted 
another hour, the door trns opened, and the anxioun crowd 
of men, who hod already formed themselves into a queue, 
entered in single file. Be.side the low hunk or ahdf, on 
which tho tijjUi'U of the mother was starkly outlineil below 
the blankets, stood a pine table. On this a caudle-box waa 
placed, and within it, swuthed in etunng red flannel, lay the 
lust arrival at Boariiifj Camp. Reside the caudU-txis waa 
placed a hat. Its u&e waa eocHi indicated. "Gentlemen," 
said Stumpy, with a singtilar mixtnTo of authority and ex 
offiexo oomplacency, — "gentlemen will please pass in at 
the front door, round the ttible, ond out at the back door. 
Them OS wishes to oontribut'e anything toward the orphan 
will Jind a bat batidy." The lirxt man entered with hifi hat 
on ; he uncovered, however, aa he looked al>out him, Hnd 
so nnconscioiialy set an exflmplc to the next In such 
communities good and bad actions are catching. As the 
proo&saion filed in commonts were aiidihie, — criticisms ad- 
dTG^ed perhaps rather to Stumpy in the character of ehov> 
nun; "la that him?" "Mighty small specimon;" 
" Has n't more 'n got the color ; " " Ain't liigger nor a der- 
ringer." The conlributions were aa characteristio ; A 
silver tobacco box; a doubloon; ft navy revolrer, silvei 
mounted; a gold specimen ; a very beautifully cmbroidurpd 
Udys handkerchief (from Oskhurst the gambler) ; a -11 
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muful breastpin; a diamond ring (suggested hj tbe pin, vritb 
the remark from the giver thul he "eaw that pui and w«ut 
Iwo diamonds beller '") ; a shiiiR-shot ; a Bible (contril)ulot 
not ti«t«ct«d}i a gulden spur; a ailver teaiipann (the iuitiala. 
I it^ret to say, were not th« giver's); a pair of surgeon's 
■hears ; a lancet ; a Bank of Englnnd note fur £5 ; and nhouk 
$^00 in hioae gold and silver coin. I>tiriug tbeeo prociwd-^ 
logs Stumpy niAiutaiucd n siteuco as impassive aa the dead on 
hie left, a giavily as Jnacnituble us thut of the iiuwij bcirn 
oit bti; rightk Only oug lucideat Gcciirred to broak the monot- 
ony of the ciirions procession. Ah Keatuck bent over tho 
candl^box half curiously, the child turned, and, in a »i]m»a 
of pnjn, caught at his groping finger, and held it fast for a 
Tnomcnt. Kcntuck looked foolish find cm1uiri-ns»»l. Sont&* 
thing like a blush tmd to assort itself in his weatherbenteu' 
ehoek. " Tba H-^ little cuss I " hu tiaiil, as he oxtt'iuHted 
;or, with perhaps more tendernii^s and care than he 
it hsve he«n deemed capuMe of alio\ritig. H« held 
ti»t finger a little tt|]art from it« feHowa aa he went out, 
and examined it cunou»ly. Tha examination provoked tha 
now original remark in rcgortl to Cho child. In fact, he 
seemed to enjoy repeating it. '' He raatled with my finger/' 
he remarked to Tipton, holding up the member, " the d— il 
little caasl " 

It was four o'clock Iwforo tho camp sought repose. Jl 
i]ight burnt in the cabin where the watchora ^t, for Stumpy 
id not go to bed that night. Nor did Koutucfc. He drank 
ijiiile fr<'*'ly, and relatwl with grruit gusto his exp(!rience, 
iDTartahLy uadiiig with hid chururtiirisliu condom luition of 
tha newcomer. It seemed to relieve him of any ut^ust 
implicattun uf rantiment, and Kontuck had the wiiiiknRHsm 
Uu nobler sex. Whcu everybody i-Iso had gone to bud, 
walked down to the river and whistled retl»clingly. 
I^od tip the gulch pa»t tlie cabin, »till whintlin;; 
^irative uoooneem. At a large raAv(Oo4-*.t*^ V* 
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paused and retrued Iils steps, and again passed the 
Halfway dowu to tlic river's kiiik he af;^m pnu&ed, be 
tliou r«lurued and knocke<I at tlie door. It wait opuiied by 
Stumpj. **}Iow goes it?" auid Kontack, looking pwtt 
Stump; toward tht candle-boE. "All 8«rene!" replied 
Stninpy. ",\nything up?" "Nothing." There was a 
puuBO — uii cmWraKHing one — Stumpy still bulding the 
door. Th«a Kcntuck biiJ recouroA to tiift finger, wliicit he 
held up to Stiimi>y. '• liastlod with it, — tlie'i^d litt 
cuiis," he said, and ratirtiil. 

Tho ii«xt day Cbetokee Sal Lad such rudo eepultuni 
Boaring Camp afTutded. After hei 1xH.!y had been committed 
to tho hilUide, thuru was a forittiil meMitig uf the camp to 
diacuss what should he done with her infant A reaolutioD 
tu adopt it was iinanimouR and onthusiaslic. But an anU 
mated dtsruiibiou in regiinl t^i ihi! manner nnd fcnKihility of 
pruvtdiug fur itts wiuiU ut oucu spraiitj np. It was n;marka(de 
ttutt the argument partook of none of tbuee lierco pecRon- 
olities with which di»ctU)i»ioi]« were usually conducted at 
liixiriii^ C;iiap. Tipton propoxed th^t thm* abuuld send 
eluld to Bed Dog, — a distance of forty miles, — wbt 
female attention oonlA be procured. But the unlucky su^ 
gestion met with iierce and unanimous opposition. It was 
evident that no plan which entuUc-d parting from timir new 
acquisition would for a moaieut be entertained. " Ik'Mdes,*' 
aiiid Tom Kyder, " tiiom fidlows at Ked Vvg wuuM awap 
it, and ring in somebody else on U9." A disbelief in the 
honesty of other camps prevailed at Bearing Camp, as 
other placi^a. 

The introduction of a fcnialo nurse in tbn cnmp also met 
with nhjcction. It waa argued that no decent woniun could 
be prevailed to accvpt Kusriug Camp as her liumv, uud ttie 
8]xiuker urged that '• they did n't want any more of the othvr 
kind." This unkind nlhiHiun to tlie defunct inollier, liai 
Jts it may stem, was the lirst spasm of propnety, — tlic Ii| 
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^rmptom of the camp's regeaeraUuii. Stumpy advanoed 
Qotiiint;. l*«rtiAps he felt a cArlain duliciicy ia interfering 
with the aetectioQ of a possiblo succcJisor in olBce. But 
when questioned, ho averred stoutly that he and " Jinny " — 
the mammal hefnre alluded to — could mnnage to rear the 
child. Thcro waa somothing originiil, inditpiiQdeut, and 

'heroic about the plan that pleased the camp. Stumpy was 
r«taiuod. Certain articlua were sent for to Sucnimoiito. 
" Mind," said the trea^tirer, ae he press&d a bog of gold-dust 
into the exprossman's hand, " the best that can ha gut, — 
lace, jou know, and hligree-work and frills,— d-^n the 
,1" 
Stranga to say, the child thrived. Perhaps the invigo- 

bnting otiraate of the motinlain camp was conipeDsalion for 

Imatfn-ial doficioacioc. 2{uture took the foundling to her 

[brooder breast. In that rare atmoRphere of the Sierra foot- 
hills, — that air piingeut with buUnitiic odor, tbut ethi^reKl 
oonlml at once bracing and exhilaniliiig, — he mtiy have 
fonml food and nouriahmcnt, or a subtle chiMnistry thatv 
transmuted ass's milk to limi^ and phosphonis. Stumpy 

linelioed to the belief that it was tlio latter and good nurs- 
ing. "Mo and that a^," he would sny, "has )iecn father 
and mother to bira ! Don't you," he would add, apostro- 

' pbtjuag the belplevs bundle befoi-u him, " never go beck 

icn ua." 

By the time he "waa a month old the niwessity of g'ving 
him a name became apparent He had generally been 
known as "The Kid," "Stampy's Boy," "Thu Coyote" 
(an alluaioQ to his vocal powers), and even by Kentuck'a 
endearing diminutive of "The d-—il little cuss." But theea, 
iritru full to be vague and unsatisfactory, and vei« at last 
diimisMed under another influence. Gamblers ami adven- 
tiirurs are generally sniMTslilioiiM, and O.ikliui-^t one day 
darlAred that tht^ baby hod brought " the luck " to Roaring 
C!«np. It n-a« eortaia that of late the; Viad \>eeTL aiwtexb 
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ful. " Lack " was the name agreed upon, with the pmfix 
of Tomuiy for ^tfnaUsr cotiv«oienc«L Ko alluMoo was matle 
to the mother, and the fatJier was unknown. " It 'b better," 
•aid the philosophical Oakhutst, " to take a irr^ii d*-^ all 
round. Call him Luck, and start him fair." A day was 
scoordingly set apart fur the christening. What wne meant 
by this ceremony the reader may intugino who haa already 
gathered some idea of the reckless irreverence of Boaring 
Camp. The master of coKmonice was one " Boston," a 
Doted wag, and the oocaeion eeemed to promise the greatest 
facetionsiieSB. This ingenious saiirist had spent two days 
in preiwring a hurleaqiie of the Church service, with jwiinted 
local alluBions. The choir was properly trained, and Sandy 
Tipton woa to atand godfatlmr. But after the prociission 
had iiian-.hed to the grore with music and Ixiniit^rf, and the 
child bad hcoa deposited l»efore a mock altar, Stumpy 
stepped before the expectanL crowd. " It ain't my style to 
spoil fun, boys," snid the little man, atoutly eying tbe faces 
around him, " but it strikes me that this thinf; ain't exactly 
OH (he squar. It 'a playing it pretty low down on this yer 
bahy to ring in fun on him that he ain't goin' to understand. 
And ef there's goin' to be any godfathers round, I'd like to 
ie« who's got aay better rights than me." A silence fol- 
lowed Stumpy's iipccoh. To tbe crodit of all humorists ba 
it isai'l that the fir»t man to acktiowlerlfje its justice was the 
aatiriitt thns 8topped of hia fun. " But,'' said Stumpy, 
quickly following up his advantage, "we're hero for a 
christening, ami we'll have it. I proclaim you Thomas 
T.uck, according to tho laws of the United States and the 
State of Califoniiit, 8o help me God." It was the first time 
that the name of tbe Deity had liecii otherwise uttered tb 
profanely in the camp. The form of christening was it 
haps even more ludicrous than the satiriat had contviv* 
but strangely enough, noWly saw it and nobody laughj 
" Tomojy " iraa christened as seriously as he would h( 
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beeo under a Christian roof, and cried and van oomfortod in 
ta orthodox fashion. 

And 60 the work of regeneration began iu Roaring 
Camp. Almwt iiu perceptibly a change came over the 
tetUenient. Tlie cabin aMigneil to *' Xoiuniy Luck" — or 
"The Luck," as he wa» more frequently called — lint 
showod eigna of improTement. It was kept scrupulously 
clean and whitewaahed. Then it yvas boarded, clothed^ 
and papered. The roeewood cradle, packed eighty milea by 
mule, had, in Stnmpy's way of putting it, '' sorter killod 
the refit of the furniture." So Iho rehabilltalion of the 
cabin became a nooesaity. The men who wore iu the habit 
of lounging in at Stumpy's to see '* bow ' The Lock ' got on " 
(N>en]«>d tp appntciato the chiinge, and iu selfHlefeutw the 
rival estahliahraeut of "Tuttle'a grocery" bestirred itself 
and imported a carpet and mirrore. The reflections of the 
Utter on the appearance of Roaring Camp tended to pro- 
duce stricter habilB of pereoual cluoulinuas. Again Stumpy 
posod a kind of quarantine upon. tho5e vrho aspired to the 
lienor and privilege of holding The Luck. It was a cruet 
mortification to K«iituck — who, in th« cartjlewuvw of a 
Urge nature and the habits of froutier life, had begun to 
TVgard all jgartDcnta as a second cuticle, which, like a 
snake's, only aloughe<l off through decay — to be debarred 
this privilege from certain prudential rcaauiiu. Yet Buch 
was the aubtle influence of innovation tliat he thereafter 
appeared regularly every afternoon in a dean shirt and 
face still *hii]ii)(; from hix ablutiona. ^or were moral and 
•octal Moitary laws neglected. ''Tommy," who was BUp> 
poe«d to spend his whole existence in a permtent attempt 
lo repow, muat not be disturbed by noise. The fthoutiug 
L and yelling, which had gained the camp its iiifdicitouis title, 
^Kwttfe not permitted within bearing distance of Stunipy's, 
^Rba t&on courcr^ed in MhiBpoi» or siuukud with liuliun 
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eineU, uid throngliont the camp & popnUr form of «xp1i 
tive, known ui " I) — n Ui« lack ! " uoU " Cune the \vk 1 
was abnndoued, as having a new personal bearing. To 
music voa not interdicted, being 8Up)>os«d to have b 
iDg, trauquiliziog quality; niul one song, aimg by "Mai 
War Jack," an JCnglish sailor from her Majesty's Autttnlbri 
colonica, was quite popular as a InlUhy. It vaa a Ivifflh 
ott« recital of the exploits of "the Arethuaa, .Seventy-fear," 
in a muffled minor, ending with a prolonged djing faUat_ 
the burden of each verse, " On b-oo-o^nl of the ArotliusB.^ 
It woa B fine aight to see Jack holding The T.uck, rocking 
iTom side to side as if with the motion of a ship, oud croun- 
ing forth this naval ditty; Either through the peeoUsr 
rocking of Jack or the length of hiti »ong, — it contained 
ninety stanzas, and waa continned with conscientioun deblieN 
ation to the hitt<M end, — the lullaby generally had tba 
desired effect. At such times the men would lie at full 
length under the trees in the Rofl summer twilight, smok- 
ing tbeir pipes and drinking in the melodious uttenmocs. 
An indistinct idea that this was pastoral hiippioess par- 
radod the camp. " This 'ere kind o' think," said tlLe 
Cockney Simmons, meditatively reclining on bis elbow, " hi 
'evingly." It romiudcd him of Greenwich. 

On the long sammer days The Luck waa usually carried 
to the guUdi from whence the golden store of Koaring 
Camp was taken. There, on a blanket spread over pine 
boughs, he would lie while the men were working in the 
ditches below. Latterly there was n rude attempt to d 
rate this bower with flowers and sweet-amelling shnihs, 
generally some one would bring him a cluster of wild hone; 
suckles, azaleaj^, or the painted bloMiDms of I^a ftfariponag? 
The men had nuddenly awakened to the fact that there 
wore bcAutyaud aigniflcflnce in these trifles, which they 
•0 long trodden cereleasly beneath tlieir feet. A flak 
jflitteriitjc Oiica, a fragmoub of variegated quartz, B 
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jwbble from the bed of the creek^ bocaiao beautiful to ejoa 
tbiu cleared and etrength«De<l, and were invariably put 
aaide for The Luck. It was womJerful bow many tn-o- 
Bures tba vootU and hillsiiles yielded that '* would do for 
Tommy." Surrounded by playlbtngs eiich as ne%'er cbUd 
oul of fiiiryliind bod before, it, is to W. hopeA Lbat Tommy 
wsa content. He appeared to bo litirciiuly hu^py, alWit 
thero was an mfantinQ gravity about him, a contemplative 
light in his round gray ©yes, that sumetimes worriwl i?tumpy. 
Hb whs aU-nys tractable and quiet, and it is recorded that 
once, having crept beyond his " corral," — a bedgc of toBsel- 
lated pino boughs, which eurrounded his bed, — he dropped 
over th» Iwnk on bis bead in the soft eartli, and riMuaiuad 
with his mottled legs in the air id that poNitiou for at least 
five minutes with uuflinohing gravity. He wae extricated 
without a murmur. 1 hv^it^l^. ti) record the imiiiy other 
inatoncefl of bit* sagacity, which rest, unfcrtun&tuly, upon 
tbft atatementa of prejadleed fri«nda. Some of them wen 
not without a tinge of anpcrstition. "I crep' up the Tinnli 
just now," said Kentuck oiie day, in a bruathless state of 
lAxeitemont, " and dcru my skin if ho was ii*t a-talking to a 
jaybird as was a-sittin' on bis lap. There Ihey was, juetas 
free and sociable a« auytlitng you please, s^javvin' at each 
oth«r just like two cherrybums," ■ Howbeit, whether creep- 
ing over the pine boughs or Isinf; Uzily on his back blink- 
ing at the Uaves above him, to him the birds sang, the 
squirrels chattered, and the tlowers bloomed. Mature was 
his Durse and pla^'fellow. For htm she would let slip be- 
tween the leaves gulden shaiis of sunlight that fell juet 
witbin his grasp; sbe would send wandering bre«i'^s to 
Ttsit him with Ibe balm of hay and rt^suious ^uni ; to him 
the tall redwoods nodded familiarly and sleepily, the bum- 
hUbeea butted, and the rooks cawod a GlumbrouA accom- 
puument. 
Booh wu the golden summer of Roatiug Camp. Tbey 
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were " fliuh times," and the luck was witli th«iii. Tbe 
clftims had jiolded enomioualy. The caup was jutlmtj of 
ito privilegM and looked mispiciouidy oa strougL'n. X<^ 
encouragement was given to immigration, and, to mak« 
tJioir Bcctui>ioii more [>orfcct, the land on fitliiT side of 
tbe mountain wall that surrounded the camp they dul; 
pm^mpted. This, and a reputation for singular proficieucjr 
with the rerolver, kept the reserve of fEoariiig Camp invio- 
late. The exprenman — their only connecting link with 
the surrounding world — sometimes told wonderful stories 
of the camp. He would wij, "Tliey've a street up tliere 
in 'Eoaririg' that would lay over any street in Bed Bog. 
They 've got vines and flowen! round their houses, and they 
wash themselves twice a day. But they're jnighty rough 
oa strangers, and they worship an Ingin baby." 

"With tliQ ptosjjerity of the cump came a desire for 
further improvement. It wan propoBed to build a hotttl in 
tha following iipring, and to invite one oc two decent fam- 
ilies to reside there for the sake of The Luck, who ini|^ht 
perhaps profit hy female oomiviiiionKhip. Tlie sacriiieo that 
this concesskn to tbo sex cost these men, who were fiercely 
skeptical in regard to its general virtue and usefulnefis, can 
only he .-iccounted foe by thwr aflcctioii for Tommy. A few 
still held out Dut the resolve could not be carried into 
effect for throe months, and the minority meekly yielded in 
the hope that something might turn tip to prevent it. And 
U did. 

The winter of 1851 will long he remembered in the foot- 
hills. The snow lay deep on ihe Sierras, and every moun- 
tain creek become a river, and every river a lakg. Bach 
gorg» uud gulch w.i8 transformed into a tumtdtuoits water- 
oonrse that descendwl the liilUtdex, tv-aring down gtnnt trees 
and scattering its drift and dt^briA along the plain. Tttol 
Dog hod been twice under water, and Roaring Camp had 
boea lorevrarneii. " Water put ttie gold into them gulohes;' 



THE LUCK. OP KOARING CAMP 



13 



[stumpy. " It 's be>Qn here once and will be liere agnin t " 
And thai aight the North Fork suddenly leaped over its 
Imnlu and swept up the tmngular valley uf Koaritig Cjiup. 
la the c'Mifueioii of rusliiu^ wutcr, cruhlug ttecs, and 
■ crnckling tiinlwr, atul tha darkness which seemtfd to HuW 
"■with the water and hlot out the fair valloy, but littj* could 
bo done to collect the scattered carnp. When the morning 
broke, thfl cabin of Stninpy, nearest the river-bank, was 
goiu. Higher up the gulch they found the body of it« un- 
lucky owner ; but the pride, tha hopn, the joy, The Luck, 
of Roaring Camp bud di^piicxro-i. Thuy wcto rcturuiug 
with wd hearts jTlieu a ahout from the bank recalled them. 
U WM a relief-boat from down tlio river, They had 
picketl up, they Raid, a miui and an infant, nearly ex1iaust«d, 
aboat two miles below. Did anybody know thetn, and 
did they belong here ? 

It needed but n glance to show them Kenliick lying 
icre^ cruelly crushed and bruised, but still holding The 
of Jtoaring Camp in his aricB. As they bent over the 
agely a^ort^d pair, they naw that tliu child was cold 
rpulAelcftfl. '* lie ix dead," said one. KBtituck oftened 
lUeyes. "TViad?'* he repented feebly. " Yes, my man, 
lad ymi am dying too." A srnllc lit the eyes of the expir- 
Kentuck. "Dying!" he re]U'ate<l ; "he's a-t,iki»g 
ith him, TcU the boys I ^-e got The Lm!lc with me 
," and the sl-mng man. clinging; to the fniil bubc as a 
drowuing man ia suid to cling to a straw, drifted away into 
shadowy river that flows forever to the unknown doa. 
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Afl Mr. John Oakhurst, gambler, stepped into tlis main 
street oi looker Flat oa the morning of the 33d ^ Kovem- 
ber, t8<'iO, h« was conmuvis of a change in iU moral ntmo«- 
pliere since the preceding night. Two op three men, oon- 
reraing earnestly together, oeABod aa be approaebed, and 
excbonged siBnificant plaTices. There was a SatiTialb lull 
in the air, which, iti a BelLloment uiiut^ud to SabbdLb in- 
fluences, lookvd ominous. 

Mr. Onkhursfa calm, handsome face betrayed small con- 
cern in thot^e indicatioii)^. \Vlietli«r liu waa cniiActous of 
any pr«di!«pi:i8ing cnuac vas anothr.r question. " I reckon 
they're after somcboilir," ho reflected; "likely it *■ me." 
Tie returned to liis pooltet the handkerchief with which he 
had been wliipping away the red duKt of PnUer Flat froia 
hia neat boot^j, uud quietly discharged his miud of nny 
further conjecture. 

In point of fu<;t, Poker Flat waa " after soinehoity,** It 
had lately suffered the loas of aereral thouaand dollars, tvo 
valuable horaes, and a prominent citizeo. It waa flxpari- 
enctng n »pasm of vtrtnoiia reaction, quite aa lawless and 
ungoTomablo as any of the acta tliat bad provokoil it. A 
secret committee bad determined to rid the t«wa of all itti- 
pn}per peraans. Tliis was dune penuunently in re(;ard uf 
two men who were tben hanging from lUe Vhi^^Iia of » 
sycamore in the gulch, and temporarily in the banittliment 
of certain other objectionable charncteps, I regret to mj 
that some of tbejtc were ladies. It is but due to th« «UC| 
however, to state that their impropriety was profasb^o&l, 
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id it wu only in sach eanity establiahftd xtandaida oE evil 
Mt Pok«r Flat ventured to rit in judgment. 

Mr. Oakhurut was right in mippofiing thnt he was in> 
luilud Id tliiis catcj;ory. A tovr uf tlio coiiimitloa had 
irgeJ hanging hitu as a possiblo example and a tare 
mUiod of R'iluliurstiitj thonitiolves from hia pocketfi of lbs 
nima he bad won from thflm. " It 'a agin ji)sttc«," ftuid 
Fira WHiceler, " to let this ycr yoting man from Roaring 
imp — an entiw) atranger — curry awuy niir money." Hut 
cmdo sentiment of equity r&siiiiug in the breasts of tbofio 
'vho had beon fnrtunat« flnoiif;h to win from Mr. Oakburst 
Orerruleit this narrower lucal prejudice. 

Jtr. Oftkhunt received bis soutcuce with philoeopbic 

QB]mn»6«, notw tite less coolly that he was aware of Ibe 

hesitation of hia jtulgtis. Hv wa* ton mwch of a gambler 

Hi Lo accept fate. With bim life was nt beat an uncertain 

■ pxae, and lie recognized the uaual pcrcontoge in favor of 

thB drnier. 

A hotly of armed mim accomjianied the dBjmrted vickml- 

of Poker Flat to the outskirts of the KcttlemonL 

leg Mr, Uakburst, who waa known to bo a coolly daa- 

r]wnlo man, and for whoae intiinidiition the armed escort 

wa« intended, tlie expatriaUd party <-xmMi»l«il of a young 

ttonuu) familiarly known as " Tho Htwhosa ; " another who 

ittnd won the lillo of "Mother Shipton ; " and " Vnelo 

Billy," o suspected riiiico-rohher &iid onnfirmed dninkanl. 

The cavalcade provoked no oomnient^ from thu appctatora, 

laor wa» any word ulUived by Iho e&cort. Only when tho 

Uulch which mnrked the uttermost limit of I'oker Flat wiia 

[mcbed, the leader spoke briefly and to tho point. The 

|4xilas toorw forbidden lo rt-iuni ut the peril of thpir livp*. 

As the escort di&ippeared, tht;ir p«nt-up fi'cdingi) found 
[vent in a few byiderical tears from the Duchess, some ba>l 
lonpnaKB ftnni i\loihi>r Shipton, and a Parthian volley of 
.ocplalives from L iicle Billy. The pbiloBophlo Ookbur&t 
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•loBB letnained silent lU listened calmly to Hottur 
Sbipton'a dbnre to cut somebody's heart oat. to tbe 
r«pest«ii itatemeiiU of the Duchess thst she would di« ID 
the rood, and to the alarming oAths that Memed to be 
bumped out of Uncle Billy as he rode forwaid. With the 
aaay good humor chamcteriBtic of his clasB, ho inftislcd 
apou exchanging hie own riding-horse, " Five-Spot," for 
the Borry male which the Diicbeea rode. But even this 
act did uot draw the party into any closer sympathy. Tbe 
young woman reatljusted her somewhat draggled pluoMa 
with a feeble, faded ix>quetry; Mother Shiptou eyed the 
powwiiior of "Five-Spot" with malevolence, «id Undo 
Billy included tho whole party in one sweeping anathema. 

Till) road to Sandy Bar — ■ a camp that, not having as yet 
oxporionced the rogonetuliug influeiiceB of VoVer FlaL^ coa- 
aeiiuently seemed t« offer i^'Ome invitation lo tho omigraota 
— lay over a eteup mountain range. It was distant a day'a 
eev«ro travel. In that udvnncHl eeusou the party nooa 
pawed out of the moist, temperate regions of Uv> foothilla 
into tho dry, cold, bracing air of the Sierra*.' Tlit: trail 
was narrow and difficult. At noon ihe Pnchess, rolling 
out uf her saddle ii])on the grouml, doclarcd ber intention 
of R'ling no farther, ruid the party baited. 

The (>]K>t wois (tingiilarly wild und impressive, A wooded 
atn phi theatre, BurmundiMl on three tiidee hy pre^'^ipitoua 
clilt's of naked gmnite, sloped gently toward the crest of 
another precipice that ovorlodlced the valley. T» was, nn- 
donhtfxlly, tlic mosi snitflhlc xpot for a camp, had camping 
Won a/lviaAhle. But Mr. Oakliiirst knew that ecarc«ly linlf 
tho juurtioy (o Sandy Bar was aecnmptisheil, and the party 
were not equipped or provisioned for delay. This fact he 
pointed out to his companions curtly, with a pliilosopluG 
eommentoryon tho folly of "throwing up their band l>f<fori3 
the game was played out.'' But they were furnished with 
liquor, whioh in tliid emergency etood them in place of fgcj^K 
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fuel, rest, and preacienc«. In spite of bis remonstrtucea, it 
waa not long before they were more or lees under it« inflit- 
^KQce. Cnde Hilly passed nipiUIy from a bolUcMoe state into 
Bone of stupor, the Pucfae^ became maudlin, uad Mother 
' Sbiplon eiiurad. Mr. Oukhunt aluue reuiHiued erect, lean- 
^ing against a rock, calmly aurveying them. 
B Mr. Oftkharst did not drink. It interfered with a pro* 
^■I^Mian whiclt reqnireil cnoltie.H-t, impnAitiveiieMS, and pretmnce 
B of mimi, and, in his own language, be " could n't afford it." 
As be gaxed at his rccumbcDt follow exiles, the loneliaoBS 
begotten of bia pariuh trade, his babitti uf life, bia very vices, 
for tbe first time eeriouisly upprt^iiMid blui. Uo betitirred 
bimwlf in dusting bis black clothes, washing his bonds and 
fice, and otb^r act:; cliHrncteriatiu of bis studiously neat 
Wbitfi, and for a moment forgot bis annoyance. The 
thought of deserting hiis weaker and more pitiable compan- 
ions never perhaps occurred to him. Yot bo conld not bulp 
feeling the want of that excitement which, itinfi^ilarly 
(oougb, was most conducive to that calm etjuimimity for 
which hd was notorious. He looked at the gloomy walla 
tbat rose a thousand feet she«r above the circling pines 
iTDiind him, at tbe sky ominotialy clouded, at tbe valley 
betow, already deepening into shadow ; and, doing so, sud- 
ileuly he heard his own name called. 

A horseman slowly ascended the trail. In the fresh, 
}R fac« of the newcomer Mr, Oakhurst recognized Tom 
isoD, olheiwise known as "The Innocent," of Sandy 
He had met him some months before over a " little 
a," and had, with perfect ei)uauimity, won th« entire 
le — nniouoting to some forty dollars — of titat ^uile- 
fOBtb. .After the game was finished, Mr. Oakhurst 
'itaw the youthful qieculatar behind the door and thus nd- 
ilrtawid him: " Tommy, you're a good little man, hut you 
guH gamble worth a cent. £>oa't try it ovec again." He 
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Ikn banded Utn fcis iooik; bwk^ pMhed lum ftmHf 
the RKMii, led to Bade % dertiCed sUre of Tom Si«»on. 



Thmn wm • noiemlcmBoe of tiiis in his hojuh Mxti cn- 
ttiuaiMtic graeting of Mr. 0>kbttr*t. H« bul »tnrt^, hs 
■ud, to go to Poker FUt to Hek bia fonone. " AlotM !^ " 
}io, DOC exactly alone ; id iict (« g^C^>t be bid nn any 
wUhPiney Woo-Js. I>id ii't Mr. Oakhunt n ■ ''imrT ? 

Sli« that Ufted to 7ait on the table nt i i - ^-^rancA 
Hofue ? Tbey hod been engaged ■ long timo, bot old 
Jake Woods bad objected, and eo ihej bad run avaj, and 
wen goiug to I'okur Flat to be niarried, and h?r» tbey 
Krcre: And tbejr were tired oat, and how lack; it was they 
had foimd a placA to camp, and company. AH thu the 
Innocent delivered rapidly, while Piney, a etout, oomely 
danuel of fifteen, cmct^'csl frum behind the pius-tree, 
where aba had been Uoshing unseen, and rode to the side 
of her loTer. 

Mr. Oakburet eoUlom troableil himself with eentimontf 
still leas with propriety ; Init he bad a vague idea that Lha 
rit\Hition was not fortunate. He retained, however, bic 
proneuce of mind nufliciently to kick Uncle Billy, who waa 
about to my aometbing, and tJnde Billy was raher Gnouf;h 
to reoogniie in Mr. Oaltbnrst's kick a tmi>erior power tbal 
wnnld nut bear trifling. He then ciideavored to dissuade 
Tom StoiBon from delaying further, but in vain. He even 
pointed oat the fact that there wae no provii>iuii, nor neana 
of making a camp. But, uulttckily, tbe Innocent met tfaift 
objection by atshuring tlie party that he wa« ppo%iileJ wilh 
an extra mule liaded with pruvinione, and by the disooreTV 
of a rude attempt at n log house near the trail. "Pincy 
an atay with Mnt. Oakhiirsb,*' said tbo Innocent, pointing 
to the Ducht'Sfl, " and I can nhift for myself." 

Notbini; but Mr. Oakliurst'a Bdmouishing foot »aved 
UndQ Billy fruru burattiig into a roar of laugbter. Aa il^ 
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vas, he felt compelled to retire up the ca2on until lie cottld 

^i«cuver hU gruvil}'. Tlivre bw cuuliJi^iI the joke lo llio toll 
[liua^-trettx, with manj al.ipa of hia leg, contortions of hu 
I face, ami tlic usital profaiuty. But irlicn bo returned to 
, the party, he foond them senled bj* a fire — for the nir had 
grown strangely chill aud the aky ov(!rca»t — in apimraiilly 
ftmicable couversatioa. Finey was actually lalkicg in aa 
impaUive girlish fashion Lo the Duchess, who was listening 
wilb aa iut«ro6t and uQimatioii ehu bud not shown for 
tnwiy days. The Innocent was holding forth, apparently 
with «|iml effect, to Mr. Uakhiirst and Mother 8hiplun, 
who was actti/illy rekxitip into Rntinlnlity. " In this yer a 
i — d picnic? " mid Uncle Hilly, with inward Mom, as ho 

Pearveyed the sylvan group, the glaiK^ing firRlight, and the 
tethered auinials in the foregrviind. Muddetily au idea 
uiingUd with the alcoholic facues that disturbed hie brain. 
It was apparently of a jocular nature, for he felt impelled 
to slap hie leg again and cram his fist into hia mouth. 

Aa thii «hiul«ws crept nlowly np t)ie mountain, a flight 
hfMie rocked the tops of tho piiiti-tr«!cs and ntoaned 
thrangh their long and gloomy aisles. The ruined cahin, 
jttltilied and eoverod with pine boughs, was eet iip.irt fnr the 
luliiUL. Aa the lovers parted, they unaffectedly exchanged 
a kiss, BU honest and sincere that it might have been heard 
abnvn the nwaying piu«8. The fniil Duchw.'sa and the 
laalevolent Mother Shipton were probahly tom atunnwl to 
tcmark upfBi thill last evidence of simplicity, and so turned 
without a wonl to the hut. The fire was rejilaniaheil, the 
■en lay down before the door, and in a few minutes were 
itWp. 

Mr. Onkhutst waa a liglit sloe])er. Toward morning he 
vtnkft heuumhed and cold. As he aiirred the dying iire. 
the wind, which wa» now blowing strongly, hrougbt to his 
thank thiLt whii^h caused the }}looil to U-ave it, — enow I 

Hb litarU-d to his fo«t with the intention of awakening 
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the sleepers, for then wss no tinK to loae. 7^1 tnniiDg to 
vhare tjocle Ritly had hoen lying, be {ooihI htm gnae. A 
Mispicioa ksped to bia bnio, uit] a cune to his lipa. Ba 
tao to the spot where the moles bad heeo t«thered — they 
were no longer tliere. The tracks were alreadj rapidly di^ 
appearing iu the snow. 

The iDomeDUt7 excit«nieDi braoght Mr. Ookharat bade 

th« firo with hi« tuool cfilm. He did not woken lli« 

oepera. The Innocent Blnmherad poaocfalljr, with a snila 

hU "ood-huniored, frnekled t&oa ; the virgin Pinry 

B\A iKfiide her fniiler Blisters as Bwoetly as though att(iui)f*d 

celestial guardians ; and Mr. Oakhont, drawing bix 

anket over hia ahouldvia, slroked hia intt»tji<;he« aitd 

waitnd for this dawn. It csme slowly in a whiiltng mirt 

of luowflakes that dazzled and confujted the oyo. Wlut 

tuld Iks aeon of tile landscape appearrd magically clifinped. 

iu lnoki>d over the vutleyj and euiniucd up lliQ preesut 

and futiiro hi two wonln," Snowed iu] " 

A cariiful iDToutory of the provieiona, which, fortanitely 
r the party, hod been stored within tlm hut, and »o 
lOopuil Ihn felon iotiK lingera of t'ncle Itilly, diHcloned the 
i thnt with ctire niid prudence they might last ton days 
ngor. "That in," said Mr. Oakhurst soite poae to tha 
hnncrnt, "it ymi 'ro willing to honnl iis. \( you ain't — 
d {mrhnpH yon M liotk-r not — you can wait till Unda 
illy gola hack with proTiricma." For eame oceuU reason, 
U. Oakhnrat cotdd iu>t. brinjij Itimiwlf to disclnmfi Uncle 
iilly's mAcality, ami k' olFwred the hypotbesia th&t ho had 
indvrud fitiiD tlio cainpand had accidentally 8t«m|M>de4l th* 
ltd ilropji'Ml II wnnui)f{ Ut tlie T)ll^hn.o3 And 
^lii|iU>n, wlio nf courao knew the fiwts of tlieir 
lala'ad«>fi>4>tioii. ''They'll And ont the truth ahaat us 
wliiin thoy find ciuL onythiut;," hu addoit eigQilicautty, 
and ihore 'h nu k^inI frighletiiu^ them now." 
Tom Siuwon not only put all his worldly aton at Um 
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diapoeal of Air. Otkliurst, Intt seemed to enjoy the prospect 
ci their euforcod seclusiou. " We '11 luivw u booiI cimp for 
wouk, AuiJ tLoQ the 8U0W 'U mult, und we 'II all gu bock 
Bihar." The chfterfiil giyety of the young man and 
r. Oakhnrst'fl calm infected the others. The Iimuceut, 
th tlie aid of pine boughs, extemporized a thatch for the 
cabin, and the DuchRas directed Piney in the 
irrangement of tho interior wHh a taste and tact that 
opstied tbe blue eye« of that prnvinciiil maiden to their 
fullest extent. '* I reckon now you "ru usud lu fine things at 
alter ITat," said Piney. The Duchess turned iLway sharply 
conceal something that rnddvttied her cheeks through 
Bir professional tint, and Mothnr Shipton reigtivittDd Piney 
to " chalt*r." But wb«n Mr. Oakhurst retunie*! from 
rBai7 search for the trail, he hoard the Bound of happy 
itor echoed from the rocks. He stopp^l in eomo 
and his thoughts tirst naturally rovorted to the 
■keyi which ho hud prudently cach^. " And yet it 
n't somehow Rnuiid likw whiskey," said the gambler. It 
not until he caught sight of the bl.-uing liin through 
■till blinding storm, and tbo group around it, that he 
tied to the eunviction that it wait " square fun." 

lethar Mr. Oakhurat bad cached hie cards wnth tho 
fikey OS something debarred the free acocm of the com- 
«ty, 1 cannot say. It was certain that, in Mother 
kptoQ^a words, be " did n't »ay ' caixle ' once " during that 
ing. Ifaply the time was beguiled by an accordion, 
luced aomewhat ostentatiously by Tom Sinison from 
paek. Notwithstanding some difticultiriit attending the 
(lunipillfltion of this instrument, Piucy Woods managed to 
oeveral reluctant meladins from its keytt, to an accom- 
ittt by the Innocent oa a pair of bona caetonets. 
the cruwning festivity of the evening was reached iu o 
le oami>-mnotiiig hymn, which the lovers, joining liundu, 
with great earnestnasd and rocifcration. X leu VWi, «, 
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certain de&uiG tone and CoTeaAat«''3 swing to its dtoroB, 

ra:b«r than anr devotional qualitr, caused it speedilj to 

infiKC the others, who at last Joined in th« nfrain : — 

"I 'm pmail :■> '.it* Lb iii« wrric* vf tiM Lmd, 
Aoil I 'm bound ii> ■Lm la Bis amT.'' 

The pines rocked, the stonn eddied and wiiirled kboTS the 
miaeia&le group, and the dames of iheir altai leaped heareo- 
ward, ad if in toten of the tow. 

Ac midnight the storm abated, the colling cloods parted, 
and the stars glittered ke«iilT stwe the sleeping camp. 
Xr. l>ikhiizst. whofie protess^iocol habits had enabled him 
to Live 00. the smallest poii^sible amount of sleep^ in diridiiig 
the w-i:i:h wi:h Tod Sim^ca soinehow managed to take 
npon himself the grearer par; of :haS datr. He escaped 
him^fclf Eo the Innoo^c: by sajisg :^t he bad '* often been 
a week withoiis sl«j'," "IViiL^: what?" asked Tom. 
-• Poker ; "' replied Oaihurs! sententiousif. " Wben a man 
gieEs a streak of Itiiik. — aijywr-iuok. — he don't get tired. 
The l■z^^ gires in drst. Liiok." A'ciisaed the gambler 
redecav-elj". - is a siiihtj t^-^eer rliizg. All Toa know 
a.hi:riZ i; fjr certaiE. is that i: 's bouid :o change. And it 'a 
l-iir; _■■;; wr.eii i' 's goiai :o oiaiige that makee too. 
We 're bid a sereak of bki Iu*:k si:i%» we lefi Poker Flat, — 
Tin :i:ta.e il;^^. az.d slap tou. geE ii:o :;. too. If too can 
'zclii 7:c^ iinis r^i: along ti,-:;'?; jZ rigai For/* added 
ZHA jTamiiec, wiili cieertul irrelevaris; — 

\:bi I "■11 ','i.<.uii r.' i.« .it K;^ »nty.' 

ITitf :lii-i di'.- Jt=;i". i:id t^e Kia. *--vk,;3ir throngb the 

■x!l::,^.;:;r:a;z.thi v-a1L?v. saw :>.«; o^%Tts:s oivide their slowly 

v^-r-jiis-^L: i:-w .-' vr,-v.s.;.i-s t.-? :;:«* ai<--Tt\3g swuL It 

Tijs :[i,f ,-• :;■,. rtfv".;',ut?'.-:';# vf t-M- aiccv^za irl^aate that 

■IS ii in r^gri?::-.;'. o--ci3s«r»::ou cf :itf r«*s£. l^t ;- wrealeJ 
init ^c irJ: ci scow ptiwd iigi axiwii ;i» U-c. — a hispe- 
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kchtrted, trackless aes of vthiie lying below the rocky 
hOTfts to vhich the castawa,v9 still clung. Through the 
irveloualy clear air the smoke of the pafttoral village of 
}ker Flat rose milea away. Mother Bhipton eaw il, and 
jiD a reinote puuiBcle of her rocky fa»tiu>a!i hurlttfl in that 
irMtiou a llnal mulediclioii. It was her last riluperative 
attempt, and perhapn for that reason ivaa iitvestsd with a 
Certain d*gnie of Eublimity. It did her good, she privately 
iuformed the Duche&a. '* Ju»t you go out there and cuss, 
and MO." She then set herself to the tank of aTntising " the 
child," as she and the Ducheas were pleoeod to call Viney. 
i*iney was no chicken, hut it waa a soothing and original 
theory of the pair thus to acoouut for the fact that alie 
did n't swear and was n't improper. 

'Wlieu night crept up Again tliroufjh the gorges, the reedy 
ootca of the accordion rose and f«ll in fitful (tpasras and 
l(mg-<lrawn gasps by the fUckuring campfirG. Itut Tnusio 
fiilod to fill entirely the nchin^ void left by insufficient 
food) and a new diveniion waa proposed hy Piney, — story- 
jg. Neither Mr. Oakhiirat nor Im fuiiialu companions 
Kag to relate their personal experienccii, this plan would 
ive fuit<;d too, but for the InnocuuU Some months before 
linil chanced upon a stray copy of Mr. Pop«'8 ingenious 
in«l«tion of the Iliad. He now proposed to narrate the 
ripal incidents of that poem — having thoroughly maa- 
tbe argument and fairly forgolton the wonU — in t!io 
Drrent vemaculnr of Sandy Bar. And so for the ro^t of 
uight lh« Homeric demigods again walked the earth. 
bully and wily Greek wreelled in tliis winds, and the 
tt pini» in the canon seemed to how to the wrath of the 
^ Helena Mr. Onkhursit li^teneil with quiet iwtisfactiou, 
keepecially waa he interested in the fate of " Ash-hPulV' 
the Innocent pcTBiBted in denominating the "swift-footed 
liUe*." 
So. vitit email food and much of Homer and the acco^ 
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dlon, a week passed orer tbe hraiU of the outcaiito. The 
enn again forsook thoni, and again frcm leaden ekica the 
sti»wllakeD wen sifted over iLb land. Day by da; closer 
around tli«iu draw the suowy circlu, until at luet they looked 
from Lheir prison over drifted uatU of daziling white, that 
towered Uwnty fvpl, above their h«itds. It became more 
and more difficult to replenish their tire», even from the 
fallen trees bcsido tbcnif now half hidden in the drifts. 
And yet no one complained. The lovera tumiid from the 
dreary proHpcut aud louked into each olher'a oyea, and wero 
happy. Mr. Oiikbui^t settled himself coolly to the losing 
game before him. The Ducbeee, more cheerful than ahe 
had been, Assumed the care of PinAy. Only Mother Ship- 
ton — once the etrongeat of the pexty — acemed to sicken 
and fade. At midnight on the tenth day she calli^d Oak- 
hnrat to her fdde. "I'm going," she said, in a voice of 
quuruloue wuakness, " but don't aay anything about iL 
Don't waken tho kide. Tako the baiidte from under my 
head, and open it." Mi. OakhurEt did so. It contained 
Mother Bhi^toii's nttiuDS for Dm; lant week, iititoiiched. 
"Give 'em to the child,*' ahe said, pointing to tho steeping 
Piney. " You 'vo atarvod yourself," said the gambler. 
" That 'b what they call it," said the woman queniloualy, as 
ahe lay down aguiu, luid, turning her lace to the wall, pasaed 
quietly away. 

The accordion and the boueB were put oeido that day, 
and Homer was forgotten. Whun the body of Mother 
Sbipton had been comtoitled to the snow, Mr. Oukkunt 
took the Innocent asido, and showed bim a pair of anow- 
shoos, which he had fashioned from the old puck-aaddle. 
" There 'e one chance in a hundred to save her yet,'* be mid, * 
pointing to Piney ; "but it'a there," be added, poiatiog 
towanl Poker Fiat. '• if you can rcat'h there in two days 
she *8 safe." " And you ? " asked Tom Simson. " I *1I ^tay 
here," was the curt r«ply. 
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Th« lovers pBrted with a long embrace. " You »re uot 
going, too ? " eaid the Bucliess, w xtia saw Mr. Oakhurst 
apparently waiting to accompany him. '*Afl far as the 
caSoiij" he replied, lie turned euddeiily and kiflaed the 
I>uchefis, leaving her pallid faoe aflame, and her trernitltng 
limbfl rigid with amazemeut. 

;Night came, hut not Hi. Oakhurst. It brought the storm 
agaiu aud the whicliug snow. Then the Duchess, feeding 
the fire, found that some onu liiid t|uifltly piled beside tlie 
hut enough fuel to la^t b few days linger. The teara rose 
to her eyes, but ahe hid them from I'inoy. 

The women slept hut little. In the morning, looking 
Into each other's faoea, they rend their fftte. Neither epoke, 

it IHney, aa^epLing the puBitioii of tlio btnniger, drew near 
lutl placed her arm around the J>uche6B'B vaist. They 
kept this attitude for the rest of the day. That night the 
storm rwiched »t» greatest fury, and, r»;udirig asuuder the 

»pn>t«cting vines, invaded the vt^ry hut, 
I Toward morning they found themselves uneble to feed. 
Uie Are, which gtadunlly died aw(»y. Ab the embers 
afowly blackened, the DuchcBa crept cluEor to I'inoy, and 
broke the nUence of many hours : " Piney, can you pray ?" 
^k" No, dear," said Piney ^mply. The Duchcee, without 
^^conwing exactly why, felt relieved, and, putting her head 
upon Piuey's shuuUler, spoke uu more. Aiid lio rocliniug, 
the younger and purer pilloiring the head of hei soiled sis- 
ter upon her vit^in breast, they fell asleep. 

Tlie wind lullvd as if it feareil to w^keu llieiu. Fcaih- 
^■ery tln£ts.itl_siu>'iv, ahaken from the lon^ pine bougha, €cw 
^Bike white wingn-d birds, nntPpettloJ uLont them, as they 
^nlepU The moon through the rirt«<l clouds lortketl dawn 
^'npua what bad been the camp. Hut all human atuiu, ull 
trace of earthly travail, was hidden beneath the spotless 
tonntle mprcifuUy flung from above. 
^— Tbey akpt all that day and the next, nor did Uioy wi 
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wben Toices and footsteps broke the edlence of the camp^ 
An^ when pitying fingers brushed the snow from their 
wan faces, you could scarcely have told from the equal 
peace that dwelt upon them which was she that had sinned. 
Even the law of Poker Flat recognized this, and turned 
away, leaving them still locked in each other's arms. 

Bat at the bead of the gulch, on one of the largest pine- 
trees, they found the deuce of clubs pinned to the bark 
with a bowie-knife. It bore the following, written in pen- 
cil in a firm band : — 



UES THE BOOT 
OF 

JOHX OAKHURST, 

WHO STUrCK A STREAK OP BAD LOCK 

OH THE 23d op novembeb 1850, 

AND 
HAMMED in HIS CHECKS 

OS THE 7th decexbeb, 1850. * 



And pulseless and cold, with a Derringer by his rade and a 
bullet in bis heart, though still calm as in life, beneath the 
snow lay be who was at once the strongest and yet tba 
weakest of the outcasts of Poker flat 
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Uy, Aid not remember the name, and he knew the coiintry 
thomughly. The Washoe traveler Ihouti-Iit Migylus must 
keep H LotL>l* "VVo only kn«w that wc wore stopped by 
high water in front and rmir, nnd titnt Mii^glcs won our 
rock of td'uge. A t^u minutes' splnahiiig through a tanpletl 
byroAol, scarcely wide enough for th« 8tag«, and wo drew 
up before a barred and boarded gata in « wide etona wall 
or fence about eight feet higb. Evidently Miggt«s'(i, and 
evidently Miggloe did not keep a hotel. 

The driver got down and tried the gate. It waa securely 
lock I'd, 

" MiggloB I Miggles 1 " 

Iflo answer. 

" Migg-«lls [ Vou Migglee 1 " continued Qie driver, with 
linng wrath. 

"Higglcsy!" joined in the expressman persuuirely, 
"OBfiggy! Migl" 

Bat no reply camo from the apparently insensate SKg- 
gles. The Judge, who Imd fiuully gut the window down, 
put hia head out and propounded a BcriDs of qtieistioDB, 
which if answered categorically would have undoubtedly 
elucidal«d the whole mystery, but whicli the driver «\-aded 
by replying ttmt "if we did n't want to ait in the coach all 
uight we had butter ri« up and sing ont for Migi^es." 

So we rose up and called on Migglea in choriisi, then 
separately. And ivhen we had finishtil, a Hibcrni&n fel- 
low passenger from the roof called for " Maygelle I " whereat 
we all laughed. While we were laughing the driver cried, 
« Slmo I " 

We lieteucd. To our iu&nite amazement tho chorus of 
"Migglsa" was repeated from tlie othtT side of the wall, 
even to the linal and supphimGntal "' Maygnlle." 

" Extraordinary echo ! " eoid the Jodgo. 

*' Extraordinary d — d skunk 1 " roared the driver con- 
temptuously. "Gome out of that, Miggles, and show 
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70urs«lfl Be « man, Miggl€s I Don*t bid* in the dark; 
1 would n*t if I vieTf- you, Mif^gks/' rontinned Yuba Bill, 
now danoing about in an excess of fury. 

" Higgles I " continued the voice, " O Migglea ! " 
** My good maul Mr. Mygliai] ! " said the Judge, Jioften- 
ing the usperittoB of the ixamv m uucb au [lossiblc. " Con- 
sider the inho^pitolity of reEusiag shelter from the Incleni- 
Iencj of th« weather to helpless females. HeiLUy, my do^r 
ftir" — But a succesnOD of *' Mi^)^!':^," ending in & burst 
0f langhCer, drowned his voice. 
Yuba Bill hcHitatcd tio longer. Taking a heavy stone 
from the road, he battered down the gntR, and with the 
expreasman entered the inclosuro. We fuUowed. Nobody 
vras to bo eocn. In the ^'athoring darkness all that we 
could distingimb was that we were in a gnrdva — from tbe 
rose bu«he6 thut scatterod over ua a juluule spray from 
tbiiir dripping leaves — and before a long, rambling wooden 
building. 

" Do yoii know tbia Higgles ? " asked the Judge of Yub« 
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'*Koy nor don't want to," said Bill shortly, who felt the 
lonecr Stage Company insulted in his person by tbe cQata> 
nocious Migglea. 

But, my dear sir," expostulated tbe Judge, as he 
thought of the barred gate. 
N " Ixrokee here," Raid Yuba Bill, with fine irony, " had n't 

^kou better go hock and sit in the coach till yer introduced ? 
^B *m going in," and he poahed open the door of the build- 

A long room, ]ighte<l only hy the embers of a Gre that 
was dying on tbo lai^go hearth at ite farther extremity ; tlie 
walli curionsly papered, and the flickering firelight briugiug 
ita grotesque pattern ; 8oin«I>ody Hitting in a large arm- 
liair by tfa« fireplace. All thiit we saw as we crowded to- 
er into the room after the driver and oxpreuman. 
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"Hello I Iwyou MigKl«8 ? " B&id Yulm Bill to the uU> 
tnry ocrapanl. 

The figiirft neither spolctt nor dlirred. Yuba Bill walkeil 
wmllifiilly towani il and tumcii tlie oyo of hu coacb-lanlem 
uptm it* face. It was a mairs face, prematurely old and 
wrinkled, with very large eyes, in which there was that 
pxpreeaion of perfectly gratuitous solemnity which 1 bad 
flrtnietimett sepn In nn owl's. The large eyea wanflpred frnm 
Kill's (ace to the Ifliitorn, and finally fixed their gaze on 
that luniinaufl object without further reoognitioD. 

Hill roBlrained himetilf with au vfTorl. 

" Higgles I be you deiif ? You ain't dumb anyhow, yoa 
knoKT," and Yuba Bill sliouk the inEGUBBt« ligure hy the 
8hou!d«r. 

To our grent dismay, an Rill removed his hand, the ven- 
OTftble stranger apparciitly collapsed, sinking into half hia 
site and on undistinRuishnhlc heap of clothing. 

*' Well, derii my slcin," aaid Bill, limking appeulingly at 
08, and hojiehiBaly retiring from the contest. 

The Judge now stripped forward, and we lifted the utys- 
t«rii.ni8 inverlebrate Luck iulo bia ori^nnal position, bill 
was dis«it»»t?d with the Lintmi to reconnoitie ouUride, for it 
•was evident tlint, from the helplessness of this solitary man, 
there lunst be ftttcndunta near at hand, and we all drew 
around the tire. The Judge, who had regained his author- 
ity, and had never lost hia conTcrsational amiability, — 
atooding before us with his back to the hearth, — charged 
Xig, as an imaginary jury, as follows : — 

" It is evideut that either our distinguished friend here 
liM reached that coodition described by S1iak«speare as 'the 
wir» and yellow leaf,' or has cnffeTed some prematare abate- 
neot of his mental and physical faculties. \MietbeT he is 
leally the Migglea" — 

Hero ho WW intemiplwl by " Miggles I O Miggles I 
UigghMy I Mig I '' and, in (act, the whok ctMua of Mi^ 
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in very mudi tbe Kame Ic^y bs it bad once before been 
HvcKtl uato U9. 

We gazed at each other for a moment in some alarm. 
Judge, En particular, vuiuitud his position tiiiickly, sa. 
vuico seemed to come direi^tly over his ^lioulder. Tlifl 
liowtf\-er, was souu distxivered in a large ujagpie who 
perched upon a fihelf over tlie lireplac«, ami ^ho imnie- 
ilely relapsed inlo a nepulcbral silence, which contrasttMl 
igularly with his previous volubility. It wa», undoubtedly ■ 
voice which we had heard in the road, find our friend 
the chair was not responsible for the disconrteay. Yuha 
|U], who reiintcrcd the room after an tineiicccsBful BCttrch, 
Inth to ai:x:ept the explaiiattun, and still eyed the help- 
rittur with Biupicion. He had found a ebcd in wliiuli 
hnd put up his horst-a, but he came back dripping and 
sptjcaL " Thar ain't nobotly but liim witliiu ten mile of 

ebanty, and that ar d — d old akecsicka knowa it." 

. But tliA taith of the mi^i'^Tity proved to be necurely based. 

liad scarcely ceased grnwling hpfnre wp heard n. quick 

BP upon the porch, the trailing ot a wet skirt, the door 

Aung open, and vith a flash of whit« teeth, a sparkle 

dart ciyes, and an utter abeence of ceremony or difhdenoe, 

I joung vromau entered, shut tb« door, tiud, patiLing, leaned 

:k. »[{>>">( it- 

" Ohj if you please, I *m Sfipglcs ! " 
And this was Miggles! this bright-eyed, fnll-thronted 
ang woman, whoso wet gown of coarse blue stuff cnuld 
hide the ticouty of the feminine curves to which ii 
ing i fmro the chentniit cniwn of wluise head, topped by 
1*8 oil-skin sou'wester, to the litilo fuct aud ankles, 
Mmewhero in the T)?<:es«es of her boy's hrogans, alt 
grace, — Ibis was Mi^les, laughing at tia, too, in tbe 
ft airy, frank, olf-linnd manner imaginaUe. 
You see, hoys," aaid she, quite out of breath, and 
ling OOQ littlo band againtit her aide, quita unheeding 



Am apmehlAM £aeam£taBi a£ mr okiv or Ac wpp^'!^ 
(bwiAruiaalMa at Tiha. BSL wtuwtt ft— nn"* 3ai n^Eoi 
fttt» an ^ fpBiJ i io a 4f j^nmiicuiiii and ™"— 'I* dMnfoliL^K. 

— ■* ym m>ij h«79^ I warn ma^a zwa ai2e> xmrnj •wubl tqc 
pMKd fiiMm dift vmkL I duine^ mo. nnghc poll xp ^^r. 
flki 3» I nn. tiM wiiale wa.7. knawmc aabni^ wsh {hjiiie 
hot Om^ — and — ami — I'm aas of IubocIl — ami — :tui 
kCit SM /Mt.^ And Imzk T*Tgg^*« emght h/^ d npaui^ ol*> 
«km htft fma ber iMatir vich. * marhwfrqBB swnt tfaas acu- 
ttfmd a Aumer rA. nindiDpa ova- oa : acGamp&ad Bi pox back 
)t«r hdxr ; drnpipefl two faoirpou in the tf^Kpc : ka^wd, 
and Mt dfvtra beastfe To^ BtH^ with \a bods craed 
lig^iff «M b«r b^ 

Tlk* Jodgft f«efyv«f«d himaetf fiertiada— yadaa cxknvs- 

^101 tn>QM«7«ilor U»tW>piB,''wdMqs^gnnaj. 
Half a dMMt haada were eagerij atirtdied ^Hvud ; Um 
iMMt^ Iwirpin waa re^ored to iu &ir owner; and M^glea, 
(TMwn^ the room, loolccd kecnlj in the face <rf the inTslid. 

TV mUftan eym loolud Wk at hen with an 1 n ijuu we 

had iMrrer twen before. life and intell^cnee aeoned to 
aim({g1« Iwck into the ragged fac«. Higgks lao^ied again, 

— it waa a singnUrly eloquent langfa, — and totned her 
hhKk ny>nt and white teeth (mee more towards na 

"Hiiii afflicted perwmia" — hesitated die Jndge. 

" Jim t " aaid Migglea. 

"Your father?" 

" No ! " 

" Brother 7 " 

" No 1 " 

"Hushand?" 

MiKglex (Iftfted a quick, half-defiant glance at the two 
lad; [mi(»enger», who I had noticed did not participate in 
ttie general tna«culine admiration of M^les, and said 
grmvtly, "Ho', it 'a Jim I" 
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The» was an awjcward pause. The lady 
moved closer to each other -, the \Y&Ahoe husband looked 
abstractedly at the fire, ami the tall man apparent); tiiruod 
his ejes inward for 8elf-6Upi>urt at this umurgeiicy. But Mig- 
gles'tt laugh, which was very infectious, broke the sllenoe. 

" Come," aUe said hriekly, " you mu«t be hungry. 
Who 'U bear a hand to help me get tea V " 

She had no lack of Tohinteers. In s fewmomentB Yuba 
Bill wBM enguged like Culitian in bearing loga for this Mi- 
randa ; the eipreAanian was grinding coffee on the veranda; 
to myself the arduotia duty of alicing bacon woe assigned ; 
■nd the Judge lent each man his guod-humuted and vohible 
Gonnsel. And when Miggles, aseisted by the Judge and 
our Uibomion "deck-passenger," eet the table with all the 
arail&ble crocker>', we had W^-oine quit« joyous, in spite of 
the rain thjtt beat against the windows, the wind that 
whirled down the chimney, the two ladies who whispered 
together in the comer, or the magpie, who uttered a satiri- 
cal and croaking commentury on their cioiivcraatiuii froni 
lus perch above. lu the now bright, blazing lire we could 
Me that the walla were papered with illustrated journals, 
arranged with feminine taste and discrimiiiiitiou. The fur- 
niture waa extemporised and adapted from candle>boxe8 and 
packtng-c&Ma, and covered with gay calico or the skiu of 
some animal. The armirhait of the helpless Jim was an 
bgenioua variation of a (iour-burrol. There was neatness, 
and even a taste for the piotareaciue, to bo soon in the few 
details of the long, low room. 

The meal was a culinary success. But more, it was a 
•ociol triumph, — chiefly, I think, owing to the rare tact of 
kMi(igl»H in guiding theconv«niatiou, asking all thequestiona 
^■bi>nwlf, yet bearing throughout a fraitkneiia thnt rejected the 
Hidea of any concealment on her own part, so that we talked 
^^4{ oaraalvea, of onr prospecte, of the journey, of the wwtthorf 
of oadi otbar, — of ersrylhtng but out hoal uuIl '^wXjcka. 



U «»tu( b« eoofcMcd lUl M^g^ctT* eoBiiiwIiiii 
■Itgnnt, nicl; g wiawl kat, Bad tbaX si ttBM Ai 
tttfittirtm ibm nmat vUdi lad gnHsUj Imm 
«ur MX. Hot tbejr were delivered viih sucb a 
of Iwtli aod eye*, iod w«re uMulljr fvUowtd b; » 
^ kuKh pMubar to Mi({t;lt^ — *o fnudc and boMi 
to clcBt tht tnornl fttmoapbere. 
Ikon ijuring tlif] rnral Wtt liMid a noiM llkr Uic ni 
of a Iwuivv Ixoly ii}{)utiftL the <n)t«r wrIU of llu- bouse. 
wu klioHljr followed hy a KtBlcIiing and fioiffliog it the 
door, "lluit'ii JtNUium," mid iliggles, in reply to oat 
()uiMLloniiifit gbincet ; " would you like to Bee Lim 7 " He- 
tvn> wi) uoiiM uiHWor she had opened the door, and diwlfflwd 
k Ualt-ffttivfti )tri»ly, who iuMuully raised bimseU on Mb 
liAunchM, Mllh hU foro |>awti liKiiging duvrn in ths popular 
klLitiiili] of nmnditiflucy, mi*l lookwl adiairingly at Mig>;le.i, 
vril\i a very iiiti((vtliir iviiumlilancti in Ins Timniicr to Vuba 
mil. " Tlial '« tuy wituh-dug," enid >[tggleB, in explina* 
lion. " Oil, htt don't hliu," sha adilnd, ait Lite two lady 
poawnftrni lliitlerod into « corner. '* Does \kj old Toppy ? " 
(lite Utlut remark IwitiK addniwed direclly to the sagacious 
Jim4|tilli). "I toll you what, t>oyR,'' continued TiligglcB, 
%U:ti\ ftlift hod fiwl and cloned tbo door on Vtm Minor, "you 
vrer» In big liiok tliat J(.uiquiu was n 'C bnn^ng round vLgd 
jrou dropped iu toulgbu" h 

*' Wbora WM he ? " aeked the Judge. ■ 

••With nir." aoiU Migglro. "Loid lore you I ha trota 
VDUtid vritb nie nl^lita IIUp u if he was a man." 

Wo were mU'IiI f.>r a few uiomonis, and H»t«ned to the 
wind. INwhn)>a we all had the same picture before us, — 
,,f ^.. .,,1.., ^umiiting tbn>ugh Ibe tainy woods with her ear- 
•I '>n at her nde. The Judge, 1 tvmuiubor, said 

t TnK And her lion; Wt Mif^lee received 
i ftlher cvtmpbmenu, with quiel gravily. 
\VU«tt» r '-l.i Mas alli^tfacr unriuiscious of the admiimliQn 
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Bht excited, — sbo could hardly have Iweti oblirioua of 
Yuba BiiraadorjUion. — I know not ; but her very fnmkueGa. 
Euggested a perfect sexual e^uslity Dial vrs.a cruelly huiaili* 
ating to the youDger members of our paHy. 

The incident of the bear did not udd anything in Mig* 
gleft'fl favor to the opinions of those of her oini sex who 
were present. In fank, the rBpast nver, a chJlhiABii rB^li)it«<l | 
from the two lady paaMUgura that no piiio boughs brought 
in by Yuha Bill and cast m a sacrifice upon the hearth 
could wholly overcome. Migglua fcU it ; and nuddouly 
dflohu-Lug that it wag timQ to " turn in," ofivccd to sliow 
ttu ladles to their bed in ma adjoiuing room. "You, boy», 
mil have to cump out here by the tire m widl a8 you ciiti>" 
abe added, •* for thar ain't but the one room." 

Our sex — by which, my dear air) I nlhido of coaree td 
the stronger portion nf huTnanity — has been guneniUy w- 
lieved friim tbe inipututiun of curiosity or a fondtieHH fur 
glOHsip. Yet I am. constiuLned. to say, that hardly had the 
door closed oq S'UggloH tlian we crowded together, whlttper- 
iDg, Euickenng, ttmiliiij;, .tml excliiiiigiiig xusinciuiit;, Kur- 
UUSM, and a tJiounand speculations in regard to our pretty 
hoetess and her singidar compunion. I Uae that we even 
bofitled that imlwj^-ile pamlytic, who eat like a Toicplo«« 
Ueninoo in our miOat, gazing with the aerene indifference 
of the Po6t in his passionletta eyes upon our wordy coun- 
iiela. la the midst of an exciting discussion the dooe 
opened again and Migglf* rf?i-nt*irt>d, 

Itut not, apparently, the same MigglpR who a few honra 
^fora had flatbed iipnn us. Her evMi w^re dnwncnst. nnd 
tji ahn hesitated far a moment on the thrttithnid, Avith a 
Uanlfet on her nrm, she 8eenie<l to have left behind her the 
frank fearlesBnees which had charmed lis n moment before. 
Coming iQio the room, ^he drew n \ow iitnnl benide tha 
patslytie's diair, eat down, drew the blauket over hei 
and saving, "If it's all the same to you, bojSf 
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u «e 'n rather crowded, I 'II Bt4ip hen to-nigtit," took th« 
invalid's withered hiind in her ovro, and turned her ejee 
upou the dj'ing tiro. An instinctive ft'tjling that this wsa 
only premoaitorj to more oontideDtial relations, and pe^ 
baps some shame at our previous curioKitjr, kvpt us silvnt. 
The rftin stUL beat upon the roof, wandering gusts of wind 
ttirred the eniboTs iuco momentAry brightneM, until, in * 
lull of the element*, Miggles suddenly lifted up her bead, 
and, throwing her hair over bcr shoulder, turned her fiM 
upon the group am] aaked, — 

" la there any of you tb&t knows me ? '* 

There was no reply. 

" Think again ! 1 liv«l at MarysrillB in '53. Every- 
body knew me there, and ever^-b<»dy had the right to know 
me. I kept the Polka Saloon until I came to live with 
Jim. That's six years ago. Perbapa I've changed 
»ome." 

The absenea of recognition may have diwoncertod bar. 
She turned her head to the fire again, and it was some sec- 
onds liefore she again spoke, and thtMi more rapidly — 

" Well, you ««« I thought some of you must bavn known 
me. Tliere 's no great harm done anyway. Wliut I was 
going to say was this : Jim here " — ahe took his hand in 
both of hers aa she 6[K)ke — " used to know me, if yon 
did n't, and spent a heap of money upon me. I reckon he 
spent all be hod. And one day — it 's six years ago this 
winter — Jim cuuie into my Imck room, sat down on my 
ao^', like aa you see him iu that chair, and never moved 
again without help. Lie was struck all of « heap, and 
never seemed to know what ailed him. The doctors came 
and said as how it was caused all along of his way of life, 
— for Jim was mighty free and wild-like, — and that bo 
would never get better, and couldn't laat long auynay. 
They advised me to aend him to Frisco to the hospital, fur 
he was do good to any one and would be a bsby all his 
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life. Perhaps it waa aomething in Jim's eye, perhaps it 
WHS that I never had & baby, but I said ' No.' I was rich 

, then, for I was popular with everybody, — gentlemen like 

lyourself, sir, came to i^ee me, — and I sold out my business 
and bought this yer place, buuiusu it wits 8ort of out of Ihe , 
way of travel, you eee, and I brought my baby here." 

With a woman's intuiLive tact imd poetry, she hod, as 
•he spoke, slowly shifted h«r position bo as to bring the 
mute figure of the ruined Dinn between her and her audi- 
«ioe, hiding in the tthndow behind it, as if she offered it as 
a tacit apology for her actiotis. Silent and expreAsionleiu, 
it yot apoke for her; lielple»t, crusheil, and smitten with 
the Diviiui thunderbolt, it still strettihed an invisible ana 

I -uoiind her. 

I Hidden in the darkness, but still holding his band, the 
vent on ; — 

" It was a long time before I could get the bang of things 
•boat yer, for I vns used to company and excitement, I 
coald n't get any woman to help me, and a man I durs n't 
trust ; but what with the Indiuus hertuibuut, who 'd do odd 
Joba foe me, and having everything sent from the North 
Fork, Jim and I mausgud to worry through. The Doctor 
would run up from Sacramento once in a while. He 'd 
uk to see ' M^les's baby,' oa he called Jim, and when 
he *d go awny, he 'd any, * Miggles, you 're a trump, — God 
bless yon,' and it did n't seem so lonely after that. But 
the last time he was here ho said, as ho opcnod the door to 
go, ' Do you know, Miggles, your baby will grow up to be 
i man yot aad an honor to his mother ; but nut here, Mig- 
gles, not here I ' And I thought he went away sad, — nad 
— and" — and hare Miggies's voice and head were some- 
how both lost completely in the shadow. 

" The folka abont here are very kind," said Miggles, after 
k p&uae, coming a little into the light again. " The men 
Iiora the Fork used to hang around bei«, uulii \.\u!;j Vcm.^ 
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call. 1 wu pnUy lonelj nntfl 1 picked ap JoMjiun in tba 
Voodi jronder ons diy^ when ha vac n't so high, and Uaght 
him to beg f w hia dinuer ; and then tbar 'a ToUy — that 's 
tbv uogpie — aha kn<nr« no ead of tricks, and makes it 
quita aociabl* ot evcnioga with her talk, and to I don't fcvl 
Itka a* I wai the onljr living being ahoat the lanch. And 
Jim hore," eaid Migg^t*, with ber old laugh again, and 
ctnuiiig out quite into tho firvlight^ — " Jim — Why, bojs, 
kjroa would admin: to aeo how much be knows for a uaa 
iKke him. Som«Liinea I bring lum flgware, and he looks at 
f.'tiiu Jiiat an lutural as if hv knew 'em; and timi*«, wlien 
Wu 'ra ditlm^ nlonfl, I reatl tiim tbone thing» on the wait 
Why, Lonl 1 " iwiJ Migglea, with htr frank luiigh, "I've 
nad Idm tliat whole side of the honae this winter. There 
Dover wiiH Hucli n man for reading as dim/' 

" Why," ankoi the Judgo, " do you not marry this 
to whom you have devoted youc youtltful life ? " 

" Wull, you Bep," Kiiid Migglea, " it would hn |>luying' 
rather low down on Jiai tn tak« atlvaniage of hia Iwiug so 
hel|i1«u. And (hen, too, if we weco man ani^ wife, aov, 
w« 'd both know that I woa boutid to do what I do noiri 
my own accord." 

" Hut you ar« young yet and ftttraclive " — 

** It 'a golting lato/' raid Miggtea gravely, '* and yi 
better all turn iu. Ciood-night, boys ; " and tbrowiug the 
blnukot ov«r her bead, Migglea laid herself down h««Lde 
Jim'a ohnir, h«r head pillowed on the low atool that held 
hia Ufl, and a|x>ka no more. The fire elowly faded from 
the bcMinh ; wo each sought our bUnkots in silence; and 
pecaeully tliero vu no sound in the long mom hut the |iai- 
tvring of the rain u])aa the luid and the heavy braathiiig 
of tiM ateapara. 

It was Baarly Moraing when I awoke fraa a txoubied 
dtMBL 111* ttorta lud l)a3ssed, the tUat w«m ahioing, and 
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3Ugh the shutt<rlas8 wiuduw Ilia full moon, lifting iteeU 
or tite t»lenin pine<i without, lookeil into tbo ixwm. It 
iched the lonely figure iu tlio chair with an infiuite com- 
sioD, and Hemed to baptize with » shining flood the 
rly head of the waniaa whnse hair, as in thn sweet oli^ 
Dty, bathed the foet of him she laved. It evoii lent 
a kimlly poetry to the rugged oatline of Yuba tiUl, half 
lining on hia elhow lietwcou them und liis passengers, 
Ih savigely patient eyes keeping watch and word. And 
^en I fell asleep and only woke at broad day, with Yuba 
standing over nw, and " All ahonrd " ringiug in my 

Coffee was waiting for us on the table, but Migglca wan 

gone. Wo wandered alioiit the hou»e and lingered long 

after the horsen were harncsssd, but »i\Q did nut letuni. It 

evident that she wished to avoid a forjunl Icare-tukiDg, 

id had 80 left Ma to depart as we had cume. After we 

helped the ladies into the coach, we retiirneil to Lho 

and solemnly shook bands with the parHlyCic Jim, 

Bolemnly setting him heck into position after each hanil- 

abako. Then we loohed for the laet time around the lung 

ttrw room, at the stool wlmre Migglca hud eat, and slowly 

Wok our scats in the waiting coach. The whip cracked, 

and we were off ! 

M But 18 we reached the highroad, Bill's dexterous hand 

UU the eix horaea b»ck on Choir haunnheH, and the stage 

•topped with a jerk. For there, on a little eminence henide 

jrifae roa<I, stood Xfigglea, her hair flying, her eyes Hpnrkling, 

Her white handkerchief waving, and her v^hito teeth flashing 

H ]«fit " good-by." Ve waved our hats in return, And 

nhni Yuba Bill, as if fearful uf further fuscitiation, mndly 

lathed his hoisee forward, and we sank back iu our 

natc 

We exchanged nota word until we reached theXotlh Fork 
aod tb« stage drew up at the Independence Uomso. TVetii 
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the Judge leading, we walked into the bar-ioom and took 
our places gravely at the bar. 

" Are your glasses chained, gentlemen ? " said the Judge, 
Bolemnly taking off his white hat. 

They were. 

" Well, then, here 's to Miggles — GrOD BLZ88 Hia I ** 

Perhaps He had. Who knows 7 
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I DO not thinic that wo ever kuew hU real nnme, Ou^ 

' JgLomDCO of it certainly never gave us any eocial iQcoQven- 

litooe, for at Saady liar ia IHo'l most meo were dirist«ue(l 

lUiev. Sometini«s tlioM itp|x;Ilutiv«K wure tivtivvU from 

BWe dutiiicti venetu) of drese, as In the case of '* I>utigai«e 

J«k;" or from som* poculiftrity of habit, flu ehown in 

"Seleratiis Bill," 80 called from an undue proportion of 

[Uut chemical in bia daily bread ; or from some unlucky 

p, a8 exhibited in *' The Iron Pirate," a mild, inofTcnaivo 

I'IMa, who earned that bali;flil title by lii» unfurtuiinto nilB- 

ftpaimdatiou of the term "iron pyritus." Fcrbapts tbia 

iQUjhave been the beginning of a rude heraldry; hut I am 

'oiMtnined to tbinic ttial it whs lH>€au!!e a mitiiV real name 

in that Aay reAteil solely upon hi.i own nuitupported state- 

ocat. "Call youPBelf Clifford, do you?" said Boston, 

[•ddnsaing a timid newcomer with infinite scorn; "hell is 

iUU of eucb OliDbidB I " He then inLroUuced the unfor- 

Ft>itnt« man, whoM name happened to bo really Clifford, as 

["Jaybird Charley," — an unhallowed inflpiration of the 

noment ttuA clung to bim ever afti^r. 

Bnl to natum to Tennessee's Partner, whom we never 

bfw by any other than thin relative title That be had 

''../> and distinct indiviHiinlity wn only 

- tluit in lo53 he loft Poker Flat to 

Sftn Fianoiaco, ostensibly to procure a wife. He 

^t any farther than Stccklon. At that {dace he vaa 

Sted by a ygiing periwin yshif waited upon the tah\o at 

botal where he took bis meals. One rnoTuVngV^ %3\<^ 
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aomothtnj; to her which eaosed her to Rtnilo not ankindlff 
tA somewhat coqiiuttUhljr break a plate of toast over lus 
uptumeti, scriouE, simple face, and to retreat to the kitcbeu. 
Ue folluwed lier, anil emei^^ a few moments kier, ooreral 
wilh more toast and victor/. That day we«k tliey were mar- 
ried by a justice of the peace, and returned to Poker Flat 
I am Bwane that something more might be made of thi« epi- 
sode, but I prefer to tell it as it was current at Suidy Bar, 
— in tlie gulches and bar-rooinn, — where all sentUDenl was 
modified by a strong sense of humor. 

Of tbuir married felicity but little is known, perltapa for 
the reason tliut Tennesiiee, then living with his partner, one 
day took occasion to siiy mniethittg to th« bride on his own 
account, at which, it is Boid, nhe nmiled not unkindly and 
chastely retreated, — this time as far as Marysvilte, where 
Tennessee followed her, and where tbcy wi>nt to ltou««- 
kiie|iiug without the aid of a juatice of the peace. Ten- 
nessca'a Partner took the lots of bis wife eiiuply and k«ri- 
OQsly, as was his faaliiou. But to pverylHxly's surpris*?, 
when Teniicwwie one day returned from Marysville, without 
hia partner's wife, — ahe having emilcd and retrvatod with 
somebody elao, — Tennftssec's Partner was the first n.on 
to shake his hand and greet him with affection. The 
hoya who bad gathered in the caSon to Bee the shooting 
•wwe natuniUy indignant. Their indignalton might have 
found vent in sarcasm bnt for a certain look in Tennessee's 
I'artner'a eye Ihnt indicated a lack of humorous <)ppreciotion. 
In fact, ho waa a grave man, with a steady apj^lication to 
pmctieal detail which was unplejinant in a (iiflicuKvy. 

Meanwhile a popular feeling against Tenn-'sseo'^'vl 
grown up ou the Unr. He was known to be ii gom* 
he waa Buspcct<d to I« a thief. In lliese fluspiriuitft^^ 
nciiseo'a I'artncr was equally comptomiswl ; bis cont"'^ 
fnljomcy with Tennessee after the uAair above quoted »* 
oalf b« accounted for on the bypotbesiB of a copartnen-b 
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of crime. At Inst Tftiineesee's giiilt liecame flagmnt. One 
day he OT«rt(wilt n Btrangor on hia rray to Red Dog, The 
Btrangor Afterward rfllak'd that TeiiiK^^scQ bpguiled the time 
vith tntei-e^titig imecilute and rHiiiiiiii^eeiicH, imt ill»gi<:ally 
ccmcludcd tlio iaterviow iu the foUowiug words : " Aud 
now, young man, I 'U trouble you for your knife, your 
pistoU, and your moDuy. Von «ee your weppinjjs tnight 
get you into trouble at Ked Dog, and your monpy 's a 
temptation to the cviliy diBposcd. 1 think you said yonr 
ftddresa waa San Franciwo. T ahall endeavor to call." It 
nuy be aUitod Iihe'O tliat Teiini>»Ht>e had a due How ni 
liunior, wXiicli no business pi'eoccupatioiL could wholly sub- 

This exploit was his last K«d Bof; and Sandy Bar 
,e common cnuae againiit the highiruyiimn. TetiuMtsee 
'■was huutcd in very much the same fashion as hia prototype, 
the griexly. Aa the toila closed nmiiml hitn, he mode il 
, deaperate dnsh through the Hnr, emptying hie Tevolrer at 
^^th« crowd hofore tbo Arva<Ie Saloon, and so on up Critzly 
^PCaAoD ; but at its farther extremity he was etoppi-d hy a 
H rmall man on a gray honi<3. The men loolced at each other 
^^ a ^omeut iu silonce. Both were fwtrluss, both eelf^poe- 
HWed and independent, and Irath types of a civilization 
Ihal in the Berenteenth century would have been called 
heroic, hut in the nini>tcenth ttiniply " reckless," 

"What hare you got there? — I call," said Tennessee 
quietly. 

" Two bowers and an ace," said the elranger as quietly, 
•tovftiig two revoWera and n howie-kniro. 

i takes me,*^ returoed Tenncsaco ; and, with this 

ir*« eiiipriini, h« threw away hia useless pistol and 

■with Ids (»ptor. • 

A warm niglit. The cool hreeze whif^h usually 

ap with the going down of the sun behind the 

Bfitad uiouutaiu was tliat evening withheld frotn 
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Saiuly Bar. Th« little canon was etifiing with l)eat«d 
r«ftinmis odnrs, anrl thn <]e-ciavin|> driftwood on tlio Bar senl 
forth faint, siekenitit,' cxhuktiona. The fevenslincM of day 
and its fiurco passions slill fllled tbe camp. Tjight« movinl 
rv^tk-sely aioug the tank of the river, Blrikin^ uo nnawerinf; 
rejection from its tawny currcul. Aguiiiet Itib blackings 
of the pines tbe windows of the old loft above the express- 
ofUfA-- dtood ont stflringly bright ; and tliruii^h tbeir ciirlaili- 
IcsB panes the loungers below conM see the formtn of thow 
vrho were oven then deciding tho fato of Tennessoei. And 
ahove all thia, etched on tlie dark fimameut. rose the 
Sierra, remote and pasKiotileHB, crowned with remoter pii3- 
eionleiis 5tars. 

The trial of TeuiiesEec wns conduclod as fairly as vaa 
conw(sl*iit with a jwi^v nud jury who fell IhtJiiselves to 
80ni« extent obliged to justify, in tbeir verdict, the previous 
irregularities of orrcet and indictment. The law of Sandy 
H&t was implacable, but not vengeful. The excit«ueDt and 
personal feeling of the cliase were nver; with Tennessee 
safe in their hands, tlicy wcrt reiidy to listen patiently ta- 
any dofcuse, which they were already satisfied was insuffi- 
cient. There being no doubt in their own minds, they 
were willijiy to give the priisoixer the beuelit of any that 
might exiKt. Secure in the hypothesis that he ought to ha 
hanged on general principles, they indulged him with more 
Intitude of df-fen.ie timn Id* reckle** hai-dilinod seemed to 
ask. The Judge apiwared to be more anxious than tho 
prisoner, who, otherwise nnconccmcd, evidently took a griui 
pleaf^ure iu the rciipnnsihility he hail created. " 1 don't 
take any bund iu this yur game," hud bocu his iuvartable 
but good-humored reply to all questions. Tlie Judge — 
who was alao hi* captor — for a moment vaguely regretted 
that he had not ahot lum " on sight " that momtng, but 
presently dtsmisBed this human weukncsi as unworthy o' 
the judtcial mind. Nevertheless, when then was a tap a 
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Ihc door, and it was said that Tennessee's Partner ttm then 
oa behaW of the prisoner, he was admitted at once without 
queetioa. Porhajis the youryur mumhiirM nf the jury, to 
vbom the proceedings wok becoming irksomely tlioughtful, 
bailtid him u a relief. 

For he was not, certainly, an imposing iigTire. Short and 
itout', with a square face, sunburned into a preternatural 
^ Tedneas, clad in a looae duclc " jumper " and troiuwra 
Bctreabed and splashed with rod soil, hia aspect under any 
* cirpumstaaoeB would have been quaint, and was now evcii 
^ lidiculoua. As he stooped tu deposit at liis fest a heavy 
Bcarpotbag he was can^iug, it becoiuo obvious, from partially 
Vdeveloped legends and inscripUoiiH, that the nialertuJ with 
H which htn truiim.-rs huil hcort patched htid \kcu uri^iimliy in- 
tended for a less anihitious coloring. Yet he advanced with 
great gravity, and after shaking the hand of each person in 
the room with labored conlJality, ha wipwl his neriouii per- 
plexed face on a red bauduna liand kerchief, a slimlu lighter 
than bis complexion, laid his powerful hand upon the table 
. to steady hiiuwU, and thu» addrvi^&ud the Juiigu: — 

'* I wa« paasin' by," he began, by way of apology, " and 
I thought I 'd just atep in. and see how thinga waa giUiu* 
on with Tennessee tliar, — my pardner. It 'a a hot night. 
Ik diarBmamlKtr any sich weather Ix^fore an tho Kar." 
1^ Ha paused a moment, hat nobody voluDtceriug any other 
motaom logical reoollection, he again had recourse to hia 
[Kicket-haiid kerchief, and for aoue moments mopped hia 

Kse diligently. 
'* Have you anything to say on behalf of the prisoner ? " 
_id the Judge finally. 

" Thet 'a it." said Tcanesaee'a Partner, in a tone of roliel 

" X oome yar as Tenneasee'e pardner, — knowing him nigh 

Imi fcnir year, off and on, wet and dry, in luck and out o* 

^luck. Hia ways ain't aller my ways, but thar ain't any 

p'inta in that young man, thar ain'L any Uvelvoeaa «a \ub'% 



46 



tenvbssbk's PASTNU 



IncQ up to, as I donH know. And f ou sez lo me, sex you, 
. — confideiUial-Iiko, and between man and man, -^seit you, 
• I>o you know anything in bi3 bclmlf ? ' and I kcj: to you, 
Bez I, — coufidciitial -like, as bolvt^en man and man, — 
' What should a man knuw of bin purdtier ? ' " 

" la iim bU you have ti) say ? " asked tbo Judge impa- 
tiantly, fe«ling, perhaps, that a dangerous eyinpatby of 
humor was heginninf; to humanize thu court. 

" Thet '« so," continued Tennessee's Partner. " It ain't 
for me to my anything ogin' him. And now, what's tho 
case? Here's Tenneaaee wants money, want* it had, and 
does n't Uke to ask it of his old pardner. Well, what docs 
Tenueasee do ? Ho lays for a stratiger, and he fetotea that 
slraQgur; and you lays for /itm, o-nd you fotchce hi?n j and 
the honors is easy. And I put it to yoti, hein' a fa'r-minded 
man, and to you, gentlemen all, ta fa'r-minded men, ef this 
is n't 80." 

"Prisoner," said the JihIkc, interrupting, "have you any 
questions to ask this nitm ? " 

" No I no I " continued Tennessee's Partner liastily. ■" I 
play this yer bund alone. To come down to tbe Iwd-rock, 
it '« just this ; TeiiiK'sewe, tliar, lias played it preWy rough 
and expensive-like tin a stmnger, and on this ycr camp. 
And now, what 'a the fair thing ? Some would say more, 
some would say leas. Here 's Revenl«cu hundred dollurs in 
coarse gold [ind a watch, — it's about all my pile, — and 
cnU it i^qiiare I " And before a bond conhl hci raised to 
prevent him, ha had emptied the contents of tho carpetbag 
upon the table. 

Kor a moment his life wa» iu jeopHrdy, One or two 
men sprang to their feet, several hands groped for hidden 
weapons, and a euggcetion to '* throw him from tho win- 
dow " was only overridden by a gesture from the Judge. 
Toiini-tisuu laughed. And appiirantly ohhvjoua of the ex< 
eitemont, Tennessee's Partner improved the opportunity to 
mop Im face again witli his handkerchief. 
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Wlten Odder was rextored, nnd the nun was TQido to 
aDderslaod, hy the uae of fornblc. figures ntid rlietnric, that 
Tenneeaec's ofTcage could uot bo coitJou(?d l>y money, his 
who took a more setLous aoil ranguiuary hue, and tbose 
who wen nvarect to biin uoticmi timt liU rough hand 
Ambled «lig!ttly on the table. Ho heHitatcd a tuomeitt as 
Wk clowly returned tbo gold to the c^aipctbag, at if ho had 
Till jet eutirely caught the elevated s('nse of justice which 
iwayad the tribunal, and was perplexed with the belief tliat 
^B had not offered enough. Then ho turucd to th« Judge, 
Bd saying, " ThiK yer U a Utiie linnd, plnyod alone, and 
fhliout mj pardDer,'' he bowed to the jury and was about 
to withdraw, when the Jnilge called him back: — 

" If you huTe anything to say to Tenuessee, you bad 
Utter My it now." 

For the first time that cToning the oyos of the prUoner 
^id bis ettange advocate met. Tonneaaee smiled, showed 
Bb white tooth, and saying, "Kuchred, old man 1'' held 
mi blA band. Tenneflsec's Partner took it in his own, and 
ring, " 1 ju«l dropped in as I was paxsin' to see how 
was ijelUn' on," let the hand pa&sively fall, and add- 
that " it was a warm night," again mopped his face 
ih big handkerchief, and without another word withdrew. 
[The two niHn nerer again met each other alive. For the 
irtUleled insult of a hnbe olTcrcd to Judge Lyneh — 
rhelber bigoted, weak, or narrow, was at least incor- 
!• — firmly lixed in the roiud of that mythical pur- 
any wavering determination of T«nneft»ee'H fate ; 
at the br»'ak of day he was mnrcbed, closely guarded, 
meet it nt the t^p of ^farlr^y'» Hill. 

, How lie met it, how cool he yras, bow he refused to say 

lling, how perfect were the Brrangeinent* of the com- 

*t«i, wwro all duly reported, with the addition of a warn- 

moral and example to all future evil-doers, in the " Red 

>g OArioD," bj its editor, who was present, and to whoM 

itnu» JSngh'sh T cbeerfaUy refer the i«ad«x. "BmV >?&* 




y«C«Ws AvMafcad 
wt rf <W ■■■■liif II IhJg ttrt 
Amtiif m Uiam ; lad yamAif Ik * 

Am eoiiaow m*. BM m Um? IvmA ta Apm^ «Utt- 
thn vw 4n«ii to (be nsgidar •ppcsnaee «f m votionlMa 
4(i«)[«T-<»rt KiltMl «t Um aid* of tlw tnwL As th*t »p- 
pfwebied, tlM!^ fti aaee neegBszcd Ihe vcnefalile ** Jenof '* 
•od ll» tw<kwh<*lMl cmrt m Ibe pnpcttr of Tkbochk'* 
FntfMrr, used hf btm in cnryuig dnt Fran his dsini ; and 
• f«w poew dicUnt Um owner of the a q n i pega luBisclf, 
riitinn tuulcT ■ bueke;*4ree, vipin; tbe pecBptrntJoa bom 
liU glowinjf fan. la anawcr to an iDqaify, be aud be bed 
come tor llif lx»ljr t.f Uie "diseawri," "i( it w»a sll the 
tmnw U) thn commitlee." Ue didn't irish to " burr; uiy- 
ifaltiKi " tio conld " wait." He wu not working Ibat day; 
hnd wh^n ih» f^tnthmttn vten done with the *'diseaeeit," 
he wuald Uke bim. *' K( tbar is aoy present/' be Mlded. 
lu bii tiiuple, BorioQf wajr, " as would L-sr« to jine in the 
fan'l, tliey kiti come." Perbaps it was from a eense of 
llumMr, wbinli I have alrcndy intimated was a f^alore of 
Hflll'ly IW, — porjiape it was from aomethinp ev«n hett 
lliiu thnt, but tiro thirdo of ttie loiinger.4 accepted the r 
vltAlinn nt oiica. 

It wn« rionn wlirn tlif* hndy of TfinnpPWfl wm delivers 
intu tlio batidit of bin ]nrtiirr. As t)ic cart drew up to tiio 
(atftl treo, W8 uolioud tbat it coutaiaed a rough oUon^ box. 
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Hy made from a section of sluiciog, — and half 
filled with bark and the tassels uf pine. Tbo cart viaa 
further decorated with alipa of irillow and laado fiagnmt 
vith buckeye-blowoma. Vi'hcD the body waa depoxitvd in 
the box, TonncsBee's Pftrtner drew over it a piece of tarred 
caDTas, and gravely mounting the narrow seat in front, with 
his feet upon the shafts, \irged the littlt* dookoy forward. 
The e^juipage nioved slowly ou, at that decorous pace which 
yruB habitual^ with Joaiiy even uuUur k>ui> udLMiin cin:um- 
ataucea. The men — half cunoufily, half jestingly, but 
all good-hnoioredly — strolled along beside the cart, some 
in advancr^, jtome a little in the rmir of the homely cata- 
falqtsfi. But vhether from the narrowing of the road or 
Bome present sense of decorum, as tho cart passed on, the 
oompfliiy fell to the rear in miiiplM, kiiAping step, and 
otherwi£« assuuiiDg the ^xturual t^liow of a formal proceo- 
Jack Folinsbee, who had at the outset played a fu- 
niarcb in dumb sbuw upon an inin^inHry trumbone, 
Ir^i^l^d from It liick of synipntliy and appntcintion, — not 

ving, pariiaps, your true hmnorist's capacity to be con- 

!Ut irith the enjoyment of his ovrn fun. 

The way led through Grizzly Oafion, by this time 
elothsd in funereal drapery and shadowB. Tho rodwoude, 
buryiug their moccauncd feet in the red soU, atood in 
Indtun lile ahiii)^ the track, trailing un uncouth benediction 
(rum their lieudiog boughs upon the pa&aing bier. A liare, 
■Qrpriacd into helpless inactivity, sat upright and pulfinting 
in the foma by the rnadside na the cnrt^^gn went by. 
Rqnimdu Iia^tvnud to gain a secure outlnuk from higher 

□KbB ; and the Mae-jays, spreading their wings, fluttered 

nre them like outriders, until the outskirts of Sandy liar 
wt» reaohed, and the solitary cabin of Tcnnt-^soe'a rartncr. 

Viewed, under more favorable circumstancea, it would 
lot bar* bcvn a chM^rful place. The iinpictun'^que Mte, 
rad« and tinlovely outlines, the uosavonr delaiVs., v^V\(^l 
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diitingoiBh th« nest-building of the Califomii miners Ten 
all hero with tlie dreariness t>f decay superadded. A few 
jMoes from the cabin there was a rough inctosure, which, 
ill the brief days of Tennessee's Pertoer's matrimonial 
fvlioity, had been used as a garden, but was now overgrown 
with fern. As we approached it, we were surprised to find 
that what we had taken for a recent attempt at cultivation 
wa» the broken soil about an open grave. 

The rart was halted before the indoeore. and rejecting 
the offers of assistance with the same air of simple eelf- 
R>liaQc« be had di^pIaTed throughout. Tennemee's Partner 
lifte\l ibe rvHigh cuffin on his back, and deposited it onaided 
wit bin the shallow gravei. He then nailed down the board 
vbieh «err«d as a lid. and mounting the litUe moaiid of 
earth beeide it, h'tok off bis hat and sk>vlr mopped his fece 
with his bandkervhiel This the crowd felt was a ]welimi- 
narr to speech, and iber di$[K««d tbemselna mioasly- on 
Muvtp* and tvolders. and »i expectant. 

** \Vben a man." be^aa Tenite>!«««'s ISztscr do* It, ** bsa 
W«ii T^cait^ free all dar. what '« tbe cift:mrU diing for him 
K< ^^ f Whr. to kvcae fc^Hcee. Azc if b« ain't in ■ eoodi- 
likW Tv'' ^.- !»«z*« w5iis can lis >«»« cw>i -i* * Wkr. fating 
bi3£ S.t»e. Aai ^cw *« Tifcsessiw iis$ W«K vzsBzag fne, 
a3»i. WW c^ctr:^ V-t: iccw frrat is wtaiecaiK." He paosed 
*a>I ro.-i!!^ -j:? X rrxc=»t-i7 ;z z-:a:ra. ri>£«c is atoc^sfoUT 
i.tit bjj *>«^. 4:^i ■*^c.: :c. i - I: ah'^ tix irss sate tbat 
I '■»<* ^-i.^ j-it -fi. B-T >ia;i. ss tt.-c jsiw'i iw arw. It 
*::3"j ;i>* 47*5 xnt ^iU I rr.-ira-ii i^jl "it ihjtjic cabm 
w-hHt i« ,vit",c XI ";>;L7 liniaiij: . :■: t.i'l zht irss sa» ibst 
' jmi « ixT* Jii -H ■vi^.Sfti. f _T i.-.it .-a. ;;^.tt jzI2- isii Tne^ed 
Vtn xi sad. 91 JiCriiwL am JomH. Tiaa la KiLji.3.'^ sfmk 
trpi i:\i-j^ iinT us, Jjii i<- v u.ic ,c > ■3» jbs law. 
■» !• " — w TMiiswi taxi —iii:vZ -3m : nt-'-v inacl^ at iis 
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how, gentleinon," he added abruptly, picking up bis long- 
bandit abovel, "Ibe fuu'l's uv«r; and my thunlu, ajid 
Xsuoeaaoa'a tbauks, to you for your trouble." 

R4wjstitig any jirofl'ers of anaistaocu, be bogan to fill in 
the grave, turning his back M[>on the crowd, that after a 
few momenta' hesitation gradually withdrew. Aa they 
crossed the liltlo ridgo that hid Sandy Bar from view, 
tome, looking bocli, thought they cotild see Teim&Beee'a 
Partner, bin work dntio, bitting upou tho grave, bis abovd 
between bis luioca, and bis face buried in bis red bandana 
Loadkercbief. But it was arguwl by otherm that you 
couldn't t«U his face from bia hantikcrchief at that dis> 
tanca, and thia point remainvd undecided. 

Tn the reactidu that followed the feverish excitement of 
that day, Tennea»ee*8 Fartnur watt not furgutton. A Rwret 
invsHti^tion had cleared bim of aay coni^ilicity lu Tounos- 
sea's guilt, and left only a suspicion of his general sanity. 
Suidy Bar made a point of calling on him, and proirvring 
Tsrious uncouth but vrell-meaut kiiidiiE<sHtM. liut fcoin that 
hday his ruda health and great fitrotiglh B«eincrd visibly to 
^decline ; and vhon the rainy BCARon fairly set in, and the 
liny graa»-bladea were beginning to jwcp from the rocky 
monnd above Tennessee's grave, he took to his bed. 

One night, when the pines beside the cabin were swaying 
in the storm and trailing their slendur fuigens over the roof, 

id the roar and ruiih of the swollen river were heard below, 

iiUimsm's Fartttor lifted hia heed fiom the pillow, snying, 
"It i* tim* to go for Tenneswifte; T must put Jinny in 
the cert; " and would have neen from his bed hut for tba 

traint of his attendant. Struggling, he stilt pursued his 
Iringiilar fancy: "There, now, xteady, .liiiny, — steady, old 
[girl, linw dark it tsl Look out for tbo ruts, — and look 
lout tor him, tiw, old gal. Sometimee, you know, when he 'a 
blind drunk, he drops down right in the trail. Keep on 
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straight up to the pine on the top of the hill. Thar I I 
told yoa so ! — thar he is, — comiBg this way, too, — all 
by himeelf, sober, and his facse a-shining. Tennessee I 
Pardner I " 

And BO they met 
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Sas'DT was V6TJ drunk. Ho wus lying uudet au aiialca- 
\nah, in pretty muclt the same attitude in wMcli he had 
fallen aotaa hours before. How loug he had been lying 
there ha could cot tell, and did u't care ; how long he 
should lie there was a matter equally indefinite and uncon- 
sidered. A tranquil philosophy, bom of his physical coo- 
ditioo, sufTiiaad and siilurated hia moral being. 

The spectacle of a druukeu mau, and of this drunken 
man in particular, was not, I grieve to any, of Biifticient 
Qovolty in Bed Gulch to attract attention. Earlier iu the 
day aome locil satirist had erected a teni[Hjr»ry tombtttone 
at Sandy's head, bearing the inscription, " Etfecta nf 
KcCorklo'a whiskey — kills at forty roda," with a hnnd 
pointing tn McCorkle's saloon. But this, I imngine, waa, 
like most local satire, jiereonal ; and wax a rcUoctiim ii[iou 
the uufainiess of the process rathor than a coiunieutary upon 
impropriety of the result. With this facetious exoep- 
Sandy Itad been undisturbed. A wandbring mule, 
from hia pack, had cropped the scant herbage beside 
J, aitd Kiiiirpd cunijii«ly iit the proxtrute man ; a vagubuud 
;, with that deep sympathy which the species have for 
inken men, had licked his dusty boota ond curled him- 
np at his feet, and lay thene^ blinking one eye in the 
ilight, with a simulation of disvipatiun that was inguuioua 
dog<like in its implied flattery of the ancoDscioUB mau 
ide him. 

Mcjinwhile the ahadowa of the pine-trees had slowly 
iDg aroimd until they cicflsod the roed^ and thoit trunks 
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liBrnd the open moadow with gigantic parallols of black 
and jellow. Little pulfft of red duat, lifted by the plung- 
ing hoofs of piiaaing t«tLiDS, d»per»Qd in a grimy shower upon 
the recumbent man. The sun tsaak lower and lower, and still 
Sandy stirrod not. And then the repose of this pbJloao- 
jihur was disturbed, as other philoeophers have been^ 
the intrusion of an unphilosophical bcx. 

" Miss ^[a^y, " oa she was known to the little flock 
ahe had ju»t dii<niiiiiAcd from the logttcboollioit^e boyoiid tbo 
pinea, was taking her aftcmooct walk. Observing an unu> 
Bually fine cluster of blossdma on the anlca-bush oppoeitc^ 
she rroBaed the roml to pincic it, picking her way through 
the rtid duflt, not without certain ficrcti little shivcra of dis- 
gust and some feline circumlocution. And then she 
suddenly upon Sandy 1 

Of course she utttired the little ftbiccato cry of her b«x. 
But when sbo had puid that tribute to her physical weak- 
ness she became overbold and halted for a tnoment, — at 
least six fet't from thia prostrate monfltor, — with her white 
sldrts gathered in tier hand, ready for iUght. But neither 
sound uor motion came from the bash, 'niib one little 
foot she then overturued the satirical headboard, and mut- 
tered "licastal" — an epithet which probably, at that 
moment, conTenii<ntly clnssihcd in her mind the entire 
male population of RedGnlch, For Miss Mary, bein):; pr>»- 
sesBod of certain ri^'iJ notions of her own, had not, perhaps, 
projierly appreciated the demonstrative gallfintry for which 
the Caiifornian has boon eo Justly ci-lcbratud by hiu brother 
Calif oruians, and had, as a newcomer, perhaps fairly canned 
the reputation of being " mtuck up." 

As she stood there ithe noticed, alao, that the slant eun- 
heams were htnting Sandy's head to what she judged to be 
au unhealthy t«impnmtiire, and that hia hat was lying um- 
leasly at his fiido. To pick it up and to place it ovet 
hia face was a work re<^uiiiug eomc couragCj porlicularly aa 
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eyes vero open. Yet Hbe did it and made good her t»- 
it. Bat ehe wm som«vrhat concerned, oa looking buck, 
Ito Bee that tlie bat Tras reroored, and tlmt Sandy vas sitting 
up and sajriug somethiitg. 
Tbo truth vas, that in the calm depths of Sandy's mind 
Ijie was (iatietied Hint tliu rays uf the 5uu were boiielicitU and 
IbMlthfol ; that from childhood he had objected to lying 
[down in a bat; tliiit uo people but condemned fooU, past 
Lredsmptioo, ever wore huts; and thnt his ri^bt to di»peiiM 
rilb them when he pleased was inalienahle. This was the 
itemeot of big inner consciou^iees. Unfortunately, its 
[paiward expression was vagiie, bein^ limited to a repetition 
lot the followiug formula : " Su'shiue alt h' I Watiiier mafir, 
[•b ? Was« up, eu'shine ? " 

Miss Mary stopped, and, taking fresh courage from bee 
Taiit«f;^ of distance, asked Mm if there was anything that 
At» wanted. 

I " Wow np ? 'Wftsscr mnitr ? " continued Sandy, in a 
«ry high key. 

'* Got up, you horrid man I " said Miss Mary, now thor* 
ooghly incensed; "get up and go home." 

Sandy ElaKg^red to his feut. H« was six feet high, and 
Mtse MHry trembled, He started forward a few [laoes ami 
I then stopped. 

" Waaa I go home for ? " he anddenly asked, with great 
^grafity. 

*'Ga and take a bath,*' replied Mibb Mary, eying hia 
griny ponton with great disfavor. 

To her infinite dismay, Sandy suddenly pulled off hia 
ooat and vest, threw thciu on the ground, kicked olT hia 
boeta, and, plunging wildly forn-aid, darted headlong over 
Uie bill in the direction of the river. 

"Guodnees huavcns! the man will he drowned!" »id 
Mias Mary; and then, with feminine iuconaifttcncy, she no 
biek to the acboolhouBo and locked herself m. 
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Tliat niglit, wbilii eoaled at supper Trith lier ;lw«t«8i, tlie 
blacksmith's wife, it came to JIibb Mary to a^, demurely, 
if livr husbatid ever got druiilc. '' Abner," rpftponilcil Mn. 
^tidger reflectiTely, — " let *s ue ! ^bner has n't^been tight 
mice last 'Ifcolion." Srifio Mary would have likod to mk if 
ie preferred lying in the mm on theae occasiocs, ami if n 
cold bath would have hurt Iiim ; but this would have in- 
Tolved an explanation, which she did tmt then care lo give. 
Bo she contented herself with opening her gray eyea widely 
at the red-cheeked Mrs. Stidger, — a fine gpecinieii of South* 
western efflorexcfnce, — and then ditiniissed the Buhjeot alle> 
gelhor. The next Jay shfj wrote to her dearest friend in 
Boston : " I think I find the intoxicated portion of this 
eonimuuity tlie least objectionable. I refer, my dear, to 
the men, of course. I do not know anything that conld 
laake the women tolerable." 

In ]e6« thtui a week IMLss Al&ry had foT^ott«n thia episode, 
except that her afternoon w»lks took thereafter, attnoat ntt- 
conRcionsIy, anotiier direction. She noticed, howexer, tbit 
every morning a fresh cluotcr of analea blottsoma appeared 
among the flowers on her deek. Tliia was not Btrutige, ua 
hor Utile jlock wore aware of her fondness for flowers, and 
invariably kept ber desk bright wilh aneinonett, eyringa«, 
and lupines ; but, on quentioning them, they one and all 
pcofossud ignorance of the aEaleiia, A few days lal«r, Master 
Johnny Stidger, whose desk was nearest to the \»indow, 
was suddenly taken with spasms of apparently gratuitous 
laughter, that threatenBd the discipline of the school. All 
that Misi; Mary could got from him was, that some one bad 
bef^n "looking in the winder." Irato and iudigQant, ahu 
eallled from ber hive to do battle with the intnider. As abe 
turned the comer of the schoolhousH she came plump upon 
the quondam drunkard, now perfectly aoher, and inexpres- 
sibly aheepiifb and guilty-looking. 

These facta Miss Mary was not elow to take a feniiauiQ 
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advantage of, in her present huroor. But it \raa Aomewhat 

coofusing to observe, aleo, that tJio bcaat, despite fiome faint 

fiigtw of {lasi dissipation, was amialile-looking, — in fact, a 

■kind of blond Sumi^ou, wliusa coni-culured Hilkisn liearil 

uparently had never yet known tUe touch of barber's razor 

Br Dcltlah's shcarx. So that th« cutting epeech whii^ 

qiii^'ered on her ready tiiiigue died ujion her lips, and filie 

jntcntcd hors«]f with receiving his stammering njiology 

rith supercilioua eyelids and the gathered nkirts of unoon- 

liuation. Wlieii slie rel-ntered the schoolroom, her eyes 

fell apon the iizalcas with & nevr sense of revelatioa ; and 

Hen she laughed, and the little people all laughed, and they 

were sll uocotiKiouely very huppy. 

It was a hot ilay, and not long after thiti, that two 

feort-Icggcd boys came to grief on the threshold of the 

Tchool with a pail of water, which they had laborionsly 

brought from the spring, and that Miss Mary compatuiinii- 

ely aeizod the pail and started for the spring herself. At 

le foot of the hill a shadow crossed her path, and a bluo- 

)irt«d. arm dexterously but gently relieved her of hvc 

hunlen. Miss Mary was both «m'b»ri-as»ed and angry. " If 

fa carried more of that for youraeli," she said spitefully 
the blue arm, without deigning to raise her lashos to its 
owner, "you 'd do better." In the anhmiasive silence that 
[)Uowod she regretted the speech, and tliuuked him so 
reelly at the door that ho stumbled. Which caused the 
lildren to laugh again, — a lnugh in which Mie.3 Mary 
lined, uotil the color came faintly into bei polu check. 
bfl next day a barrel was myeteriously placed beside the 
jr, and as mysteriously filled with fresh spring-water 
rery morning. 
Xor was tbia anpcrior young person without other quiet 
cnliona. "Profane Bill," driver of the Shimgnllion 
widely known in the newsinpere fur his *' gulUu' 
** ia invariably offering the box-Mat to the fair sex, iiod 
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id of her brood, until, romping, laughing, and pantinf^ 
a tooMmed bmid of brown hair, a hut Imo^iag by a 
loUod ribbon frou her throat, siie eanie suiidenly nitd 
liolently, in the hourt of the forest, upon the luckless 

Tbe explanations, apologies, and not OTorwiM convoraa- 

lion that ensued need not be indicnted here. It wouhl eeem, 

>weTer, that Miss fil&iy had (ilready catobliahcd somo 

iuain(«nce vith this cx-dronkard. Enough thut he wna 

in accepted as otie of the party ; that the ciiildreii, with 

ti quick iutclligvnco whkh Provjduuoo ^ives the help* 

tn, reoc^ized a friend, and played with hia blond beard 

nd loitg si)kun tntistuche, and took otiier liberties, — oh the 

elptess are apt to do. And when he had built a tire 

BSt a tree, and ha«l ehown tlicm other myAtcries of 

Icmft, their admiration knew no hounds. At the close 

twu bucb foolish, idle, hai)py hourt: he fouud himaelf 

At tbe feet of tbe Bchoolmietretis, gazing droaioily in 

W face aa she sat tipun the flloping hiikide weaving 

*n4ths of luiii-el and KvringH, in very much tbe «aine atti- 

t*tila aa ha had lain when ftnC they met Nor was the 

doilittide greatly forced. The wenknoas of an ensy, senea* 

ns antnre, that bail feiiml a dreamy exaltnLion in liquor, 

^ is to ba feared waa now finding an equal intoxication in 

[kn. 

I think that Sandy was dimly conecious of this bimRelf. 

know that he longMl (o be doing nomething, — slaying a 

tly, Bcalpuig a savage, or aacriBcing himself in some way 

F'fw Uie Rake of tbia aallovr-foced, gruy-eyvd achoolmistreaa. 

Ii» I jibniild like to preiaent bim in an heroic attitmlo, I stay 

i^nijf fund TTith great difticiilty at this moment, being only 

'Jlhbeld from introdneing ntich an episode by a strong con- 

HftioQ that it iloes not usually occur at such timeiL And 

tnut that my faireet reader, who remembers that, in a 

ted cHai*, It is always some uninteresting atrangei oc 
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Tuiromactic policeman, end not Adolphus, who rescues, 
fot^ve the omiaaioD. ' 

So they sat there undinturbeil, — the woodpeckers cIiaU 
tering overhuad oud Iho voices of the childrou coming 
plnawiitl/ frota the hollow below. ^Yhat thej eaicl luatten 
HttlA. Wlmt thej thought — which might tiuve been. 
interesting — did not transpire. The woodpecbere oidj 
leamod how Hiss iVtary wu an orphan ; how tiho left her 
uncle's hause to nonie to Califomin for the sake of henlth 
and iudcpondc-uco ; how Sandy wus uu orphan too ; how 
he came to Califoniia for excitement; how he bod lived & 
wild life, and how he was trying to leform ; asd other 
details, which, from a woodpecker's view-point, undoubtedly 
ZQUftt have seemed htiipid and a waste of time. IJut even 
in Buch trifles vias the aitemoou spent ; and when the cMl* 
dren were again gathered, and Sandjr, with a delicacy whieh 
the HchoolmiHtreHs well luiiitiretood, took leave of them 
quietly at iha outskirts of the Bettlement, it bod soemed 
the Rhortest day of hec weary life. 

As the long, dry summer withered to it« roots, the school 
term of Hed Gulch — to uite a Ior.il euphninn — "dried 
«p" also. In another day Miss Mary would be free, and 
for a season, at least, Red Gnlch would know her no more. 
She was Beated alone in the schoolhoiise, her cheek testing; 
on her Imnd, her eytis half dofiod in one of those day-' 
dreams in which Miss Mary, I fear, to tlie danger of whool 
discipline, was lately in the liabiL of iudulgiiif;. Her lap 
was full of moasee, ferns, and other woodlnnd memories. 
She was ao preoccupied with these and her own thoughts 
that a gentle tapping at the door pfiwed unheard, or tnuis-j 
latcd it*elf into the remcmbranco of far-off woodpeckers.. 
^Vlien nt lant it ossert^ed itself nicrevlistinctly, she started 
up with a flushed cheek and opened the door. On the 
threfihold stood a woman, the self -mssort ion and audacity ol 
whose dress were in singular contrast to her timid, irrcEO- 
lute bearing. 
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MisB Mary recogaized at a glanc« the dubious mother of 

uionymonft pupil. Perhaps she waa flLs-ippointed, psr^ 

aihe vras only fastidious ; but as bIic coldly mvit«d b«r 

enter, she half UDcoasciousLy aettlod her white cuffs and 

', aad gatliered closer hor owti chaste (skirts. It was, 

'haps, for this reasoa that tba embarrassed stranger, after 

I moment's hesitation, left her gorijeous parwol opeu sod 

niokiog la the dust beside the door, and thea sat down at 

tlw farther end of a long bench. Her voice traa husky a« 

' ike biq^an, — 

" I heerd tell that yoa were goin* down to the T^y to< 
aonow, and I could n't lob you go until I came to thank 
jou for your kindness to my Tommy." 
B Tommy, Miss Mary &aid, was a good boy, and deserred 
Bore thaa the poor att'Cntion she could give him. 

" Thank you, miss ; thank ye ! " cried the stranger, 
teuiug even through the color which ited Gulch 
w facetiously aa her " war paint," and striving, in hei 
ihartaasmcDt, to drag the long bench nearer the echool- 
" I thank you, miss, for that; and if I am his 
mother, there ain't a sweeter, dearer, better boy Lives than 
Um. And if I ain't much as says it, thar ain't s sweeter, 
', angeler teacher lives than be *e got." 
itiss Mary, sitting primly bvhiud her desk, with a ruler 
ber shoulder, opened her gray eyea widely at thia, but 
nothing. 
** It ain't for yon to be complimented by the like of me, 
r," she went on hurriedly. *' It ain't for m« to b« 
here, in broad day, to do it, either ; but I come to 
a favor, — not for me, miss, — not for me, but for the 
Uag boy." 

Sacouratced by a look in the young schoolmistress's eye, 
Hbd putting her liUc-gloved handii together, the Hngera 
vwnward, between her knees, she went on, in a low 
Toice : — 
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" You see, miBs, there 's no one the hoy hAS any claim on 
bat me, «nd I ain't the j)ro|)«r jwrwtn to hring him up. I 
thought Bome, last year, of sending him awny to I'rLsco to 
School, but when they talked of bringing a scboolma'uD 
hero, I waited till T saw you, and then I know it was all 
Tight, and 1 could keep my boy a little longer. And, oh ! 
miM, he loves you bo much ; and if you could hear hiu 
talk about you in liis pretty way, and if he could uk you 
what I aafc you now, you could n't refuse hiro. 

*' It IB natural," aho went on rapidly, in a voice thai 
trembled strangely between pride and humility, — "it 'a 
natural that ho bIiouUI take to you, misa, for his father, 
when I first knew him^ waa a gentleman, • — and the boy 
must forget me, BOoncr or later, — and so I ain't a-goin' to 
cry about that. For I come to ask you to take my Tommy, 
, — God ble8» him for the hesLL'st, uweetost boy that livee,^ 
to — to — take him with you." 

She bad risen and caught the young girl's hand in b«r 
own, and had fallen on her knees beside her. 

"I've money plenty, and it 'sail yours and his. Put 
bim ID BOme good school, where you can go and see bim, 
and help btm to — to — to forget his mother. Do with 
him what you like. The wontt you can do will be kind* 
seM to what he will learn with me. Only take him ont 
of this wicked life, tbts cruel place, this homo of shame 
and eorrow. You will! I know you will, — won't you 7 
You will, — you must not, you cannot say no ! Yon will 
make him as pure, as gentle as yourself ; and when he bai 
grown up, you will tell him his father's name, — the name 
that has n't passed my lips for years, — the name of AI«x- 
aukltr Morton, whom liiey call lisre Sandy I Mi«s JIary ' 

— do not take your hand away 1 Miss Mary, apeak to me I 
You will tako my boy ? Do not put your face from me. 
I know it ought not to look on euch as me. Mies Mary] 

— my Qod, bo merciful 1 — she is leaving mo 1 " 
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Mary had risen, and, in tliQ gathering tirilight, had 
wAy to the op«n mndoir. She i«too<] there, leaning 
«pin8t the csaem&nt, her oyes lixixl on thi' lost roxy tints 
Jul were fading from tbo western sky. There vas still 
Mine of ita light on her pure yomig forehead, i>n her whita 
jsllar, on ber chutped white hHiuU, but a-Ll fiutiti^ siuuly 
fftj. The suppliant had dragged herself, still od her 
jMes, beside her. 

" 1 know it take« time to consider. I will wait here all 
light ; bnt I cannot go until you apeak. Do not deny nie 

tK Yoo irill 1 — I sec it in your sweet face, — auch a face 
[ iMve eeen in my dreams. I eee it ia your syes, Miss 
ry * — you will take my hoy I " 
^The last red beam crept hi^^ber, suffused Miss Mary's 
^Bm with something of its glory, flickered, and faded, and 
Tftnt out. Th« «iin h:id spt on RvA Gulch. In the twi- 
ll and ailnncn Miaa&fary'a voice aoundcd pleasantly. 
I** I wUl take the boy. Send him to mc to-night." 

!ic happy motlier raised the hem of Mias Mary's fikirte 
I her lips. She would liavo buried liiir hot face in its 
^o folds, but she dared not. She rose to her feeL 
["Does — this man — know of your iut^ntioQ?" oeked 
Mary sudileuiy. 
'Ko, Dor e&rea. Ha has never even eeen the cliild to 
ko» it." 

" Go to him at once — to-night — now I Tell him what 
have done. Tell him I have taken hiH nhild, and t«ll 
I — he roust never seo — see — the child again. Wlterever 
[may be, he must not come; wherever I may take it, b'e 
tt Dot follow! There, go now, please, — I'm woaiy, 
I — haT« much yet to do t " 
They walked to);ether to the door. On the tbrcsbold the 
mn&an tumod. 
"Ooodwiight!" 

wonid have fallon at Miss Mary's feet. Bwl ».t vV* 
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same Tnoment tlie young giil readied out her arms, caught 
the sinful woman to her own pure hreaet for one brief 
moment, and then closed and locked the door. 

It was with a sudden sense of great responsibility that 
Profane Bill took the reins of the Slumgullion stage tbe 
next morning, for the schoolmistress was one of his pas- 
sengers. As he entered the highroad, in obedience to a 
pleasant voice from the " inside," he suddenly reined up his 
horses and respectfully waited, as Tommy bopped out at 
the command of Miss Mary. 

" Not that bush, Tommy, — the next" 

Tommy whipped out his new pocket-knife, and cutting 
a branch from a tall azalea-hush, returned with it to Miss 
Mary. 

" All right now ? » 

"All right I" 

And the atage-door closed on the Idyl of Bed Gulch. 
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SUBDUED tone of coDvergation, and the alisencB of 

t-emoke osd boot-heels at the windows of the Wingilani 

coach, mode it evident that ohr of the iiiHid» paejaengers 

I a woman. A diHpoeitiou on tbu part of lotiugcrs at the 

3DS to coiigregat« before the window, and some concern 

fre^ard to the a[>pi<arauce of coats, hat«, and collar*, 

artter indicated that ahe wns lovely. All of wLirh Mr. 

k TTftmlin, on the box-seat, noted with th« smile of 

gical philosophy. Not that he depmciatcd the sex, hut 

he recogQi:£Bd therein a deceitful ulciiK'ut, tho pursuit 

[vhich BomoUmos drew mankind away from the equally 

iln hlandlthmenta of poker, — of which it may be 

irked that 3Ir. Haiiiliii va» a yrofe^ional exponent. 

lliat, wh«n he placed his narrow boot OQ the vhocl 
leaped down, ho did not even glance at the window 
which a green veil watt Unttering, luil lonnged up imd 
ITQ with that Itiitless and gravn intlitHToncc of bis cloths, 
was, perhaps, the next thing to good>broeding. With 
idoeely buttoued figure uud self-ccutuiiied uic he was u 
iked contrA^t to the other pitiiHenget^, with thoir feverish 
mess and boisterous emotion ; and even Bill Masters, 
ute of norvard, with his slovenly difwa, hia ovep- 
*TitAlity, hia tntcnae appreciation of lawlcssnesa and 
nm, and his mouth lillod with crackers and cbcei^e, 
cnt bat an unromantio figure bctiidu this luuuly culuu- 
af chances, with his pole (rrcuk face and Ilonjeric 
^vity. 

lie driver called "All aboard I" and Mr. Hanilin 




Mw«w4Wi r«v«MUi»g| Mr. lUafia't fm^^mm m a am^ 
WUUf Nf, HMblm *hMd it, ar ««m£W bai 
fimiptif^ M) ill* ijtiunutil A <H rt iiyhl rf jcrnt, &m| 
w} 1 f«v «Tt«b*gi faefon, ]ae bad van avrsili 

iUUy oj 

'1, a^fi rested ou tbe nnnli' 

.., ~ .-i jt«.i({ttbar. Ad Indian ■touu'U 

liilixrlUrice from liia materna] ancestor-' I 
a) I ' , until the rolling wITecU ntOel 

il|ii,j, , ! ^, . : i-^'-ott'i Furry, and the stflg* drew 

up tV (lia ItilHniiilloital lIiiUl for dlniior. The \e^\ geatlo- 

liuMi itinl r <!<'ii^iviiii ]va|NiJ uu(, atit] stood ready 

III khhInI (Im ' 111^ ||i>(li|i>flii, wliiln CV>ls7nvl Sturbottla 

n\ NlaklyuM VmM I'liiilKM lit Imf iwnuiol aiiil aliawl. In Lhil 
llti 1 ' ' >' < wii* n iiKmu-'titar)' coohmion 

Mill : ' >i> opi'luol tll« QjijHysitC ilo<u 

n( !i. tiuA IIm Iftilj^'a ttartd, vith that ilccisinn and 

|vt' >v|il>*ti A liwiUlinii auil umlmtlrd kx know htiir 

*» 1^1 III *n iKotaiil hail (tv&l<>n>u»lT aod gracefully 

atul aKHin hftwl bar lo tin pbt* 

Ml Itw Wic, I f«*r, cam fnitu 

«>am«r, " Look knrfnnj 
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arter that baggage, Kernel," said the eipressmaTi, with 
affected concern, as ho looked after Colonel Starbottle, 
gtootniljr hi-iiiging up Cbe rear of Lhs tnumplmiit prooKseitm 
to the waittug-room. 

Mr. HatDlin did not Rtay for dinner. His horeo waa 
already saddU'd and uwailing hira. He dashed over the 
ford, up the grarelly hill, and out into the dusty perspective 
of the Wiiigdara road, like one leaving an unpleasant fancy 
behind him. The inmates of dusty cabioB by the roadside 
shaded their eyee with their handa and looked after him, 
recognizing the man by liia hom^.', and ^pcculiiting what 
" was up wiib Comanche Jack." Tet much of this intercet 
centred in the horse, in a community where the time made 
by " French Pete'a" ma^ in his run from the Slieriff of 
Calaveras, eclipsed all ymcern in the ultimate fate of that 
worthy. g 

The sweating flantre of hiu gray at length reuilled him to 
himself. He chocked hia speed, and turaiug into a byroad, 
Bometunes used as a cut-ofT, trotted leisurely along, the 
reins hanging listlesely from hia iingers. As he rude on, 
the character of the landAcajie cliangnd and became more 
pastoral. Openings in groves of pine ami sycamore diaclowd 
aotue rude attempts at cnltiration, — a flon'cring vine trailed 
over the porch of one cabin, and a woman rocked her cradled 
babe onder the roeos of another. A little further on, ikfr. 
Hamlin came upon aome barp-lnggetl cliildren wading in the 
vritlowy oraek, and so wrought upon them with a Imilinage 
peculiar to himself, that they were emboldened to cUmh up 
liil horse's leg* and over his saddle, until he wan fnin to 
develop an ex^!gf>rat«d ferocity of demranor, and to es- 
cape, leaving behind some kisses and coin. And then, 
utvaDciDg deeper into the wootls, where all signe of habita- 
tion failed, he began to sing, uplifting a tenor so singnlarly 
[weal, and shaded by a pathos so eubcEuud and tender, that 
I wot the robins and linnets stopped to listen. Mr. llam- 
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Iia*» voice was not cultiTated ; the subject of hU BODg vai 
some seutimental lunacy, borrowed from tlie negro minstrels; 
but there thrilled thtongh sU Rome occult quality of tone 
and expression that was nnapoakably touching. Indeed, il 
was a voodei'ful sight to bco thie 6«nti mental blackleg, mtli 
a pack uf canls in his pocket and a revolver at his back, 
acading his voice before him through the dim wood* with t 
plaint about his " Nelly's grave," in a way that overflowed 
the eyes of the Hsleiier. A sparrow-hawk, fresh from his 
aixth victim, poasiblj recognivngin Mr, Hamlin a kindred 
spirit, fitared at him In snrpriKe, and w&s fuJD to confess the 
superiority of man. With a superior predatory cnpacity h« 
could n't eing. 

But Mr. Hamlin presently found himself agniu on the 
highroad and at hie former pace. Ditches and banks ol 
gravel, denuded hilUides, xtumpe, and decayed trunks of 
trees, took the place of woodland and ravine, and indicated 
bia approach to civilization. Then a church-steeplw came 
in sight, and he know that he had renched home. In a few 
moments he was cJattertng down the single narro.iv street 
that lost itself in a chaotic ruin of nicosj ditches, and tail- 
ings at the foot of the hill, and dismounted before the 
gilded windows of the Magnolia saloon. Passing tbrougl) 
the long bei'-room, he punhed open a green-baize door, 
entered a dark passage, opent^d another door with a pB&v 
key, and fonnd himself in a dimly lighted room, whosH 
foraituio, though elegant and costly for the locality, ahowed 
signs of abuse. The inlaid centre-table was overlaid with 
stained disks that were not contemplated in the original 
design, the embroidered armchairs were diecoloreit, and 
the green velvet lounge, on which Mr. ITiunlin threw him- 
aelf, was soiled at the foot with the red «oii of Wingdara. 

Mr. Hamlin did not sing in his cage. He lay still, look* 
ing at a highly colored painting above him, repTeaenting a 
young creature of opulent charms. It occurred to bim 



BBOW^ or CALAVERAS 



W 



P 
» 



then, for the firM time, that he liAd never mod oxsetly that 
kind of a woiaati, anil Lhiil, if ho ehmihl, he wouM not, 
probably, fall in lovv with her. Pcrha|)s ho wu£ thiiiking 
cf another style of b«»uty. Itut just th«ii some one knocked 
at the door. Without rising, he pulkil a curd thiil appar- 
ently Bhot back a bolt, for the door swung opeD]. and a man 
entered. ■' 

The new-comer was broad-shculdered and robust, — a 
iri^or not burnu out iu thu iiic6, which, though handsome, 
vaa singularly weak and (JisSgured by dissipatioD. He 
appeared to tw, ah>o, under the ijiHueuce oi liquor, for he 
alarted on seeing Mr. Hamlin, urid wiid, "I thought Kate 
was here;" fitarouered, and fie«ued coufusod and emhar- 
nsaed. 

Mr. Hamlin smiled the smOe which he had before worn 
on the Wingdam ooochj and eat up, quite rofreahed and ready 

^B ^<'F basiness. 

^M " Vou did n't come up on the stage," continued the new- 

Hconier, '*did you ? " 

" " No," replied Hamlin ; " I left it at Scott'a Ferry. It 
is n't due for half an hour yet. But how 's lock, Browa ? " 
" D — d had," said Brown, hia face suddenly assuming 
an exprcseiou of weak despair. " I 'm cluanod out again, 
Jack/' be continued, in a whining tone, that formed a 
piCialila contrast to hia bulky Itgure ; " can't yuu hel|} uib 
with a huudrcd till to-morrow's clean-up ? You boo i 'vo 
got to Bend money home to the old woman, and — you 've 
won twenty tim«8 that aitiount from me." 

II The conclnaion was, perhaps, not entirely logical, but 

^■Jack overlooked it, and handed tlic sum to his viaitoi'. 

^^*' The old-woman huainesa is about played out, Hrown," he 

added, by way of commeulary ; *' why don't you eay you 

want to buck i4j'in' faro ? You know you ain't married ! " 

" Fact, Bir," aaid Brown, with a sudden gravity, n* if the 

men contact of the gold with the palm cf the hand had 
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bopartMl some dignHj to hk frame. " I 've got k vjft — ( 
d — 'I gt>od oae, too, if I do njr it — in the SCftte& It 'i 
three yean nace 1 're wen ber, and a jesz sine* I 'ti *lit 
to hvt. Wbcn thing! U aWut KtnigbC, Bnd w* get ion 
lO llie l«d, I 'm going to stnd for her." 

" And K£t« ? " qa«hed )Ir. Uunlin^ with his 
mile. 

Mr. Brown of CalaTeras esasyed «n archnes ol glrtC*^ 
corer bin coufuBiou^ wbich his week face uid whiskej- 
dled intellect bat poorly carried oat, and sBid, — 

" D — □ it, Jack, A man miut lisvs a little Ubert;, 
know. Bat comd, what do you say to s little gtme f 
us a show to doabU tbin hundrod." 

Jack Hamlin looked curiously at hia fataoua 
Perhaps be knew that the man was predestined to lo« the 
XDooey, and prefeiTGd that it sboald flow hack into hiit ova 
oofliBn rather than auy other. lie nodded his head, sad 
dnw his chair tou-srd the table. At the asms momnl 
there come a rap upon the dour. 

"It's Kate," said Mr. Brown. 

Mr. Hamlin ahot back the bdt and the door opeael 
But, for the fir«t time in his life, he staggered to his fe«t 
ttUerly unnerved and abashed, and for the first time in hia 
Ufo tbs hot blood crimsoDod his colorless cheeks to Ui 
focebead. For before him Etood the l«dy he had lifted 
froiD the Wingdam oooch, whom Brown, dropping his 
witli a hysterical Isi^h, greeted aa, — 

*• My old woman, by thandcr ! " 

They my that Mrs. Brown burst into tesra and n- 
proochea of her hoshond. I asw ber in 1857 at Marysrille, 
snd disbeUeTB the utory. And the " Wiogdam Chirmicla" 
of thn next week, under the bead ol " Touching Bennlbn," 
Mid: "One of those beentifol and touching ioeideati^ 
pemliar lo Celifomia life, occorred la«t week in our dty. 
Xhe wife ol cum ol WingduD'a eminent pioneers, tired of 



tBBOWK or CALAVBRAfi 



71 



ie effete eiviliation of tha East and ite inhospitable 
liniate, resolved tu join her nuble htiAhaml upon thesa 
jliieu sboree. Without informing Jiim of h«r iuleution, 
le uQtiertDok the long journey, and arrived lost week, 
joy of tli« kusbaiid may be C4i«ivr iiuugiuvd than de> 
riVied. The meeting is aaid to have lie«ii itidF-ticribaMy 
reeling. Wo trust hor example may bo followed." 



Whether owing to Mrs. Brown's influence, or to soma 
ntoro successful speculations, Mr. Brown's i\nanuial fortune 
from that day steadily iniprovi-d. He Uiuglit out hiti ytari- 
nora in tho *' Kip «nd Tuck " lead, with money wbicli was 
and to have been iron at poker a week or two after hts 
wife's arrival, hat which tumor, minpting Mr*. Brown's 
theory that Itcown had forsworn the gaming-table, dednred 
to have been fumlahed by Mr. Jack Ht^mlin. Ho built 
ud furnished the Wingdara House, which pretty Mra. 
Brown's gnat popularity kept ovurfluwiug witli guuHts. H« 
Vu elMted to the Assembly, and gave lat^Hs to churches. 
A street ID Wtngdani wuh namcil in his honor. 

Yet it was nol«d ttmt in proportion tu* lie waxed wealthy 
lad fortunate, ho grew pnle, thin, and anxious. As bis 
wife's popalaritj increased, he became fretful and impatient 
The moat uxorious of husbenda, he waa abtoinlly jealous, 
li he did not interfere with his wife's social liberty, it was 
iL because it waa inaliciouely whispered that hix hrst and only 
^1 attempt was met hy an oiitburst from )lrs. Brown that terri- 
^■flU him into silt^Qcc. Much of this kind of gossip cams 
^PlRb those of her own sex whom nhe hnd supplanted in the 
I chiTalrous attentions of Wingdam, whir.h, like most popu- 

^Ur chiTatry, was devoted tu an admiration of power, whether 
of mawoliae force or femitiina beauty. It ehniild lie re- 
memherod, too, in her extoQuslion, that, siuce her arrival, 
sba had been the unconscious priestess of a mytbotoi^ical 
L voobip, perhaps not more eunobUng to Use 'woTnaxiX^otA 
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than tfaat which diatingaielied &n ol«]er Oreek demc 
I think tliat Bi-own was dimly oonsciowa of tins. " Bui 
only confldant vraa Jack Hamlin, whose infelix rflpural 
naturalljr precluded any open intimacy with the family, : 
whos« Tisila vrera inCtequeoL 

It was uiidsuiumur aud a moonlit night, aud Mrs. 
very rosy, large-n^ed, aud pretty, sat upon the piai 
joying lh« frc»h incense of the mouuLatn breeze, and 
to l>c feared, another inccnjto which wna nut so frei 
quite as innocont Dcsido her sat Colonel Starbott 
Judgo Boompoiiitcr, and a later addition to her court : 
shapn of a fureign tourisL Hhis was in good spirits. 

" What do you sue down the road 7 " inquired Iho gall 
Colonel, who had been conscious, for the last few 
that Mrs. ]trowu*8 att«ution was diveit«d. 

"Dual," Raid Mra. Brown, with a sigh. **Only 
Anne'ft 'flock of sheep.'" 

Th« Colonel, whose Iit«Fary recotlectious did not oxti 
farther back than ksL wsek'a pafwr, took a morp prai-t: 
viow. " It ain't sheep," he continued ; " it 'a « bors 
Judge, aiu*t that Jack Hamlin's gr&y ? " 

But the JiKlg« did n't know ; and, ai) Mhl Bpoi 
gested the air wax growing too cold for further inv^ 
tbns, they retired to the parlor. 

Mr. Hn>wn was in the staUe, where he generally 
after diiinor. Perhaps it was to show his oontoiupt for 
wifu's compaaions ; perhaps, like other weak natures, 
found pl&ft»ure in the exercise of absolute power over ii 
rior animals. H« had a certain gratification in the train 
of a cheslnut mare, whom he could beat or care^ ns plea 
him, which he couldn't do with Mr*. Brown. It wb 
that ho rMOfinixexl a certain ^my horse which had jt 
in, and, kuking n little farther on, found hi? rider. 
greeting waa cordial and hearty ; Mr. Hamlin's fioi 
naatfsixied. But, at Brown's urgent lutjuast^ he 
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him up the back stairs to a narrow corridor, and thence to 
a small ruom loukiug out u[>on thti stablu-ynrd. It was 

plainly furoisliod with a bed, a table, a fe^r chairs, and a 
|, nek for guns and whips. 

H "Tbie yvt'e my hom«, Jack," s»id Broxm with • «igh, 
^B> be threw himself upon Che bed and motioned bis com- 
H|iaiiiou to a chiiir. " Her room 's t' other end of the hull. 
^It'a more'n six months aincEs we've lived together, or tuut, 
L except at meoLi. It 'a mighty rough papers on tho bead of 
Bihe honso, ain't it ? " ho said with a forced kugh. " But 
~ I 'm glad io Bee you, JarM, d — il glud," iind he riiauhud 

fivm tbo bed, and agoiu ebook tbo imrcsponsivo band of 
i Jack Ilamlia, 

" I brought ye up here, for I did n't want to talk in the 
L stable ; though, for tlie tii&tt«r of that, it 'a all round town. 
1 Don't strike a light. We can talk here in tho moonahine. 
L Fat up your feet on that winder and ut bete beside me. 
^P Thar 's whtfikey in that jug." 
r Hr. Hamlin did not avail himstilf of the informatioo. 

Brawn of Calaveraa turned his face to the wall, and cou- 

Uooed, — 
"If I didn't love the woman. Jack, I would n't mind. 

Bat it 'a loving her, and seeing her day artcr day goin' on 

at thi:t rate, and no one to put down the hralte ; that *8 what 

gita me I Ifut 1 'm glad to seo ye, Jack, d — d glnd." 
In the darkness he groped about tmtil he had found and 

wrung bis companion's band again. Hu would bavedvtained 

il, but Jack 8lii)]>ed it into the buttoned hrp.aat of hia i;oat, 
L and aaked lifltleasly, *' How long has thie bwn going on ? " 
^b ** £vet eince she came here ; ever since the day ahe walked 
^B^ the Magnolia, t was a fool then ; Jack, I 'm a fool 
^^^V; hut I did n't know how mnch I loved her tiU then. 

And she has n't been the same woman aiuco. 

*' llut tb&t ain't all* Jack ; and it 's wbst I wanted to me 

you aboat^ and I'm glaii you've come. It ua^\.\,W\.dAA 
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does n't love me anj more ; it ain't that she foola with ever; 
cliap tliab comes along; for pcrhape I stakcxl hor love and 
loai it, as 1 did evaryLhiiig q\bo at thi» ^a(f»olia ; and 
perbups fooliu* la nutoval to toato woiuou, aud tbar ain*t tio 
great bami done, 'cupt U> the fuols. But, Jack, I think. — 
1 tbiiik »lie lovtfs somubudy eliw. Don't uiov«, Jack I don't 
move ; if your piAtol hurts ye, take it off. 

" It's hocii tiioro'ti BIX niontlia now that etc 's seemeil 
unhappy and loneeoine, and kinder nervous and scared-like. 
And sometiiuee I 'vQ ketcbed her lookiii' at me eort of litnid 
and pitying. And she wTites to somelKidy. And for t)a 
last week she 'a been gathering ber ovra things, — 'trinkets, 
and furbelows, and j»w'lry, — and, Jack, I think she's 
goin' olT. I cmild stand all hut thnt, To have hf-T steal 
away like a thief I " He put his fiica downward to the 
pillow, and for a few monients ther^ waR no sound but the 
ticking of a clock on the niADt^l. Mr. Mainlin lit a cigar, 
and moved to the open window. Tlio muuu no longer 
abouo into the room, and the hed and its occupant wen ill 
Bhadow. " What ehall I do, Jack ? " eaid the voice fnMD 
the darkness. 

The answer came promptly and clearly from the window- 
Bide, " Spot the man, aud kill him on. aight" 

"But, Jack" — 

"Ho '8 to&k thcrisTc!" 

« But will that hring her back ? " 

Jack did not tuply, hut moved from the window tnwarda 
tiie door. 

"Don't go yel, Jack; light the candle and wt by tbc 
tahle. It 's 6. comfort to aee ye, if nothin' else." 

Jafk hesitated and then cftmplifd, lie drew a ptiik of 
canlB from his pocket and fihufflcd them, glancing at tlw 
bed. Hut Kpnwn'e face woe tunied to Iho wall. When 
Mr. llamliQ hud shullk'd thu cardH, he cut tlieni, and dealt 
oue card on the opposite side of the Uble towards the bed, 
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another on his sido of the table for hiraeelf. The (iret 
a deuce ; his own card a king. Hv tlt<;n ehufHud aud 
again. This time " duniiuy " had a qiieen and bimitelf 
ur^poL Jack brightened np for tbo third deal. U 
ght his adversary a deuce and himself a king again, 
wo o\it of three," said Jack nudiblj. 
" What *8 that, Jock ? " said Brown. 
« Nothing." 

Then Jack tried his band with dice ; but he always threw 
BIM and his imaginary opponent aces. The force of babit 
i> sometimes confusiug. 

Meanwhile aome magaettc influence in Irlr. Tfamlin's 
jce, or the anodyne of liquor, or both, brought sur- 
of sorrow, and Brown slept^ Mr. Hamlin moved his 
^ir to the window and looked out uu the tuwii of Wiiig- 
uow sleepiut; peacefully, its harsh outlinen eoflenod 
subdued, its glaring colors mellowed aud sobered in 
tbe moonlight that flowed over all. In the htitth be conld 
bear the gurgling of water tn the ditches and the sighing 
the pines beyond tbe bill. Then he looked up at the 
aament, and as he did so a ster shot across the twin- 
field. Presently another, end then another. Tiio 
lomenon suggested to &Ir. Hamlin a freah augury. If 
b another fifteen minutes another tstar should fall — He 
there, wntcb io hand, for twioe that time, but the phe- 
nenon was not repeated. 
|Tbe clock struck two, and Brown still slept. Mr. Hamlin 
[iroachod the table nrul took from his pocket a Intter, 
icb he w»d by the flickering candlelight. It oontnined 
ly a single line, written in pencil, in a woman's hand, — 
" Re at tba corral with the buggy at three." 
Th« slo«por moved uiiuasily and then awoke. " Are 
jtn thore, Jsok 7 " 
« Vea." 
"Dou'tf^ yet. I dreamed just n.ow, Jock, — dna:^^ 
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of old times. I thought that Sue and mo vas being mar- 
ried agin^ and tliat the pareoo, Jackj was — who do you 
think 7 — you I " 

The gambler laughed, and seated himtielf on the bed, the 
popor still in his liand. 

" It '3 a good sign, ain't it ? " queried Brown. 

"I Tuckonl Say, old man, had nH you better get 
up?" 

Th« " old man," thus affectionately appealed to, sow, 
with th« osiiistancc of Hamlin'a outstrutched hand. 

" Smoke ? " 

Brown mechanically took the proffered cigar, 

" Light ? " 

Jack had twiRtod the letter into a spiral, lit it, and held 
it for his companion. Ho continued to huld it until it wu 
couBumed, and dropped the fragment — a fiery etax — from 
the open window. H« -watched it oa it fell, and then »• 
turned to his friend. 

'* Old mftn," ho said, placing »i»8 hands upon Bromi's 
shoulders, "in ten minutea I'll bt on the road, and gone 
like that npark. We won't see each other agin ; hut, before 
I go, take a foore advico : aell oiitoll you 've got, Lake your 
wife with you, and quit the country. It ain't no place foi 
you nor her. T«ll her she must go; make her go if she 
won't. I>3a*t whine because you can't be a eaint and she 
ain't an angel. Be a man, and treat her like a woman. 
Don't be a d— d fool. Good-by." 

He tore himself from Brown'a grasp and leaped down 
the statra like a deer. At tho stable-door be collared the 
half-aleeping hostler, and liacked him against the wall. 
" Saddle my horse in two minutes, or I 'U " — The ellip- 
sis was ft'ightfully suggestive. 

" The miseis said you was to have the buggy/' stammerd 
the man. 

«D— n the buggy I" 
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Tlia horM was faddled as fast as tbe nervous hands ol 
the aatouaded hostler could manipulatt buckl« and iitrap. 
" Is auytliiii^ up, Mr. Hamlin ? " said the nma, who, 
&U Ilia class, admired the I'^lon of his liery patroD, and 
reall; coDceraed in Ills welfare. 
l** Stand aside I " 

The man. fell bock. With an oath, a bouud, and clatter, 
Tnck was into the road. lu oiiuthei' luouiuiit, to the man's 
hall-awakened e^es, ho was but a moving cloud ol duxl in 
tbe distaooo, towards wliicb a star juxL loosed from ita 
brethren was trailing a stream of lire. 

Bat early that morning tho dwellers by tbo Wingdam 
turnpike, miles aways, heard a voice, pure as a sky-lark's, 
singing afield. They who were siileep turoud over on their 
nide couches to dream of youth, and love, and olden days. 
Uaid-facod men and anxious gold-seekers, already nt work, 
ceased their labors and leaned upon their picks to listen to 
I nunantic Tigabond ambling away against tbo rosy sun- 
liM. 
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A MODERN rXDlAN NOVEL 

APTER COOPX3 

CHAPTER I 

It Viz toward the clooe of a bright October day. Th« 
lut rays of thfi setting sun 'wero Teflt^cted from one of tiioM 
sylvdn lakes peculiar to tlie Siorraa of Caliioroia. On the 
right the curling sninke of an Imliftn village rose between 
the columns of the lofty pinaa, while to the left the log 
eottage of Judge Toiupkius, eruhowerBd iu buckeyes, com- 
pleted the enchanting picture. 

Although the exterior of the cottage was bumble and 
unpretentious, and in keeping with the wildnesa o( the 
landscape, its interior guve evidence of the cultivation and 
refinement of its inmates. An aqimrinm, containing gold- 
fishes, stood on a marble centrc'tahte tit one end of the 
Bpartment, while a mngnifioont grand piuno occupied tbe 
other. Tbe floor waa covered wilh a yip.Ming tapestry 
carpet, aud the walls were udonied with paintings froiu th« 
pencils of Van Dyke, Kubens, Tintoretto, Michael Angelo, 
snd the produclionH of the nmre modem Turaer, Kpnsetl, 
Church, and Rieratadt. Although Judge Tompkins had 
ehoeen the frojiticrs of civilizution as hh homc^ it wai 
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impomnile for him to entirely forego the h&biU and tastes 
of his former life. Ho was scntoil in b luxurious armchair, 
writing at a mahogany eacritoiro, whCo hifl daughter, a 
lovely young gid of mivenleBii tiummeni, jjUck] ^er crotchet- 
needle on BQ ottoisaD beside him. A bright tiro of pine 
logs Bickered and Unmed on the ample beart-h. 

Oenevni Octavia Tompkins was Judge Tompkins's only 
child. Tier mother had long since died nn the Plains. 
Reared in affluence, no pains hod been spared with the 
daughter's edacation. She •waa a graduate of one of the 
priucdpal semiuarios, and apoko Fnanch with a perfect 
Itenicia accent. Peerlessly beautiful, she woe ditssed iu a 
white moire antique robu trimmed with tulle. That simple 
roeehiid, with which most heroines exclusively decorate 
their hair, was all she wore in her raven Jocks. 

The Judge was the first to break the silence. 

"Genevra, the logs which compose yonder fire sfrem to 
bare been incautioUHly chosen. The Hibilation produced 
by the ^Pj which exudes copiously thorefrom, ia not con- 
ducive to composition." 

"True, father, but I thought it would bo preferable to 
the constant crepitation which is apt to attend the combus- 
tion of mora seasoned ligneous fragments." 

The Judge looked admiringly at the intellectual fcatnrcs 
of the graceful girl, and holf forgot the slight annoyances 
of the green wood in the musical accents of his daughter. 
He was smoothing hor hair Conderly, when the shadow of 
a tall figore, which eudduuly darkened the doorway, caused 
him to look np. 

CHAPTER n 

Tt needed but a glance at the new-comer to detect at once 
tha form and features of the haughty aborigine, — the un- 
taogbt and untrammeled son of the fotest. Over one 
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Bbouldor a blanket, Degligentlf liut gmcefullj thrown, dis* 
closed a bare and powerful lireasti decorated iritli u quantity 
of tlireb-ceut po«tut;o*stuuipts which he had despoiled from 
an Overland Mail stage a few veekii pr«viouft. A cast-uS 
bcAvcT of Judge Touipkins's, kdomed by a simple featliei, 
covered hi-i erect head, from henenth which hid Attaint 
tocka descendnl. Hia right baud bung lightly 1>y his side, 
wliUe his left was oagagcd in holding on a pair of penlo- 
luoiis, which the lawless grace aud freedom of hia lower 
liuibis evidently could not brook. 

" Why," said the Indian, iu a low sweet tone, — " why 
do«K the l^ile Face still follow the track uf the Ked Man ? 
Why does he pursue him, even aa O-kee chow, the wild cat, 
chttMa Ka-kn, the skunk ? Why are llio feet of Sorrel-top, 
the white chief, among the acorns of Muck-n-Muck, the 
muuntain forest? Why," he rcpvatod, q^uielly hut firmly 
abstnictiug a silver spoon from lb© table, — "why do yoa 
seek to drive him from the wigwams of his fathers ? Hie 
brothers are already goue to the happy hunting-gronndi. 
Will th») Jfule i-Ve seek him there ? " And, averting hii 
face from tlie Judge, he hastily slipped a sil%*er cake-baaket 
heneath his blanket, to conceal his emotion. 

" Muck-A-Muck liaa spoken," said Generra softly, "Lei 
him now lititen. Are tho aooms of the mouutaiu sweetei 
than the esculent and nulritious boan of the Pale Faee 
miner ? Does my brother prize tlie edible qualities of tba 
snail above that of the crJip and oleaginous hscon ? Xh- 
Ucioua are the grssthoppera that sport on the hillside, — 
are they l>etter than the dried apples of tho Pale Faces? 
Ploasant i» the gurgle of the torrent, Kish-Xiah, bui ie it 
better than the oluok-cluok of old Bourbon from tho old 
atone bottle ? " 

" Ughl " said the Indian. — *' ugh! good. Tho White 
Bubbit is wise. IJer words fall as the snow on Tootoooolo, 
sjjci rfw rocky heart of Muck^-Muck is hidden. ^Vbat says 
ay brother the Gray GopheT o! tltttcVEXiV*? " 
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" She has apoken, Muck-a-MucV/' said tlie Jtulge, gazing 
fondly on his daughter. •' It is well. Our treBty ia con- 
cluded. No, thnnk you, — you need not dantie tho Dnnco 
of Snow-8boe«, or tho Moccasin Dance, the l>uice nf Green 
Corn, or tho Treaty Dance. I would be alone. A stmnge 
tadnmts overpovrers me." 

" I go," said the Indian. " Tell your great chief ia 
Washington, the Sachem Andy, that the Red Man is retiN 
iag before the foot«tcp« of the adventurous pioneer. In- 
farm him, if you please, that westward the utar of empire 
takes its way, that tho chiefs of tho H-Ute nation are for 
Beconstructton to a man, and that Klamath will poll a 
bcavy Bepuhtican vote in the &1I." 

And folding his'blanket more tightly around him, Mnek- 
l-Muok withdrew. 

CHAPTER in 

Oenem Tompkins stood at the door of the lo^-cabin, 
looking after the retreating Overhiiid Mail stage vrlueh 
conveyed hnr father to Virginia City. " He may never 
iMam again," sighed the young girl, as she glanced at the 
[(rightfully rolling Tehicle and wildly careering horsea,^ 
' "st least, with unbroken bones. Should he meet with an 
accident I I mind mo now a fearful legend, familiar to my 
childhood. Can it be that the drirera on this line are 
(iriTately instructed to dispatch all passengeis maimed by 
•ccidont, to prevent tediotia litigation? Ko, no. But why 
this weight upon my heart 5* " 

She seated hcrtwdf nt the piano and lightly passe^l her 
hand over the keys. Then, in a c\mi mezzo-soprano voice, 
she snog the first verse of one of the moat popular Inab 
ballade: — 

"O Arr^k ma /iiffHth, tho dijtiani JudKren 
Liu wott III tlic mitouliglu, mu boueiial wmnwcK t 



[At the laififl moment, & long, shining barrel dropped 
ghtly from Iwhind h«r, and rested over bcr shoulder. 
Genevra aliaddored. 
mf* Bern ye — doa't move ! " 
' Genevia became motioolesa. 
_Tli« cruuk uf a riflu nag tlirougb the woods. Three 
itful yells were heard, and two nullen roars. Five 
lalB bounded into the air and five lifeless bodies lay 
>n the plain. The well-ninied bullot had done its Trork. 
tt«ring iHo open throat of the grizi-ly it had traveraed his 
iy only to enter the throat of the California lion, and in 
ke manner the catamount, until it passed through into the 
tit'o forchcada of tlio bull and the buflalo, and finally 
flattened from the rocky hillside. 
iGenevra tiiniBd ipiickly. " My preserver I " she shriokod, 
felt into the armn of Natty Btimpo, the celebrated Pike 
Dger of Donner Lake. 

CHAPTEK V 



[The moon roaa cheerfully above Donner Lake. On ite 
bosom a dog-out canoe glided rapidly, containing 
ktty Bumpo and Generra Tompkins. 
iBotb were silent. The same thought possessed each, 
rbapB there vaa sweet companionship even in the 
ken quiet. Genevra bit the handle of her parai^il, 
bluebttd. ^atty Buiiipo look a fresh chew of tobncco. 
Imgth Gene\Ta said, as if in half.Hpnkeit Tvv«rie : — 
["The soft shining of the moon and the peaceful rippk 
ithe waves se^m to say to us rarioua things of on instruo- 

and moral tendf-ncy." 
^"You may bet yer pile on that, Tnisn," said her com- 
ioo gravely. "It's all tiie preachiu' and pBalm-stjigin' 
ra beom ain« I was a boy." 
j " Kuble being I " said Miss Tompkina to UetwU, ^j^muiVq!^ 
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lit th« ttikUt\j Piko 09 he bent over Ms poiddle to ccmhI 
hia emotion. " Reared in thtfl wild eedosion, jei be bi 
become [>utwtrated with visible con^cioasnesB <£ a Gni 
Flntt Cauee." Tbea, coUecltng herself, she eaid alotl: 
" Mcthiiike 'twere pleasiut to glide ever tbas domi d* 
tlream of life, band in hand with the one being wbcn tlie 
loul claims u its ftfBnitj. But vhet un I aayu^T"— 
u»l lhi> di-ticftU^mindnl girl bid b^r fuee in bftr bands. 

A long fiilonce ensued, ivbich was at length broken hf 
lier eorapaniotu 

" Ef ;ou meaD yoa 'n od the mwrj," be eaid thought* 
fullj, " I oiu't in no wise partiUflr." 

" Ky bnsbtnd I " faltered the Uusbiug gizl ; And she fell 
ioto hig arms. 

In ten mtnutes more the loving oouple had Undcd at 
Judge Tompkins's. 

ClLilTER VI 

A jmz bat passed awaj. }sattj Bompo was letaraing 
froB Gold Hill, winn be bad be«B to partbaM providoDS. 
On bis waj to Doosnt l«ke, rumors of an IndiaB nprmog 
met bia can. " Den tbeir pttky akins^ ef titfj dare t<- 
kDOch BT Jtanj," ha mnttend between Ua rlradnJ teeth. 

II WW dark vfaat be raaebed Ite botdn of fba hk& 
AiDBDd a ^ttao^ fin be dialj dMe mwi J ^mkj Igaea 
inoh^ Tbej wen in ww pnnt. C wtp e coiw among 
«teM OB 12» nooviMd lIadi*J£i^ But w^ did f i 
infm of Natty Bampo t^bten cmnibavtfy amiBd Mt 
titeT 

T!iack>e(MdiBbiabaftdkiB«tirflBef»nBkaic. tta 

«irti«fGfMn&. Ua tbearifcwiaM 

Md vte a ^^ *|^* afack-»3iKk ksf* 
•^•MMiL Th kMck ««l fte tew «( tte 
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nmgea, tear the treswa from tha stiffening hand of Muck- 
s-Muck, and dash mptdly forward to tlifi cottfige of JudgQ 
Tompkina, was tliB work of a moment. 

Hu Iiursl open tho door. Wliy did he eland trannfixtd 
vitb open mouth and distended eyeballs ? VVaa tho &igiit 
loo horrible to be borue? On the contrary, before biia, 
in her peerless beauty, stood OeDevra Tompkiua, Irauing 
on her father's arm. . 

" Y« 'r not flcolpfid, then ] " gaitped her lorer. r 

"No. I have no hesitation in Baying that I am not ; but' 
why this abrtiptness ? " responded Gencvra. 

Bumpo could not speak, but frantically produced the 
nlkoD ti«ssc«. Geoevrm turned her face oeido. i 

»« ^\Tiy, that 'a her waterfall I " said the Judge. 
Bumpo Bank fainting to the floor. 

The famous Fifae chieftain never reAoverM from the 
deceit, and refosod to marry Gcnevro, who died, twenty 
years ofterwardn, of a broken heart. Jadge Tompkins lost 
his fortmie in Wild Cat. The stage pa&ses twice a week 
the deserted cottage at Donner Lake. Thus was the death 
of Huck-o-Uuck avenged. 




SELIKA SEDILU 

V7 UnS U. E. B-DD-K AND HK8. B-S-Y W-D. 
CH.VPTER I 

Tb£ sun was Betting over Bloperton Orange, anil reddeoed 
the ^'iodow of the lonely chamber in the weBterii towvt, 
supposed to be haunted by Sir Edward Sedilia, the founder 
of the Grange. Id the dresmy distance arose tlio gilded 
niaitsoleum of Lady Felicia Hedilia, who haunted that po^ 
tiou of Sedilia Mauor kaowu aa '' StilT-una Acre." A little 
to the left of the Grange might have been eeen a moulder- 
ing niin, known tut "Guy's Keep," haunted by the «pirilof 
Sir Guy ScdUia, who wati found, one moniitig, crushed hf 
one of the fallen battlements. Yet, as the setting sua 
gilded thciso objects, a beautiful and almost holy calm 
seemed difTused about the Grange. 

The Lady Seliiia sat by an oriel window overlooking the 
pork. The sun sank gently in the boaom of the German 
Ocean, and yet the lady did not lift her beautifu] h«ii<l 
from the finely curved arm and diminutive hand which 
supported it. When darkness fiually shroiidcd the land- 
scape she atfirted, for tbe sound of liorAe^hoofs clatt«red 
over tlie stones of the avenue. She had scarcely rifien, 
Inforo on amtocratic young man fell on his kneea before 
her, 

" My Salina I " 

*' Edgardo I You here ? " 

"Yea, dearest." 

** And -^ you — jou ^ hare — socd uotidng ? " said tha 
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ly ID an ag[tat«d voico aud notvoua matmer, tnnting her 
ee tKidfl to conceal her emotion. 

"Nothing — that U, nolhiiig of any account," said £d- 

lo. " I paaMd the ghoHt of your aunt in the park, 

^tic&d the ipectro of your uncle in the ruined hecp, and 

brved the familiar features of the apirit of your greatv 

lodfather at hia usoaI post. But nothiug beyoud these 

loBf my Selina. Nothing more, love, ahsohitely nothing." 

The young man turned his dark, liquid orba fondly upon 

iugoauous faeo of his betrothed. 
** My own Edgardo ! — and you atill love me ? You still 
iTould marry me in spite of tliiei dark mystery which aut>> 
Bttnds me ? In spite of the fatal history of my race ? In 
^dta of the ominous prcdietiona of my aged nurse ? " 

** I would, Selina ; " and the young man pawed his arm 

around her yieldinj^ waist. The two lovers gazed at each 

other's faces in unspeakable bltHS. Suddenly Selina started. 

'*X>e&ve me, E/lgardo ! leave me! A mysterious Kouie- 

lAiDg — a iatol misgiving — a dark amhi^ttity — an equiv- 

Hal mistrust oppreaaes ma. I would be alone I ** 

H The young man arose, and cast a loving glance on the 

udy. " Then we will be married on the seven t«pnth." 

" The seventeenth," repeated Seltna> with a mysterioos 



Tbey embraced and pecfed. As the clatter of hoofo in 
the co\irtyard died away, the I^dy S«liua sank into the 
ehair she bad just quitted. 

*' The seventeenth," she repealfd slowly, with the same 
fateful abnddoT. '* Ah ! — what if hc> should know that I 

tre another husband living? Dare I reveal to him that 
have two legitimate and three natural children? I^aru 
J repent Eo liirn the history of my youth ? Dura I confesa 
thai ftt th« age of seven I poisoned my sister, by putting 
Itgris in ber cream-lartii^ — that I threw my cousin from 
ring at the age of twelve ? That the lady's maid whs 
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incurred tho diitpleamtre of my girlhood now lies tA the 
boltam of Hie borBG-iiuud ? Xo I no I be is too pure, — too 
good,- — too imioccot, — to hcBi euch improper coaversa- 
tion 1 " and her -whole body writhed as Bhe rocked to and 
fro in ft paroxy<*iii of grief. 

"But she WAS soon calm. Kising to her feefe, she opaoed 
s secret panel in the wall, and revealed a slow-match readj 
for lighting. 

" This match," said the Lady Sdina, " ia connected with 
a mine beneath the western tower, ivhero my three children 
are contined ; another branch of it tieB onder the parish 
church, where the nrconl of my first marriage ia kept. I 
have only to light thia match and the whole of my past lift 
is swept away 1 " She ftpproached the match with a lighted 
candle. 

But a hand was laid upon hor arm, a»d with a ahrielc the 
Lady Seliua fell on her knees befors the spectre of Sir Gay. 



CHAPTER n 

"FnrheaT, Selina," said the phantom in a hollow roice. 

" "Why should I forbear ? " responded Selina haughtily, 
as she recovered her courage. "Too know the secret of 
our race ? " 

" 1 do. XJnderstand mCf — I do not object to the eccen- 
tricities of your youth. I know the fearful destiny which, 
purxuing yon, led you to poison your sifiterand drown your 
lady's maid. I know the awful doom which I have broughls 
upon this house. But if you make away with these chil* 
dron" — 

« Well," said the Lady Selina hastily. 

" They will baunt you ! " 

" 'Well, I fear them not," said Selina, drawing her auperb 
figure to its full height 
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; " Yea, but, my dear child, what place are they to hauot ? 
ie ruin is eucrcd to your uncle's apirit. Your aunt mono- 

li/^s the park, and, I must bu allowed to stale, not unfre- 
qimiLly tr«»piuw>pE upuu the gi'ounds of cthore. Tha bonie- 
pond is frequented by tlie «p;tit of your maid, and your 
tnurdcred siat«r walks these corridors. To 1«j pluiu, there 
is no room at Sloperton G range for auothtr ghost. I cannot 
fcftvo them in my room, ■ — for you know I don't like children. 
Think of this, roah girl, and forbear ! Would you, Selina/' 
said the phantom mournfully, — "would you force your 
greaUgrandf other's Hpirit to take lodgings et»fiwbere ? " 

Lady Selins's hand trembled ; the lighted caudle fell 
from ber nerveless fingers. 

" iJo," she cried passionately ; " never ! " and fell faint- 
. tog to the lloor. 

CHAFTEE m 



Igardo gaUopcd rapidly towards Sloperton. ^Vl:cn tho 

Jine of the Grange had faded away in the darkness, be 

Bd hk munificent steed beside thu ruina of Guy'e Keep, 

i"Il wants but a few minutes of the hour," be said, con- 

lUii({ hia watch by the li^ht of the moon. " He dare not 

Imak bis word. He will come." He puused, and poered 

Ktooaly into the darknesa. " But c^me what may, she ia 

■a," be continued, as hia thoughts rcvcrttd fondly to tho 

lady he had quitted. " Yet if she knew all. If she 

that I am a disgraced and ruined man, — a fulon 

an outcast. If aho knew Ihtit at the ago of fourteen I 

irdered my Latin tutor and forged my uncle's wilL If 

knew that I bad three wives already, and that the 

victim of misplaced contideuce and my unfortunate 

iiliarity is expected to be at Bloperton by to-night's train 

tbherbaby. Butno; she must not know it. Constanco 

. not arrive ; Burke the &!o{;ger must attend lo that. 
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"Ha! here hew! Wellf" 

These trords irere addressed to a niffinn in a slouched 
hat, who suddenly appeared from Gtiy's Keep. 

"I bo's liure, measler," said Uir villain, \Fith a diegrsM* 
fully low accent and complete dUtcgard of gramcoaUcal 
rulea. 

"It 18 well. List«ti: I'm in possessioD of facts that 
will Bcnd you to the gallows. T know of the murder ol 
Bill Smithere, the robbery of the tollgatft-keeper, and the 
makitig away of the youngest daughter of Sir B^ginald da 
'Walton. A word from me, and the ofhcera of jastioe an 
on your track." 

Burkti the Slogger tretabted. 

*' Jfark ye I aurve my [)Ur[fOtMi, and I may yet save you. 
Tlie 6.30 train from Clapham will be due at 81opertou at 
9.25. It must not arrive I " 

The villain's eyes sparkled as he nodded at Edgardo, 

** 32nough, -^ you understand ; leave me ! " 



CHAPTER IV 

About half a mile from Sloperton Statioa the South Clap- 
ham and Thledway line crosi^d a bridge over Sloperton-on- 
Trent. As the shades of evening were closing, a tnaa in 
a »louchftd hat mi^ht have b««a seen, carrying a saw and 
axe under his arm, hanging alxiut the bridge. From tiiai 
to time he disappeared in the shadow of ita ahntraento, 
but the sound of a saw and axe still betrayed bia vicinity. 
At exactly nine o'clock he reappeared, and croaaiDg to the 
Sloperton side, reeled bis ahouldor egainet the abutment 
and gave a Bhove. The bridge swayed a moment, and th«o 
fell with a splash into the water, ]«&ving a space of one 
hundred feet between the two hanks. ITiis done, Burke 
the Sloggcr, — for it was he, — with a fiendish chuckle 
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,led himself on the (Iivid<»l imilwa; truck, sud awaited tlie 
ing of the train. 

L flhriuk from the voods uti)oun>c:«d its approach. For 
iii.<)tant Burke the Slogger saw ihe glaring of n r«d Ump. 
B gromid trcnihled. The train was going with fearful 
iility. Aaolher second and it had reached the bttok. 
ke the Slogger uttered a fieudiijh laugh. But the next 
eut thfl train leaped across the cliusui, striking the railH 
icU; even, and dashing out the life of Burke the Slogger, 

away to Sloperton. 
[The first ohject tluit greeted Edgardo, m he rod* up to 
station on the arrival of the train, was the body of 
ke the Slogger hanging on the cowcatcher ; the second 
the faoe of his deserted wife looking from the window 
second-claGS carriage. 



CHAPTER V 



A Daroelew terror acemed to have taken p0fle«6sion of 
Clarissa, Lady Selina'a maid, as she nuhed into the presence 
of her mistress. 
"■ Oh, my lady, such nevs I " 
" Explain yourself," aoid her miatreja, rising. 
' An accident haa happened on the railway, and a man 
faeen kUIed." 
I " What — not Kdgonlo I " almost ecrcamed Sclina. 
I " No, Borka the Slogger, your hidyahip 1 " 
I " My first bttshand I " aaid Lady Selina, sinking on het 
" Just Heaven, I thank thee I " 
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CHAPTER VI 



The moming oE the seventeenth dawnod brightljr ovwi 
Sloperton. "A fine day for lb« wedding," said the sextom 
to Swipes, the btitler of Sloperton Orange. The aged 
retainer shook his head sadly. " Alas I there 's no trusting 
in eigQft ! " he continued. •' Seventy-five years o^o, on a 
day like thi», my young mistresa " — hut he was out short 
by the iipiH^aruuce ol a stnutgei. 

** I would see Sir EdgardOj" said tho new-comer im- 
patiently. 

Tlie britlej^rooui, wlio, with the rest of the wedding-train, 
vas about stepping into the carriage to proceed to the parish 
chorch, drew the stranger aside. 

" It 's done ! " said the stranger, in a hoflrse whisper. 

"Ahr and you buried her?" 

"With theothcra!" 

"Enough. No more at present. Meet me after the 
ceremony, and you shall have your reward." 

The Btranger shuffled away, and Edgardo returned to lui 
bride. " A trifling matter of business I had forgotten, my 
dear Selina ; let U6 proceed." And the young nian pressed 
the timid hand of his blushing bride as he handed her into 
the carriago. The cavakade rode out of the courtyard. 
At the Mine moment, the deep bell on Guy's Keep tollod 
ominously. 

CHAPTER VU 

Scarcely had the wedding-train left the Grange, than 
Alice Sodilia, youngest daughter of Lady Selina, made her 
escape from the western tower, owing to a lack of wattb- 
fulness on the part of Clarisca. The innocent child, freed 
from restraint, rambled through the lonely corridors, and 
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fj opening b tloor, found herself in her mother's bou- 

Kor ftomo time she amused herself hy exatDiiiing the 

rioiu oniameat« and elegant lillles with vrhich it was 

ed. Then, in punuance of a <:hil(Iit>)i freak, she dres&ed 

»lf in her mother's laces and ribbons. In ihis occupa- 

sbe chanood to touch a peg w}uch proveil to be a spring 

It opened a secret pand iu the iveUL Aliot uttered a 

of delight as ebo noticed what, to her childish func^, 

ppeared to be the slow-mateh of a firework. Taking a 

cifor matcLk in her hand sho approached the fuse. Sbe 

ntotod a moment. ^Vhat would her mother aud hen 

lltBe Bay ? 

'Soddenty thei ringing of tbe chimea of Slopnrton parish 

met her ear. AJico knew that the sound signified 

■t tho marriage-party had entered the church, and that 

was secure from interruption, With a childiRh smile 

bax lipe, AJico Sudilia touuhcd olT the sluw-uiateh. 



CHAPTER Vm 

iMi sxactlj two o'clock on the seventeenth, Rupert 

Sediha, who had just returned from India, was thought- 

kUj deeceoding the hill towartl Sloperton manor. " If I 

da prove that my aunt, Lady Seliuu, was mairk-d bcfoi-u my 

dlher died, I can establish my claim to Sloporton Grange," 

be iilterol, half aloud. He puui~ed, for a sudden trembling 

of thn earth beneath his feet, and a tiiiritic exploKiou, tus of 

> pork of artillery, arrested his progress. At the same 

|apnent he beheld a dense cloud of Muoke envelop the 

Hlirchyar\1 of Slopt^rton, and the western tow^r of the 

"Grange seemed to bo Uflcd bodily fi«m its foundation. 

jdbe air seemed tilled wilh falling fragments, and two dark 

^pectA struck the earth clow at his fcuL Kupt-rt picked 

%em up. One seemed to b« a heavy volume bound iu 
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CHAPTER I 

ro THR QrALITT 0* TBX CTTATOICKBS OF TBB 
CraKBEPEB OF PB0VIK8 

TwENTT years after, the gigantic ixjiike«per of PtoTiiiB 

looking at a ctouil of dust on ttie highway. 
'Hiia cloiul of du8t Ixitokeiied Die npproHch of a trarelec 
>Telera had been rare that season on the highway "b^ 
n Paris and Provins. 
The heart of the innkeeper rejoiced. Turning to Dame 

nlj btv wife, bo eaiil, stroking his white apron, — 
"St. Denis! make hask and spread the cloth. Adda 
e of Charlowii: to the tablv. This traveler, vrho rides 
fast, by hia pace must be a monseigneur." 
Trolf the traTclcr, ckd in the uniform of a mnoketeer, 
he drew np to the door of the hostelry, did not stem to 
TV tpartd his horso. Throwing hia reins to the landlonl, 
n< leaped lightly to the ground. He was a young man of 
'Oar and twenty, and «|K>ko with a slight Gascon accent. 
" I am hungry, morhlen I I wish to dine ! '' 
The gigantic innkaeper bowed and led the way to a neat 
apartment, where a table stood covered with tempting 
Hands. The Tnuskotoet at once set to work. Towls, fish, 
ind p4t^ diBappoared before Idfli. Pc-rigord sighed aa he 
vitneasfld tha dovastatiou& OtUy once the atsaoger 
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" Wine *. " Vinsoti hrvnqtlit wiml Tbe ttrattRrr drank 
m doKD botOeK. FiDtllf b« tom to dftjMrt. Tarntug Up 
the expectant laDtlbrd, he eud, — 

" ciurgB it" 

" To whom, jrotir highness ?" eaid P^gord anxtoady. 

" To his I^ninrace I " 

*' Maxariu t " «jaculkt«d the iniik««per. 

"The same. Bring nie my hors«," mad the miukvleer, 
teraoantiog hu favorite amiBel, nda away. 

Tbe tnDk»pcr alowl}- tnned hack into the inn. Rrarcetj 
lud he ToaebMl the eourtyaid hefoM the clatter of boob 
■gats caUed him to the doorway. A yoong moaketeer of 
a light auJ graceful figure rode up. 

" ParMdu, my drar Perigord, I am *"Tnwhtng WIuI 
hare yon got for dimicr ? *' 

•• Venisoo, capons, larks Mid pigeons, your ejtcolI«icj(^ 
npHed the obee()uioU3 landlord, bowing la the gronnd. 

*' EnoQgh 1 " The young masketeer dismounted, and n* 
teied the inn. Seating bimeeU at the table Tvplfuiiah&l bj 
the careful Pdiigotd, ho speedily twrpt it as clean as tb« 
fint ooaer. 

"Some irine, my brave P^rigord," aatd tbe gtacefnl 
young musketeer, aa soon aa he coold Hud uttenuice. 

F^ogord brought three doicn of Cbarleroix. The yttoag 
man emptied them almost at a draught. 

" By-by, P^rtgoid," ho aid lightly, waring hb hud, K, 
ptveading the astonished landlord, he alovly withdraw. 

**BaL your highntwy, — the bill,** aatd the axtoitadMl 
P^ncfonL 

"Ah,thebilL Charge it!" 

" To whoan ? " 

"TlKQwefi!" 

"What,Mad*TOf *• • 

"T^ auDc. Adieu, my g<?od VMpyt^" And O* 
gneifal itn agu lod* vttj. An i&terral of qoitt 
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iwhicb the innkeopergaKed woefully at his wife. Suddenly 
was startled by a (Jatter of huuisy and lui aristocratic 
iro stood in tho doorway. 

'* Ah," said tUe coiirtiur gucxl'Daturedly. " Wliat, do my 
ftM dbc«iv« me? No, it is the fi-ntive and luxudou« 
Pvrigord. Purigord, listen. I famiab. I Janguish. I 
would dine." 
K The innkeeper again foverad the table with viands. 
KIgaiQ it was nwept clean as the tield^ of Kgypt before the 
mhsculouB swarm of locuiits. Tlie stranger looked up. 
"Bring me another fowl, my pL-rigord." 
" ImpoMlble, your excelieocy ; tUe hxdat ia stripped 



"Another flitch of hacon, then." 

"Impossible, your highnfcss ; t}i£re ia no more." 

"Well, then, wine!" 

The landlord brought one liundmd and furty-four bot- 

The courtier drunk them all. 
" One may drink if one canoot eat,'' said the aristociatio 
nger good-humoredly. 
Thtt innkeeper shuddered. 

Hie gueat rose to depart. The innkeeper came slowly 
with his bill, to which ho had covertly added the 
which he had Butfered from the previous etrongers. 
"Ah, the bill. Charge iU" 
"Charge it! to whom?" 
"To the King," «iid the guest, 
" What I his Majesty ? " 
"Certainly. Farewell, Perigord." 

The innkeeper groaned. Then he went out and took 

Bwn hia sign. Then rercarkod to his wife, — 

** I am ft plain man, and don't iindei'staiiJ politics. It 

gme, however, that tlw ooun/ry i» in « troubled «tnta 

bis Euiini'nce the Cardinal, hie Majesty the King, 

lAiijeBty the Quaeu, I urn « luioed nuQ." 
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Tko; uudoretood each othor. " Let 



It " We will I " they exclaimed together. 

" But how to disband our followers ? " qoerfod IVA^ 
'agnan. 

Amtnia winked. 
M cut 'em dowD ! " 
They cut 'eui dowD. Aramis killed thne. IVAriBgnaQ 

t. Athoe thre*. 
The frieods again embraced. "How like old timeB ! " 
Animi^ '< How toucliiiitfl '^ exclaimed the wrious tmd 
lotopliic Count de la F^re. 

The galloping of hoofs caused them to withdraw from 
other'a embraoes. A gigaatio figure rapidly ap< 
ichod. 
" The innkeeper of Provins ! " they cried, drawing their 
rds. 

"P^rigord! down with him I" shouted D'Artagnan. 
L '* Stay," eaid Athos. 

W The gigantic figure was beside them. He uttered a ory. 
~ « Athoa, Aramia, D'Artagnan I " 
^m" Porthofl 1 '' exclaintctd the aetoaisbcd trio. 
H" The same." They all fell ift each other's anns, 
Hrbe Count de la Fhn «luwly raised his hands to heaven. 
Pfelesa you ! BUas us, my children 1 However different 
our opinion may be in regard to politics, we have but one 
opinion in regard to our own merita. "Where can yoo find 
n better man than Aramis?" 
■ M Than Porthoe ? '* said Aramia. 
F « Than D'Artagnan ? " said Porthoa. 
" TbaB Atboa '/ " eaid D'Artaguoo. 
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CHAPTER in 



BnoWIMG HOV TBX KING OF FKAKCE WBKT XTP A LADDBB 



Tbc King descended into the garden. Prooeeding c«u- 
tioufily along the terraced wallc, he came to thft vail imtm- 
diately below the windows of Mndaine. To the left were 
two windows, concealed hy vines. They opened iuto the 
apartmuuta of La Valli^re. 

The King sighed. 

"It is about niii«t«ea feet to that window,** said the 
King. " If I had a ladder about nineteen feet long, it 
■woold reach to that window. Thia ia logic" 

Suddenly the King etiinihled over something. " St. 
Denis 1 " he exclaimed, looking down. It was a ktddcT, 
just nineteen feet long. 

The King placed it against the wall. In so doing, Ita 
fi.\ed the lower end upon the abdomen of a man who ky 
conuGoIed by the wall. The man did not uttvr a cry oi 
wince. The King susp^ted nothing. He ascended Uie 
ladder. 

The ladder was too ehort. Loiiia the Grand waa not a 
tall man. He waa atill two feet helow the window. 

" Dear me ! " said the King. 

Suddenly the ladder waK lifted two feet from below. 
This enabled tha King to leap in the window. At the 
farther end of tlie apartment stood a young girl, with red 
hair and & lame leg, She was trembling with amotion. 

" Louise ! » 

"The King I" 

" Ah, my God, mademoiselle." 

" Ah, my God, eiro." 

But a low knoclc at the door iutomipled lie lovcra. 
utt«red a cry of rage ; Louiae one of despair. 



King 
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Tho door opened and P'Arta^ao eatered. 
I " GcKHl-evcMung, ttire," said tlie musketeer. 

The King touclietl a bell. PoiDios afipeac«d in the 
doorway. 
I "Good-CTcning, sire." 

« Arrest M. P'Arlagnan." 

Portlioa looked at l>'Artagnan, and did not move. 

The King Dlmost turned piirple with rage. He again 
touched tliQ bell. Athoe anUn-d. 

" Countj arreat PorthoB and D'Artaguoii." 

The Count de la Thre glanced at Porthos and D'Ar* 
tagnan, and smiled sweetly. 

" S«cr« I Where i& Aramis ? " said the King violently. 

"Ilere, sire," aud Aramis entered. 

"Arrcat Athos, Porthos, and D'Artagiuui." 

Aramis bowed and fuldtid liis arms. 

" Arrest yoursfjli ! " 

Aramis did not move. 

The Kiug shuddiired and turned pale. " Aju I not King 
of France ? " 

"Aasui«dly, km, but wo are also, Bevemlly, Forthos, 
Ammis, D'Artagnan, and Alhos." 

" Ah I " said the King. 

" Yea, etre." 

« What does this mean ? " 

" It maans, your Majesty," said Aramis, stepping forward, 

" that your conduct an a married man ia highly improper. 

I am an abbe, and I object to these improprieties. Afy 

riiMids here, D'Artagnan, Athos, and Porthos, pure-minded 

ig men, are also terribly ahockod. Obeorvo, sire, hotr 

"ibey bluah I » 

Atbos, FarthoB, and IVArtugnan bluahed. 

"All," said tho King thoughtfully. "You teach me a 

90. You are devoLwI and noble youug gentlemen, but 
only wcakoesa ia your excasaive modea^. From this 
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moment I make you all manhals and dukes, with the ex- 
ception of Axamis." 

" And me, siie ? " said Aramis. 

" You shall be an archbishop t " 

The four friends looked up and then rushed into each 
other's arms. The King embraced Louise de la Vallifere, 
by way of keeping them company. A pause ensued. At 
last Athoe spoke, — 

" Swear, my children, that, next to yourselves, you will 
respect — the King of France ; and remember that ' Forty 
years after/ we wUl meet again.'' 



MISS MIX 

CHAPTER r 

it JtQpTeMione are of a hnge, misjihapen rock, 
which the hoame Tvaves beat unceasingly. On this 
ree pelicans are standing in a defiant attitude. A 
r lowers in the bockground, while two sea-gulla and 
itc cormorant eye with oxtretau disfavor tbe Qoat- 
iBB of a drowned woman in the foreground. A few 
I, ooial necklacee, and other articles of jewelry, 
1 around Joosuly, complete this remarkablti picture. 
^oe which, in some vague, unconftcions way, 
■ to my fancy, the character of a man. I hava 
Ma able to explain exnctly why. I think I must 
on the picture in some illustrated volume when a 
r my mother may have dreamed it before I was 

Bid I was not haiLdsom«. \Mien I consulted the 
ar bit of looking-gla&a which I alwayn carried with 
bowed a pale, sandy, aiid freckled fflcc, shaded by 
ks the eolor of maweed when the sun strikea it in 
iter. My eyea were eniJ to be indistinctive ; they 
Taint, oshon gray ; bat above them rose — my only 
— a high, maasive, domelike forehead, with polished 
, like door-knobs of the purest porcelain. 

Jy was a family of govemMses. My inutlier 

lone, and my ajstera had the same occupation. 

]y, when, at the ago of thirteen, my eldest eister 
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httaded me tlie advertise men t of Mr, Rawjostcr, clipped 
from lliat day's " Timeti," I accepted it as my destiny. Nev- 
«rtbek££, It □j^'storiouB prttecntimuut of au indeliiiite future 
hftimtwl me in my dreams that night, ae I Uy upoQ my lit- 
tle snow-white b«d. The next uioming, with tvro lian^l- 
boxes tied up in aUk handkerc'hief}<, and a hnir truuk, I 
turucd my back upon iVtinerva Cottage forever. 



CHAPTER II 



Blnnderhora Hull, th« eent of Jam«s }tawjcflt«r, Esq., 
was encompasaed by dark pines and fiinerenl heralockfl 
on all sidea. The wind sang weirdly in tho turrets antl 
moaned through the long-drawn aTcnuea of Iho park. As 
I approacUod the house I saw several loyslcrious figures Eit 
b«fora the windows, and a j'ell of demoninc laughter 
answered my summona at the bell. "While I strore to re- 
press my gloomy forebodings, the housekeeper, a timid, 
scareddooking old woman, sbowed me into the llbtary. 

I entered, overcome with conflicting emotions. I vu 
dre.«eed in a narrow gown of dark serge, trimmed with 
black buglfiEi. A thick greon gliawl watt pinned across my 
bnast. My bands were encased with black haU-mitleni 
worked with steel beads; on my feet Were large pnttens, 
originally th« property of my deceased grandmother. I 
carried a blue cotton umbrella. Ab I pasfiod before a mfi- 
Tor I could not help glancing at it, nor conld I disguise 
from myself the fact that I was not handsome. 

Drawing a chair into a tww», I eat down with fuldeil 
baDde, calmly an'aiting the arrival of my maiit«r. Once or 
twice a fearfid yell rnng through the house, or the rattling 
of cbaina, and ciirsea uttered in a deep, manly voice, hrok" 
upon the oppressive etillnesj^. I began to feel my aoul ris- 
ing with the emergency of the moment. 
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"You look alurmtkl, miss. You don't hoar anything, my 
dur, do you?" naked th« LoUHekeepctr neiTously. 

" Nothing -whntever," I renmrked calmly, aa ft terrific 
Kmm, followed by the dragging of chuirs and tables in 
file room above, drowtwd for ii tuomotit my reply. "It is 
tbe sileocoj on the contrary, which has made me foolishly 
hrvouB." 

Tbo hoasekeepet looked at mo approvingly, and io- 
Ituitly made Homa tea for me. 

I diank. 86V«li cupa ; att I WftS beginning tliu #i;;lit)i, X 
fcurd a craith, and the next moment a mnn leaped into the 
ttia through the broken wiudow. 



CHAPTER m 

The crash startled me from my nelf-controL The hoose- 
flper bent toward me and whiBp«re<], — 
" Don't b« excited. It 'a Mr. Ilawjester, — he prefers 
oome in eometiraoe in this way. It's hie pbyfultieisii, 
I bii 1 ha I " 

" I pcrceivB," I said calmly. " It's the unfettered im- 
)1ae of ft lofty soul brc^kin^ the tycannizing bonds of cus- 
m," And I turnetl towani }iim. 

He had nevar ouco tookod at mo. He etood with hia 
ick to the fire, which set o^* the herculean breadth of hia 
ouldure. Mis fuco was durk and expr«»ive ; his under 
w squarely formed, and remarkably heavy. I wm stiiick 
ith hi« remarkable Hkenetw to a gorilla. 
A« he absently tied Ibe pok«r intu hard knots with hia 
irvouE fingera, T vatched him n'ith some interest. Sud- 
nly he tumod tomird me : — 
'* Do you think I 'in handsome, young woman ? " 
"NotolMsically beautiful," 1 roturaed uUuily; "but you 
ira^ if I may k express inyKlf, an abetract niaalin»u. — 
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R suicere &□<! wLolesome barbarity which, inrolring u tt 
doe* the naturalneiw " — But I ttopped, for he jawned at 
that moment, — an action which Bingalatly derelopecl Uie 
immense breadth of hU lover jaw, — and I saw he had 
forgottoa me. Presently he turned to Lho hoiukecperi — 

" Leave u»." 

The old woman withdrew with a curt«ey. 

Ur. Bavrje8t«r dehberalely ttirued his back upon ma and 
remaiaed fiileiit fur twenty niinntt-s. 1 drew my iihawl thi 
more cloeety aronnd my shoulders and closed my eyes. 

" Yon are the govemesa ? " at length he aaid. 

«I am, sir." 

" A creature who teaches geography, arithmetic, and the 
UM of the globes — ha I — ■ wretched remnant of fuQitniiiity, 
•^a Bkimp pattern of girlhood with a premature flavor of 
t«a-Ieave« and morality. L'gh ! " 

I bowed my head ailently. 

" Listen to me, girl 1 " he ^d sternly ; " lliia child you 
hare come to teach — my ward — is not legitimate. 8be 
ii the offspring of mj mistress, — a common harlot. Ah I 
Kiss Klix, what do you think of me now ? " 

" I admire,'' I replied calmly, ** your sincerity. A rnawk- 
iah reg&id for delicacy might have kept this disclosure to 
yourself. I only recognize in your Eraokness that perfect 
commnnity of thought and sentiment which ahould udit 
between original natures." 

I looked up I he hkd already forgotten my pre»enc«, anil 
was engaged in pulling off his boots and coat. This done, 
he sank down in an armchair before the fire, and ran the 
poker wearily through hts hair. I could not help pitying 
him. 

The wind howled dismally without, and the rain bwt 
furiously against the windows. I crept toward him and 
seated myself on a low .itool lieside his chair. 

Freeontly ho turned, without seeing me, and placed bit 
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foot Absently in my lap. I affected not to notice it. But 
he 9tarte<i and lookeJ down. 

" You her© yet — Carrothead ? Ah, I forgot. Do you 
speak French ? " 

" Oui, Moiisier." 

" TaisM-vouB I " he said sharply, with Bingukr purity of 
scceot, I complivd. Tha wind moaued fearfully in the 
chimney, and the light humed dimly. I shuddered in spite 
of myself. " Ah, you tremble, girl ! " 

" It is a fearful night." 

" Fearful ! Call you this fearful ? Ha ! ha I ha ! Look ! 
you wretched little ntom^ look I " and he daahud forward, 
antl, leaping out of the window, stood tike a statue in the 
pelting storm, with fuldvd aruis. H« tiid uoL stay long, but 
in a f«w ininut«H rtttumed by way of the hall cliimney. 
I saw from the way that lie wiped hia feet on my dress that 
ho had 5gain forgotten my presence, 

" You are a gnvemeas. What can you teach ? " he a^iked, 
suddenly and fiercely thrusting hia face in mine. 

I" Mannerel " I replied calmly. 
"Hal teach nwr' 
" You mistake youreelf," T said, adjusting my mittent. 
" Your manners require not the artificial restraint of hd> 
tittj. You are radically polite ; this impetuosity and 
fsrociou!ine*s ia simply the sincerity which is the basis of a 
proper deportment. Your instincts are moral ; your better 
nature, I ece, is religious. As St. Paul justly remarks — 
see chap. 6, 8, 9. and 10 " — 
Ho seiied a heavy candlestick, and throw H at me. I 
^ dodged it submissively but firmly. 

t" Excuse me," he remarked, as his under jsw slowly re- 
laxed. " GxcuM me, Hisa Mix — but I can't stand St. 
Binl ! Enough — you are engaged." 
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CHAPTER IV 



I followed the bonackeeper as she led the -wuy 
to my room. As we pasacil into a dark ball iu tbe wing, I 
noticed tbat it was cIobimI by an iroD gate witb a gtatisg. 
Tluee of the doors oq iIig corridor were likewin graUd. 
A strangft uointf, as of sbuniiiig foot uiid tbo bowliog of 
infuriated oniciaU, rang througb the bilL Bidding tbe 
bouselctwper goutl-nigbt, and talting tbs caudlv, I tmloKd 
my bedchamber. 

I took off my drraa, and pntting on a yellow floniwl 
nightgown, which I could not help feeling did not sgrea 
with my complexioi^ I composed myself to test by reading ! 
Bliiir'a "Kbatoric" and Taluy's "Moral Philowphy." I , 
bad joet put out tho light, when I heard Toices in the co^ 
ridor. I listened attentively. 1 recognized Mr. Kuwj 
stem ton^s. 

" fUve you fed Ko. One ? " he asked. 

" Yea, air," said a gruff voice, apparently belonging to » 
domoslic. 

"How's No. Two?" 

" She's a tittle off her fmd, just now, but will pick up is, 
a day or two." 

" And No. Three ? " 

"Perfectly furious, eir. Her tantrums are nngoTem- 
able." 

"Haah!" 

The Toicee died away, and I sank into a fitful alnmhet. 

I dreamed tbnt I wa» wAudering througb a tropicol forest. 
Suddenly I eaw tbe tigum of a gorilla appmachuig me. Ai 
it mared me, I reoogtiixed the features of Mr. Uairjestet 
He held his band to his side as if in jiaiii. I saw that ba 
bad been wounded. lie recognized mo and called me 
name, hut at tiie same moment the vision changed 
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ltc« Tillage, where, aronnd tho fir«, a group of negroes 
!re dancing and participating in some vild Obi festival. 
awoke with the etraia t^tiU ringing in my ears. 
" Hokee-pohee wokee Jum ! " 

Good Hearens t could I be dreamiiig ? I heard tho 
dtstiuctly on the Soot below, and smelt souiuthing 
ig. I aroae^ frith on indistinct preaentimeDt of evil, 
hastily patting ftoine cotton in my ears and tying a 
rl about my head, I wrapped myaelf in a shawl and 
nabed downstairs. Tho door of Mr. Kawjeatcr's room waa 
cpan. I entered. 

Mr. Kawjustet lay apparently in a deep slumber, froni 
tluch even the clouds of smoke that came from, the burn- 
ing cartains uf bis bed could not rouse him. Around the 
non a large and powerful nogress, scantily attirod, with her 
had adorned with feathers, waa dancing wildly, accompany* 
Kg herself with bone eastanete. It looked like some terrible 
ktkh. 

I did not lose my ealmnoes. After Urmly emptying the 
pilcher, basin, and slop-jar on the burning bed, I proceeded 
uutiooely to the giirden, and reluniiiig with the garden en- 
gine, I directed a Rmall stream at Mr. Ratrjeftter. 

At my entmnce the gigantic negresa ficd. Mr. lUwjcster 
,uwned and woke. I explained to him, as he rose dripping 
(n>D the bed, the reason of my presence. He did not seem 
ki be excited, alarmed, or discomposed. Hd gazed at me 
iiuly. 
" So you risked your life to save mine, eb ? you canary* 
■red teacher of infants." 

I blnshed modestly, and drew my ahawl tightly over 
yellow flannel nightgown. 
"YoD love me, ItLary Jane, —don't deny it I This 
IntabUng ahnwe it ! " He drew me cloeely toward him^ 
tod aaid, with bta deep voice tenderly modulated, — 

" IIow 's her pooty tootens, — did she get her 'ittJe 
lool#n« wet, — Vess her 7 " 
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I nndonitood hia alltuion to my feet I glanced do 
and *a^ that in my hurry I had put oa a pair of Lis ol 
india-rubbers. My feet wero not umall or pretty, and tbi 
addition did not «.id to their heanty. 

"Let me go, sir," I romarkod quietly. "This is en- 
tirely improper ; it mts s Iwd example for your child. ** 
And I firmly but gi'ntly extricated roye^If from his gnsft 
I approached tbe dooi. He seemed for a momont buried 
in deep thought. 

" You My this was a negresa ? " 

"Yea, eir." 

"Humph, Number One, I suppoae." 

" Who IB Number One, Bir ? " 

" My first," bo remarked, with a significant ant' 
tic smile. Then, relapsing into his old manner, he thnv 
bis buots at my head, and bade me begone. I withdrev 
c&Imly. 




CHAPTER V 



My pupil was a bright little girl, who epolce French 
with a perfect accent. Her mother had been a Frencl) 
ballet-dancer, which probably accounted for it. AlthouRli 
ehe woe only six years oIH, it was easy to perceive that flh« 
bod been several times in love. She once said to me, — 

" Miss Mix, did you over havo the grande passion ? Dia 
you ever feel a fluttering here 7 " and ehe placed her hand 
upon her small chvet, and sighed quaintly ; "a kind ol 
distast-e for bonlion!! and caramels, when the world seemed 
as tsstelees and hollow as a broken cordial drop ? " ' 

"Then you have felt it, Nina? " I Baid qui«tly. 

*' Oh, dear, yes. There was Buttons, — that was ou 
page, you know, — I loved him dearly, but papa sent hi 
away. Tlieu there was Dick, the groom ; but he laugh 
at me, and I suffered miset^r I " oud she struck a 
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Trench attitude " TLero is to be compoiiT hero to-mor- 
>w,^* she added, rattling on with childish mLlvet^, -'and 
ipa's 8wvetl)«Brt — Blanche MaraViut — is to b« bere. 
I know they say she is to be my tu^imma." 
"What thrill was this shot through me? But I roae 
'calmly, and administeriog a slight correotion to the child, 
left the ujiartoieiit. 

1^ Blimderbore House, for the next week, was the scene of 
gayety and merriment. Tliat jMitioti of Ihe nuiusiQD cIotihI 
irith a grating jtm walled iip, atid the midnight slirioks no 
longer troubled me. 
But I felt more keenly the degradation of my aituation. 
I was obliged to help Lady Blanche at her Iflikt and help 
her to look hoautiful. For wlint ? To cajitivnle him ? 
Oh ^no, no, — but why this sudden thrill und faintnesa ? 
['Did he reaUy love her 7 I bad seen him pinch and ewear 
|«t her. But I refilled thftt h« had thrown n candlestick 
, at my heiad, and tny foolish heart wa^ reai«8ured. 

It vaa a night of festivity, when a sudden mcaaage 

I obliged Mr. Rawjester to leave his gnests for a few hours. 

. " Make yourselves merry, idints," he added, under bia 

bmatli, as he paased me. The door closed and he was 

gone. 

A half-bout passed. In the midst of the dancing a 

shriek was beard, and out of the swaying crowd of fainting 

I women and excited men a wild figure strode into the room. 

|0oe glance showed it t<> Iw a highwiiyniHn, heavily urmcd, 

j holding a pistol in eaoh band. 

' Let no one pass out of this room I " he said, in a voi{>e 

lef thunder. "The house is surrounded and you cannnt 

tscape. The first one who crosses yonder thrcidicild will 

be shot like a dog. GentlemeD. I'll trouble you to ap- 

I proftch in iringle file, and hand me your purees and watches." 

Finding reaistance useless, the order was ungrociousij 



113 



C0SDKH8ED NOTZLS 



"Nov, ladies, pleue to pus np yoxu jevelTy 
katfl." 

Tliis order was still more ungraciously com 
Ab Blanche handed to tbe huidit captain hcc bracall 
•odeavored to conceal a diamond necklace, the gif 
Bavjest«r, in her bosom. But, with a d«i&oaiac 
poverfol brute tore it. from its concealment, and ai 
ing a bearty box on the ear of the joung girl, 
aside. 

It ivaa now my turn. With a beating heart I 
way lo the robber chieftain, and sank at his feet. 
I am nothiiig bat a poor goTemeEs, pray let ma go.' 

'*0bo! A goTemeea? Give me your laa( 
wages, then. Give me whst you have stolen in 
ntaatet 1 " and he tanghed fiendiiihly. 

I gazed at him quietly, and said, in a low ti 
bave stolen nothing from you, Mr. Sawjestei ! " 

" Ah, discovered I Hush I listen, girl !" be hia 
fierce whisper; " otter a syllable to frustrate mj p| 
jtn die ; aid nte, and " — Bat be was gone. 

In a few moments the party, with the exceptjoi 
self, were gsgged and locked in the eellsL The ; 
nent torches were applied to the rich hangings, 
bouse was in fiames. I felt a strong band seiia 
hear me out in ^e open air and pJaoe me np oa 
nd^ where I ooold overlook the burning manstoa. 
Mr. Rawjeeter. 

" Born ! " he csid, as he »hook bis fist at tha 
Then nnking on bis kneea before me, he said bar 

" Mary Jana, I love ytni; the obetacbe to on 
or will ba soon removed. In yonder mansiaa ' 
fined my three crazy wives. One of them, as yi 
aUesspted to kill me I Ha ! this is Tengeance t 
JDQ be mtneT" 

Id, withoQt a word, spoo his oai^ 
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A NAVAL OETICZB 

BT CAPTAJDI M-Btty-T, B. N. 

CHAPTER 1 

Mr father was a nortb-couiitry surgeon. He had re- 
ft wifiower, from her Majesty's navy many y<iATn 
efore, and had a aninll practice in his native village. 
ban I was eeveit yeara old he employed me to carry 
licines to his pnticiita. Being uf u lively Ui^positiuu, 
II sometimes amused myself, during my daily rounds, by 
uxiiig th« coutenU of the dilTereut phiah). Althougli I 
DO reaaou to douht that the geni>ra.l refult of this prac- 
jlioe vu heo«fieia), yet, as tho death of a consumptivo 
followed the addition of a strong niprenrial lotion to 
expoctorout, my fatlwr cniidudcd to withdraw mu froiu 
Uk professioQ and send me to school. 
Qrubhius, the achoul master, was a tyrant, und it was 
long before my impetuous wid eelf-wiUed nature re- 
led against hia authority. I soon began to form pUns 
revenge. In this I wa« ossiatL-d by Tom Snaffle, — a 

jlfellow. ()n« day Tom suggc-iled, — 
"SuppoM wu hloTT him up. I've got trro potinda of 
powder I" 

I "No, that 'a too noiay," I ropUed. 
H Tom was silent for a mluute, and again spoke: — 
^ "Tou remrmher how yon tlottened out the curate, PilUt 
Could n't you give Gruhbina aomething — aomething to 
make him leathery eick — ch 1 " 
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A Sash of inepiration crossed my mind. I went to the 
•hop of the village apothecor;.- He knew me ; 1 bad often 
purchased vitrioi, which 1 poured into Grubbins's iukstantl 
to oOTtode hia pens and bum iip hia coAUtail, on which be 
TBS in the habit of wiping them. I boldly uked for an 
ounce of chloroform. The young apothecuy winked and 
handed me tho bottle. 

It was Grubbins'n custom to throw his handkerchief 
over his head, re<;liiie lu hi*i chair, and take a short nap 
during recess. Watching my opportunity, as he do^ed, 
I managed to slip his handkerchief from his face and sub- 
atitute my own, nioijiteneii with chloroform. In a fev 
minutes ho waa inKcuatble. Tom and I then quickly 
ahaved hia head, beard, and eyelirows, blackened his face 
with « mixture of vitriol and burnt cork, and fled. Ther* 
was a row and scandal the next day. jVty father always 
Axeused mo by asserting that Orubbtns had got drunk, — 
bat aomehow found it convenient to procure me an appoint- 
ment in her Majesty's navy at an early day. 

CHAPTER n 

An official letter, with the Admiralty seal, informed 
ma that I was expected to join H. M. ship Belcher, Cap- 
tain Boltrope, at Portsmouth, without delay. In a fev 
days I presented myself to a tall, etem-visaged man, who 
was slowl}' pacing the keword side of the quarter-dock. 
As I touched my hat he eyed me sternly: — 

"So ho! Another young suckling. The service is 
going to the devil, l^othing but babes in the cockpit and 
grannies in the board. Boatswain's mate, pass the word 
for Mr. Cheek '. " 

Mr. Cheek, the steward, appeared and touched hia hat. 

"Introduce Ktr. Breezy to the young gentlemen. Stop] 
WbeK'a Mi, Swialel" 
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"At tbo masthead, sir." 

" Where 'b Mr. Unkcy ? " 

"At the masthesd, air." 

"Mr. Briggsl" 

"Msgthead, too, sir." 

"And tha reat of the yoimg gontlomcn?" rowed the 
ofllcer. 

"All masthead, rir." 

" Ah I * ' Baiil Captain Bottrope, as he Bmiled grimly, 
"under th« circunistoncaa, Mi, Breezy, you had betkr go 
to the masthead too. " 



CHAPTER m 

At the masthead I made the ocquaintarice of two young- 
aters of about my own sge, one of whom informed me that 
Jw had been there thni« bimdrod and thiily-two days out 
of the year. 

" In rough weather, when the old cock is out of aorts, 

Kknow, we never come down," added a young g«ntl©- 
of niofl years, with a dirk nearly aa long as himself, 
had been intniduced tu me as Mr. Briggs. " Ky the 
way, Pilla," ho continued, "how did you come to omit giv- 
ing the captain a naval salute 1 " 

S" Why, 1 touched my hat, " I satU innocently. 
" Yu, but that is n't enough, you know. That will do 
.«ry well at other times. He expects the naval salute 
|h«Q yon first come on board — greeny ! " 
1 1 began to feel alarmed, and begged him to explain. 
I "Why, you see, after touching yout hat, you ahould 
ra touched him lightly with yuur foretingcr in his waist' 

so, and aftked, * How *a his nibs t ' — you see t " 
"Uow 'a hia nitel" I repeated. 
**£jcactly. He would have drawn back a little, and 
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"Let 's get beneath the Btateroom and bore throngll the 
deck, and to tap it," said Laokey. 

The proposition was received with a shout of applause. 

[ A long hsli-inch auger aud bit was procured from Chips, 

'the carpentfiT'B mate, and SwiKzle, after a careful examiiin- 

>tion of the timhers beneath tho wardroom, commenced 

operations. The auger at last diaappeai-ed, when suddenly 

there was a fili^'ht distuibi:inca on tho deck alwve. Swizzle 

withdrew the auger hurriedly j from its jraiat a few bright 

I ted drops trickled. 

"Huzxa! send her up again ! " cried Lankey. 

The auger waa again applied. This time a shriek was 

I heard from tho purser's cabin. Instantly the light waa 

doused, and the party retreati^d hurrieilly lo the cockpit. 

lA sound of snoring was hoard a.3 the sentry etuek hie head 

into the door. "All right, sir," he replied in answer to 

[the voice of the officer of tba deck. 

T)ie next morning we lienril that Kips was in the aur* 
[geon's hands, with a bnd wound in the fleshy part of his 
I leg, and that the auger had not stnick claret. 



CHAPTER V 



"Xow, "Pills, you'll have a chance to sntetl powder," 
lid BriggB as ho entered the cockpit and buckled around 
Ibia waist an enormoua cutlosa. "We have just sighted a 
French ship. " 

We went on deck. Captain Boltrope grinned as we 
touched our hata. He hated the purser. "Oome, young 
gentlemen, if you 're boring for French chiret, yonder 'a a 
good quality. Mind your con, sir," ho added, tumbg to 
the quartermaster, who wan grinning. 

The lihip waa already cLuared fur actlou. The men, in 
tiieir eagerness, had started the coffee liom ib« \ai\i& tt&4 
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iilled them with thot Preaeotlj the Frenchman yavei^ 
and a thot from a long thirty-two came akipping over tha 
water. It killed the qaartennaater and took off both of 
I^nk«y'8 legs. "Tell the puzaer our account is squared," 
said the dying boy, with a feeble Bmile. 

The light rag«d Bercely for two houn. I remember 
killing the French admiral, aa we boarded, but or looking 
around for Briggs, aft«r the smoke had cleared away, I 
was intenaely amused at witneaaing the fallowing novel 
sight: 

Briggs bad pinned the . French captain againat the mart 
with bia cutlass, and wu now engaged, with all the bila^ 
itj of youth, in puUing the Captain's coat-taib betweco 
his legs, in imitation of a dancing- jack. As the Ftencb- 
man lift«d his legs and arms, at each jerk of Briggs*^ I 
could not help participating in the general mirth. 

"You young devil, what ne you doingt " said & stiflel 
Toice behind me. I looked up and beheld Captain Bolt* 
rope, endeavoring to calm his stem featores, but the twitck- 
ing around his aaouth betrayed his intense enjoyment uf 
the scene. **Go to the mattbead — up with you, airl" 
he repeated sternly to BriggL 

"Very good, air," said tha fao7, eooUy pteparix^ to DNnat 
the shrouda. "Good-1^, Johnny Crapand. Humph! " ha 
added, in a tone inCaaJed tor a; ear, "a pn-tty way to 
faeat a haio. Tbe aerne* ia goiBg to the deril!" 

I thought so too. 

CUAFTEB VI 

We were ordered to the West lodiML Ahhongh Cap- 
lada BoilR^'a mawaer toward ne wm still Mrere, aoi 
eren harsh, I awleistood that my aaae had baai laronUj 



laentioaed in the dispatches. 
Seedar. v«n y<n vnx «t Jamucal If aa^ joa 
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BT tho uegresses, the oraoges, Foit Bojal Tom — the 

tillow fever. After being two weekx at the «Ution, I wm 

kken siok of the fever. In a mouth. I wan dulirious. 

hriDg my paroxysms, 1 had a wihl diatemppreil dream of 

itern face bending aoxioufily ov«r my pillow, a rough 

Bid smoothing my hair, and a kind voice saying : — 

"B'esB hia 'ittle hearil Did he have the naughty 

I " This face seemed again changed to the well- 

8t«m featuran of Captain HoUrojiv, 

iMn I was convaleacen^ a packet edged in btack was 

in my hand. It contained the news of my father's 

and a sealed tetter which he had reqiift^^tod to be 

to me on his decease. I opened it ti-emblingly. It 

thtu: — 



ir PEAK BoT, — T Tegret to inform you that in all 
bbability you are not my son. Your mother, I am 
|T*(i to say, was a highly improper poraon. Who your 
aUier may be, T nelly cannot aay, but iicrhups tlio Honor- 
Henry BoUropc, Captain R. N., may be ablo to in- 
you. Circumatanocs over which I have uo control 
deferred this important disclofaim. 

YoDR Strickjejt Parbnt. 



id BO Coptain Boltrope was my father. Heavenst 
it a dreamt I recalled hie fttem mtinnvr, hia oluer- 
rut eye, hia ill-concealed uneasiness when in my presence. 
[ loDged to embrace him. Staggering to my feet, I rushed 

tmy scanty appar«L to the deck, where Captain Boltrope 
■ just then eng^ed in receiving the Governor's wife 
d dnuf;hL«r. The Indies shrieVrd; the yonnge.it, a Vau- 
(ul girl, blushed deeply. Hi-ciiing them not^ I sank at 
[ leett and, embmcing them, cried, — 
'My lather!" 
L**Chuck him overboard! " roared Captjiin Boltrope. 






gfOBB 



"Xo. k( w nnB od t^» or of kiMt,** Hid Ifa 
loretjr pii, btaifaiac m ibt qMfccL **l(iBiBi, en't we 
taluUahawf 

T1» dn^ter'i idadi^ vh ooI wiAoak iffeet. In tbe 
■HantooB 1 had fainted. WIkd I w corcwd mj aesMi I 
latmA mpelf ia GovstBO* Maklad'a BaMaan. 



CHAPTER Vn 

Tbe reader -will gnes vhat followed. I fell deeply is 
lore with Clan JtUitUnd, to whom I eonfidad \he secret 
of mjr Urth. Tbe genennta girl asBeited that she lud 
dctadad tlie mperiority of my manner at once. We 
plighted oar troth, and rseolved to wait upon eTenta. 

Briggs called to see me a few dajr* sfterwaid. He aaid 
tbat the parser had insulted the whole cockpit, snd all tb* 
midibipmen had called bim out But be added thought' 
fully: "I don't aM liow we can arrange tbe daeL Ton 
aee there are six of ns to fight bira.^' 

"Very eojiily," I replied. "Let your fellows all ataod 
In B row, aiul take bi« fire; that, you see, giTcs him »i 
chances to one, and he mnit be a bad shot if be can't bit 
one of you; while, on the other hand, you see, he get« t 
voUcy from you nix, and one of you 'II be certain to fetch 
bim." 

"Exactly;" and away Briggs went, bnt eoon returned 
(o say that llm purser bad decUaed, — "like a d — d cow- 
ard," h<. n.l.led. 

i?u£ tjie news of the ftuddeu and lerious illness of Cap- 
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tain Boltrope pot off the dud. I hastened to bis bedside, 
but too liit«, — an houx previous be hsd given up tbe 
gliosL 

I resolved to return to England. I made knovn the 
eecrel nf my birth, and exhibited my adojitad fatbor's letter 
to Lady Maithknd, who at ones liuggeeted my marriage 
witli her daughter, befun* I retucuud tu cluim tbe property. 
We iroie married, and took our departure next day. 

I made do delay in posting at once, in company with 
nj wife and my friend Brtggs, to my native village. 
Jndge of my horror and surprise when my late adopted 
lather came out of his shop to welcomo me. 

"Then you ere not dead I " 1 giusp«d. 

"No, my dear boy," 

"AndthUUttert" 

My father — n» I must still call him — glanced on the 
fiper, and pronouncod it a forgery, llriggs roared with 
IsQ^Uir. I turned Co him and demanded on explanation. 

"Why, don't you see, Greeny, it 'a all a joke, — a mid- 
diipman'a joke I " 

"But" — laaked. 

"I>on't be a fooL You've got a good wife, — be sotis- 
fl*l." 

I taraed to Olara, and was satisfied. Although Mrs. 

litland never forgave mo, the jolty old Gnvemor laughed 
tily over the joko, and so well uned hix influence that 
I toon beoame, dear reader. Admiral Breezy, K. G. B. 



GUY HEAVYSTONE; ob, "ENTIRE" 

A HUSCULAB NOTEL 

BT THE ADTUOa OF "SWOKD AMD GUK" 

CHAPTER I 

"XIBEI KEPANDIKOSTtttJM ISCURVICEBTICUM PECCS." 

A DiNGT» awaahy, splashy Rfteraoon in October; i 
scUoot-yard liUed with a mob of riotous boys. A lot of 
us gtaudiug outside. 

Suddenly cume a dull, crashiug sound from the echool- 
room. At the ominous interruptioa I «lmdd«r«d involuo- 
tarily, and called to Smithsye, — 

" What 'b up, Smithumst" 

"Guy 'b cleaning out the fourth form," he replied. 

At the same moment George de Covetly passed me, 
holding his noge, from whence the hright Kormon blood 
Rtreamed ledly. To him the plebeian Smithsye laogb- 
iugly, — 

"Cully I how 'a his nibs t" 

I pushed the door of the schoolroom open. There an 
some flpectncles which a man never forgets. The burning 
uf Troy probably seemed a large-stKeil conflRgrntion to the 
piouB i£neas, and made an tniprusHion ou hiui which ha 
carried away with the feeble Anchises. 

In the centre of the room, lightly brandishing the pis- 
toa-rod of a ataam-engine, stood Guy Heavyntone alone. 
I say aloue, for the pile of small boys on the floor in the 
comer could hardly be called oompany. 
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I will try and sketch him for the rciailcr. Guy Hefivy- 
KitoDe was then ouly HfteeD. Ills broad, deep cheet, his 
Priaewy and quivering flank, his straight pastem, showed 
him to be a thomughbrcd. Perhnps h» was a trifle heavy 
in the fetlock, hut he held his h*;ad haughtily ereot. His 
eyc8 were glittering but pitiless. There was a Bteniue«s 
about the lower patt of hin face, — the old HearyRtone 
look, — a Btcrnoess heightened, perhaps, by tho snafllc-bit 
which, in one of his strauge freaks, he wore in his mouth 
to curb his occasional ferocity. His dress wns well Adapted 
to his aquar«-8et and herculean frame. A striped knit 
undershirt, closc-fitting striped tights, and a few spangles 
set ofT his tigiira; a neat Glengarry cap adorned his head. 
On it was displayed the Hoavyetone oretit, a cock regar- 
dant on a dunghill or, and the motto, "Devil a better!'' 

I thought of Huratiuu on th« bridge, of Hector before 
tlie walls. I always make it a point to think of something 
classical at eucb times. 

He saw mc, and his sternness partly relaxed. Some- 
thing like a smile struggled through his giim lineamentti. 
It was like looking ou the Jungfrau after having seen 
Uont Blanc, — a trifle, only a trifle less subtime and awfuL 
Besting his hand lightly on the Hboulder of the h«ad- 
master, who shuddered and collapsed under his touch, hs 
strode toward mo. 

His w»lk was peculiar. Tou could not call it a stride. 
It waa like the "crest-tossing Bollerophon," — a kind ol 
prancing gait. Guy Heavyetone pranoed toward me. 



IM OOyDENSED NOVELS 

CHAPTEB n 

"Ijni Lorel he «li>od at tlic ^kMm gxl^ 
A>«C4t)tri&g his milk-whiic Meed.** 

It W&8 the winter of 186- when I next met Gu; Hcavj> 
ctona. He had kft tlie unirersit^' and had entered Oa 
79th "Heavie*." "I have «xehaDgc4 the gowa for Hi 
aword, yuu we," he said, grasping my hand, and fractunsg 
the bones of mj little tinger, aa b« shook it 

I gazed at him with unmixed admintion. He vu 
aquarer, st«mer, and in every way smartef and more n- 
narkahle than ever. I began to feel toward this man u 
Phalaster felt towards Fhyrgino, as somebody must ban 
felt toward Aicbididoscultu, as Boewell felt toward. John- 
•on. 

"Come into my den," he said ; koA lifting me gentljr hj 
the seat of my pantaloons b« carried me upstairs aai 
deposited me, before I could ajKtlogtxe, on the aofa. I 
looked around the room. It was a bachelor's apartnieBl, 
chamcteristicaUy funushed in the taste of the proprietoi. 
A few claymorea and battle^axes were raiigvd against tliB 
wall, and a cnlTerin, captured by Sir Ralph Heavygton^ 
occapied the comer, the other end of the room being taken 
np by a light battery. I'oils, boxing-gloves, sadillvB, odiI 
fishing-polei lay around carelessly. A atnall pile of biltet*. 
doux lay upon a silver salver. The man was not an an- 
chorite, nor yet a Sir Galahad. 

I never conld tell what Guy thought of womezL **Poot 
little bf^astA," he would often say when the ooDvecsatuw 
turned on any of bis fresh conquests. Then, passing hll 
hand over his marble brow, the old look of stem fixednes 
of pQTpoee and unflinching Bererity would Rtraigbten tiif 
tinea of his mouth, and be would mutter^ half to hinuell. 
"S'death!" 
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"Com«'vntIi DM to Heavystone Grange. The Exmoor 
ids throw off to-morrow. I '11 give you a mount," be 
lid, ae he amuaed himself hy rolling up a silver caniile- 
lick between hia fingcn. "Yon shall have Cleopatra, 
stay," he added thoiightfnlly ; "now I remember, I 
Bred CleopBtra to bo shut tbi)^ muriiuig." 

"And whyt" I queried. 

"She ll)^e^^- her rider yeeterday and fell on him" — 

"And killed hiai I" 

*'ITo. That 'd the reason why I have ordered her to be 
bot. I be«p no animnts that ere not dangerotia — I 
iioiild odd — deadly/" Ho hissed the last sflntcnco he- 
reca hia teeth, and a gloomy frown deacended over his 
Jm hroMT. 

I affected to turn over the tradeBmeti's bills that lay on 
he Ubie, for, lik« all of the Heavjstoue race, Guy seldom 
kid caah, and said, — 

"Yoo remind mo cf the time when LconidM" — 

''Oh, bother Leonid&s and your claeaical allusioiu. 
Bmu! " 
' We deecendcd to dianat 



CHAPTER nr 

" TTo cirriei wxighl, ho ridaii « rftc?, 
'T is for A UwuKUii pottnd." 

"There is Flora 6illing!!gate, the greatest coquette an^ 
rdeat rider in the country," said my cumpaniun, Itulph 
irtmum, aa we stood upoo. Dingleby Commoa before the 
et. 
. I looked up ukI beheld Guy Heavystone bending haugh- 
ly over the saddle, as he addreased a beautiful brunette. 
ie waa indeed a splendidly groomed and high-apiriled 
womiUL. We ware near enough to ovarheai the following 
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conversation, which any high-toned wader will recognize 
u the common nnd nataral axprenion of the higher claasc*. 

"When Diotia lakefi tlie field the ciuwu is nut whollj cod- 
flnod to objects fenv natiirv,^' uid Guy, darting a signiB- 
cant glance at his oonifianion. I'lors did not shrink ettlier 
from the glance or the meaning implied in the sarcaMn. 

"If I wero looking (or an Kndymion, nov," — she said 
archly, as nhe playfully cantered over a few hounds and 
leaped a ftve-hurred gale. 

Gay whispered a few worde, inaudible to the rest of tht 
party, and curveting slightly, cleverly cleared two of the 
huntsmen in a f^yiiig leap, ^allopird up the front st«p« of 
the mansion, and, dashing at fnll speed through the hall, 
leaped through tlie drawing-room window and rejoined mt, 
lanf^uiilly, on the lawn. 

"Be careful of Flora Biliingiigate," he said to me, in 
low storo tones, while his pitiless eye shot a baleful fin. 
"Gardez-rouBl" 

"Gnothi Beaiiton," I replied calmly, not wishing to 
appear to be behind him in perception or Tcrhol foHcity. 

Guy started off in high spirila Ha was well carried. 
He and the first whip, a teu-atone man, were head and 
head at the last fence, while the hounds were rolling over 
their fox a hundred yards farther in the open. 

But an unexpected circumstance oocutred. Coming 
back, his chestnut mare refilled a ten-foot wall, gbe 
reared and fell backward. Again he led her up to it 
lightly; again she refused, falling heavily from the coping. 
Guy started to his feet. The old pitilees fire ahone in hi* 
eyes ; the old stern look settled around his mouth. 8eis> 
ing the mare by the tail and mane he threw her over the 
wall. She landed twenty feet on the other side, erect 
and trembling. Lightly leaping the &nme obatacle liim«eU, 
he remounted her. She did not refuse the wall the next 
timo. 
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CHAPTER rv 



" Ha holit him by hi* gliltoring oy^." 

ly WM in the north of Ireland, cock-eliooting. So 
Iph Mortmun told me, and also that tlie match IwtwMti 
Brandagoo and Gay tad been broken off by flora 
lingflgat*. "I don't like those Bi Uingsgfites, " said 
Ipb, "they 're a bod stock. Hor father, HmtthfiGld de 
lingsgate, liod nn unptensant way of turning up tha 
ITO from the buttom of the p«ck. Bat nous vemma; 
■ as go and see Gny." 
lie next morning we etsrted for Fin-ma-Coul's Cross- 
When T reached the shootiiijj-box, where Guy wfw 
ining a select company of friends, Flora Billings- 
greeted me with a eancy Btnilo. 

ly was oven squarer uud gtcrner than ever. Hia gusta 
'pasaiou were more frequent, and it y^-a.s with dlRiculty 
he could ks«p an able-bodied Bervant in hig family, 
present retainers were more or less maimed from ex- 
to the fury of their mafltor. There waa a strange 
jicisni, a mitting sarcasm in his address, piercing through 
polished manner. I thoiight of Tiinon, etc., etc. 
|Oae evening, we vero sitting over oui Chambertin, after 
dty'e work, and Guy waa listlessly turning over 
im lett«nt, when suddenly he uttered a cry, Did yon 
~ivsr bear the trumpeting of a wounded elephant t It was 
lOwthaL 

I looked at him with consternation. He waa glancing 
at a lett«r which he held at arm's length, end snorting, as 
it were, at it as he gaxed. The lower pnrt of his fare was 
attrn, but not as rigid as usual. He was slowly grinding 
between hia teeth the fragments of the glass he had just 
Fn drinking from. 
'Suddenly he seized one of hie servante, and forcing 
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'the irr«t«h upon his Imeea, exckimed, vtth the roti of B 
tigflr, — 

"DogI why was this kept from met" 

" Why, plewe sir, Miae Flora eaid as how it waa a ni> 
oDcilittlioii from Mug Brondagee, and it wu to bo kept 
from you where you would not be likely to Geo it, — ud 
— and" — 

"Sppalt, dog! Mid yon" — 

"I put it among your bills, air!" 

With a groan, like distant thunder, Gay fell swoooiaf 
to the iluor. 

He Boon Kcovered, for the next moment a servant came 
rushing into the toocq with the iuformation that a number 
of th* ingenuous peasantry of the neighborhood were abort 
to indulge that evening in the national pestimo of hunUBg 
ft furmhouse and shooting a landlord. Gny smiled a fea^ 
ful Buile^ without, however, altering his stem and pitilos 

"Let them como," he said calmly; "I feel like ent«- 
taining company. " 

Wo barrieadod the doora and windows, and then ebetf 
oar Sims from the armory. Guy's ehoioe was a singnla 
one : it waa a landing-net vlth a long handle, and a ahaip 
oaralry sabie. 

We were not de«tlned to remain Iodr in ignonnce of it* 
'Use. A howl was heard from without^ and a party of fiftj 
or aixty armed men pTecipit«t«d thcmselrea againit the 
door. 

Saddenly the window opened. With the rapidity <J 
lightning, Guy Heavystono ca^t the net orer the bead of 
Uu ringleader, ejaculated "Hafaet!" and with a hack' 
•*voka of his cavalry sahre aaveied the member from its 
tntnk, and drawing the net hock again, cast the goiy head 
ttpon the floor, Mjing quietly, — 

L ':oiuC!. --- . -. 
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Again the net was cast, the 



ste«l flaahed, the net was 
"TwoC ocoompaaied the 



vtthdrawn, ttud &n ominous 

^tad m it rolled on the floor. 

H "Do you remember what Fliny sbjb of the gladiator T '* 
nid G»y, calmly Tfiping hia sabre. "How graphic is that 
pasaage commencing * Inter nos,' etc." The eport contin- 
ued until the beads of twenty deBperadoae hud been gath- 
ered in. The r^ seemed iucliued to diepcrse. Guy 
incautiously showed himseli at th« door; a ringing shot 
was heard, and be staggered back, pierced through the 
heart. Qrasping the doorpoBt in the last unconacious 
thtoea of hia mighty frame, the whole iido of the house 
yielded to that earthquake tremor, and we had barely time 
to escai>e before the whole huildintj fell in ruinB. I 
thought of Samaon, the giant judge, etc, etc. ; bat all 
was over. 

}uy Heavystone had died as he had lived, — hard. 



CHAPTER I 



'OKI «lgtr t dtjr! " Mid Jod^ Boott{ 
**0n» AlK«r ft 4»]r ] " r«;wttt*d John Jt 
li«|HiJatiotj Iw ilroppwi hu liaU>cou«iiDed 

"Oil! flltfM ft tiny U tbrM MUt* ft day, 
]liwiu|x>liiUr ifnivuly; "■lul du you know, sar, vli 
nlgar u •Ity, or thron cviiU a day, Kinoiinu to in the 
ftf ftnii yiHirat " 

tltildi Jiiii)ilh«, In )iiii Ixijrliood, bad attended tbfl 
ftatii'<il| ftltil |i<MM.>HMtl coiiiiderabte Rrtthmetical 
Tukliig U)i * latiliitflii which by upun bis work-b«ni 
|)r<Mlitoliitt a ))lm'<) ot I'linlk, with ft fooling of cot 
priiln tm luwln itii oKltHimtivu ealcutntion. 

" KvAutly fitrtytttrM itnUani lutd eighty ecnta," 
j>l. ■ ' iH|ilrHUi>ii from Ins beatod broWj 

bi ' I' Ituiittnl. i>nt)iiuiiiBni. 

"Walli air, if f v>ii mvM tlirto cauta a day, in* 
«.. ''..■■" . «v Imt Uu- iK»«B*Mor of a Di 

(ii .1 Family UilOc, a pew 

almrvK • n>lu|Jel» 9*^ oi lStt«nl OtRoe Keporta, a 
U>«Ai« and a f*U snbMhfitioa to ' Attbur'a Home 
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loo,' vhlch ooulil be purchuaed for exactly forty-tliree 
LoUaiaand eighty cents; sad," added the Judge, with !□• 
tTeasing steraness, "if you caiculiile leajj-jeEir, which you 
>*«m to hav« «tnuig«ly omittKii, yuti 1ibv« tlit^e cent^ more, 
lir — t/tree cents more.' What would tiiat buy you, eirl " 
"A cigar," tnggftst«d John Jenkins; but, coloring again 
<le«ply, he hid hia face. 

"No, sir," said the Judge, with a sweet sniila of bonev- 
oteoce stealing over his eteni foatiireH; "properly investad, 
il would buy you that wbiah passuth all price. Dropped 
into the misBionary-box, who cim tell what heathen, now 
Miy and joyously wantoning in nakf-dni-ss and sin, might 
bo brought to a sense of his miserable conditiiin, and madey 
trough that Uireo cents, to feci the torments of tho 
wicked 1** 
With these words the Judge retired, leaving Jolin Jon- 
ins buried in profound thought. "Three cents a day," 
muttered. "In forty yeure I uiijjht he worth four 
indr«d and thirty-eight dollars and t«n cents, — and then 
ight marry Mary. Ah, Xfaryl " The yoxmg carpenter 
;hed, and drawing a twenty-five cent dagueirootype from 
I veat-poeket, gaeed long and furvidly upon the features 
a young girl in book nuiiilin and a coral necklace. 
Mtn, with a resolute expression, he carefully locked the 

of hia work-shop, and departed. 
Alaa! hta good resolutions were too late. We trifle 
th the tida of fortunp, which too often nips us in tlie 
id and casta the dark shadow of roi>ifortu»e over the 
gbt lexicon of youth! That night the half-coiiaiimcd 
ijjment of John Jenkiua's cigar set fire to his work-sho^ 
A burned it up, together with all hia tools and maberiaK 
tare was do iuouranca. 
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MvoMd vMb 

Utm, mi in Mghter da^i^' 
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*'rallMf, jroof egodoei k nfRbcMOfet" 
IlMrriwu J«fikiBi^ Um jcmagm faor. * Wben do 
ttpiuA Ui gp vlua 700 die t ** 

"Alir' iaU John Jeukioi ficndr; "Ui»imm«(i 
Inn oliil'lron 1 Ilbvnl Miucation; lliu is the ranlk of 
WtifMliQoli. Ilowo, Tipcrl" 

A lunliliT tttrowD from the same perent&i. fist lisl ' 
tltit jiiiullifiil Ilurrisun cuKI. Tb« four oiliet duldrea 
ill tliii iitnui liiiio, ({■tliori'tl ArouDcl the table with 
tiiimiliuuiy. With ■ chuckle, the now changed ^d fanl 
John Jeiikliia producod four pi[>e&, and (illing M 1 vil 
ti>lMri-ii, ImiiOitl one to each of his offepriDg and . . tt 
■moka. "Il'a bvllsr than hnmdl" laughed the wnb 

Mary JonVini, tluMigh of a patient natnn, felt it 
duty iiiiw to n\wak. "I lui%'e borne much, John JenTtin*^^ 
•ha ■aid. "Uut I prefer thai tlie childit-n should 
atnvk*. It li an unolcAn hnhit, and boHb the! ithea. 
•»li 1 hia aa a apwial tavort " 

Jt<hu Jankina boaitetcd, — tha pangs of reia^>« 
In aaita bini. 

"Ptouiiaa n* thu; Johnt** QTS»d Mary upon hex 

**l iwmdaal" nloetantlf uwarcrad Jobn. 

**Aihi jou will pal the mmmj m a eaTin^baukt^ 
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"I -will," tepMted her hwsband; "and I'll giTc up 

loVlDg, too." 

" 'T is well, John Jenkins I " said Judgo Boompointcr, 

ppcaring suddenly from behind the door, where he had 

concealed during this interview. "Nobly tmidl my 

Cheer upt I will see that the children are dectmtly 

ried." The husband and wife fell into ench other's 

And Judge Ttoompointer, gazing upon the affecting 

^ectacle, burst into tears. 

From that day John Jenkina was au altered man. 



FAimNB 

AFTER THE FBENCH OP VICTOB HUOO 
PROLOGUE 

giiiusfilhrint, And AbaljijN-ing skoplk; ici loii{r, in fact, a* bookMllrn ahill 
Woit^Raj-iirenty-flve jdara — for a new gonp«1; »o long; a* paper tball 
nmain cheap and Ink ihre^ soiu a botU«, I have no besiUtioD tn aayiaf 
that aiMih bookk aa CiieM aro uot utLerl/ prvfitku. 

Victor Hvoo. 



To be good is to be c^ueer. What is * good numt 
BUhop MyrioL 

My friend, you will possiUy objiect to thia. You will 
wy yon know what (i good man in. Perhaps you will ny 
your clorgymau m a good man, for iiistance. 

Bahl you are mistaken; you acQ an Euglisbman, and nn 
Englishman iii a Iraarit. 

Englishmen think they are moral when they are only 
aerious. These Englishmen also wear ill-shaped bate, and 
dresa horribly 1 

Bah ! they are canaille. 

Still, Biahop Myriel was a good man, — quite as good as 
yoia. Better than you, iu fact. 

One day M. Myriel was in Paris, This angel used to 
wnlk about the strB«ta tike any oth^r mail. H(' wuk nut 
proud, though finG-loofcing. liVell, three gamina de Piiria 
called him had names. Saya one, — 

"Ah, tnoti Diou! there goes a priest; look out for youi 
eggs and chickens! " 
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What did thia good man dol He culled to them kindl}-, 
"My children," eaid he, "thU ia ciciirly not your faiUt 
ncognize in this insult and irreverence only tho fault of 
oar immediato progeaitora. Let ua pray for your imme- 
btft progenitors." 

They kneit down aud prsjed for their immediate pro* 
nitois. 

The effect was touching. 
The ]3i»hop looked cuilmly around. 

"On reflection," «aid he gravely, " T wfts mistaken ; this 
cIcmIj" the fault of Society. Let ub pray for Society," 
They knelt down and pcaj^ed for Siwiely. 
The effect wu suhlinier yet. What do you think of 
at I Yon, I mean, 

Kverybody remembers the story of the Biahop and Mo- 
er Nez Rctroiwsd. Old Mother Ncz Retrousse sold 08- 
ragus. She was poor; there 'a a great deiil of meaning in 
at ■word, my friend. Some people say " poor but honest." 
Bay, Bahl 

Biahop Myri«l bought six bunches of asparagui. This 
od man had one charming failing : he was fond of ospa- 
[ua. Ha gave her a fraoe, and received three boub 
iBga. 

The «ou8,woro bad, — oountarfeit. What did this good 
Khop do? He said: "I should not have taken change 
m a poor vomuii." 



Then afterwards, to his 
Knge from a poor woman." 
Then he added to himself: 
bad." 



hoosekeeper ; '* Never take 
" For the mus will probably 



n 

When a man commits a crime, Society claps him in 
uoa. A prison is one of the worst hotels imaginable. 
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Tbe people thvn are low and rulgar. The bnttec is bt^ 
the oofTee is greea. Ah, it ie horribl«! 

Tn prison, as jti a had hotel, a man soon loses, not onlf 
his morals, but what is mnoh averse to a FrcDchmai^ his 
eonse of rvEiiicmeiit iuiU dolicacjr. 

Jeau Voljeaa came from prison with confused notiooa of 
Society, He forgot the luoclern peculiarities of liospitality* 
So he walked off with the Itiahop's candlesticks. 

Let US consider. Candlesticks were stolen ; that was evi- 
dent. Society put Jean Valjuan, in prison; that waa ert 
dent, loo. In priaon, Society took away his refinementj 
that is evident, likewise. 

Who is Society T 

Xou and I are Society. 

My friend, you and I &tole those candleftticka 1 
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The Bishop thought BO, too. Ha meditated piofoundlj 
for eix days. On the morning of the Beventh he went to 
the I'refocture of Police. 

He said: "Konaieur, have me arrested. I have stoles 
eandleBttcks. " 

The official was governed by the law of Society, and n- 
fuBed. 

What did this Bishop dot 

He had a charming ball and chain made, affixed to hb 
]eg, and wore it the rest of his life. This is a fact I 

IT 

Love is a mystery. 

A little friend of mine down in the country, at Auvcrgn*, 
said to me one day: " Victor, Love is the world, — it coQ- 
teiii« ererytiuug." 
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M. UnAMm wu, (f tnyttiiAB. tietter tbm UyrieL 
M. MyrM wu a Muot. M. Madeline a good ma n . 
M. MyrM wu dMwt H, MadeIiD« waa living. 
Tliiit mtnln nil ib« diflWrtnca. 

M. BlodttJlno mada virtue jttofitalile. I hare s«en it irrit- 
Ian, — 

"Ha vlrLnoiui and you will be happy." 

Wliari itlil 1 mm litis written t In the modem Bibkt 
Ka. In thii Karaiil No. In Kouueaut ^o. DidtrotI 
Nil. Wliprf lliotiT 

III H i'^npy.liook. 

vni 

M. Ma<ti>)in« wk» M. le Main. 
TItl* U how ii iwm* about 

1^ll^ a ItMi^ Utu« he rafuaod t3M hoooc- One daj an old 
ItvMHftn, ateudliiA (Ui tli« rtepfl^ aaid, — 
** \UA\, a )^^^l BMjrw ia • food tkta^ 



FANTINS 

"Be ft good mayor." 
t This voman was a rhetorician, 
ifeion. 
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She nnderatood inductive 



IX 

"VSTien thia good M. Madeline, who, the reader will per. 

live, mnat have been a fonner convict, and a very hud man, 

^ve himself up to justice as the real Jaan Valjcan, about 

I same time, Faiitiiio was turned away from the tnanu- 

ctory, and met with a nutuboi of lu»>:es from Society. 

ciety attacked h«r, and this is what she loat: — 

Finit her lovw. 

Then her chUd. 

Then her place. 

Then her hair. 

Then hur tvuth. 

Then her liberty. 

Then her life. 

What do yon think of Society after thfttt I tell yon the 
pnaeDt social system is a humbug. 



This is necessarily the end oE Fantina. 

There are other things that will be stated in other toI- 
tunes to follow. Don't be alarmed; there are plenty of 
miMrahle people left 

An reroir — my friend. 



"LA F£MiiE" 

AITEB THE FSENCH OF U. UCHELET 

I 
WOMEX AS jLN iKsnTrnoH 

*'Ir it were not for women, few of us would at present 
be in exiettince. " This is the remark of e. cautious uid 
discreet writer. He was al«o sagacious and intelligent 

Woman! Look upon her antl adiniro her. Gaz« upon 
her and love her. If she wishes to embrace you, permit 
her, Kemi^mber ahe is weak tind }'oti are strong. 

But don't treat her mikindlj. Don't make lore to an- 
other woman before her face, even if she be your wife. 
Don't do it. Always be polite, even Ibould she fanc^ 
somebody better than you. 

If your mother, my dear Amadis, had not fancied your 
father better than somebody, yon might have been that 
Bumelwdy's son. Consider this. Always be a philosopher, 
even about women, 

F«w men understand women. Frenchmen, perhaps, 
better thtm any one else. I am a Frenchman. 



tl 

THE IKFAKT 

She is a child — a little thing — an infant. 
Sho has a mother and father. Let us suppose, for ex- 
Mmpie, they ara matriod. Let us bo moral if we eatmot \t : 
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happy and free — they are married — perhaps — they love 
Olio another — who knows 1 

But she knows nothing of thia^ she is an infant — a 
small thing — a trifle t 

She is not lovely at first. It is cruel, porhaps, but she 
18 red, and pOHitively ugly. She feels this keenly, and 
cries. 3he weepa. Ah, my God, how she weeps I Her 
dies and lameniations now are really diatreesing. 

Tears stream from her in floods, She feels deeply and 
copiously, like M, Alphonae de Lamartine in bia "Confea- 



If you are her mother, Madame, yoo will fancy worma; 
you will examine her linen for pins, and what not. Ah, 

hypocrite! you, even i/ou, misundergtand her. 

■ Yet sb« h&s charming natural impuUe^. See how she 
tosses her dimplwd annB. She looks longingly at her 
mother. B})e has a language of her own. She says, "goo, 



goo.' 



and 



ga. ga.' 



She wishes 



in 



TITB DOLL 



She demands nomething — this infent! 

8he is faint, poor thing. She famishes, 
fe he restored. Restore her, Mother I 
W It ia the first duty of a mother to restore her ohUd/ 

She ia hardly nhle to walk; she already tottera under 

t^e weight of a doll. 

■ It is a charming and elegant atfair. It has pink cheeks 

uid purple-black hair. She prefers bnmett«B, for she has 

already, with the quick knowlcdj^o of a French infunt, pct- 
■pived she is a blonde, and that her doll cannot rival her. 
Tlon IHcti, how touching! Happy child I She epcnda 

hours ia pEBporing its toil&t. She be^us to abaw \ifct xuSb 



tu 



OOKDRNSKD NOVELS 



In tlie exqnisite details of its dretia. She loves it tnadlr, 
devotedly. Sbe will prefer it to bonbons. She abeadjr 
anlicipateB tlie veslth of Inve Blie will lierenfter fmtir ant 
OD b«r ]over, bei mother, lier fatlier, and finally, perhapf, 
her huebaod. 

Thi* ia tlie time the anxious pareiit will guide th«* 
first outpourings. She will read her extract* from Miehe- 
let's " L' Amour," Kouswatt's "Haoiw," and the "ReTui 
dea doux Moudoa." 



IV 



TBB MVD ttX 

She WAS in tears to-day. 

She had stolen away from her bonne and was wtl 
mstic infante. They bsd iid«b in the air, and larger 
hands and feet. 

They hud seated thetOHelves srooad a pool in the 
and were f&sliioiiing faiLtaslic ^littpes in the clayey soil with 
their hands. Her throat swelled and her eyes spniltled 
with delight as, for the first time, her aoft pelma toncbed 
the pIcLstic mad. She made a graceful and lovely pie. She 
stuffed it with stones for almonds and plums. She forgot 
everything. It w&s being baked in the solar rays, when 
madame came and took her away. 

She w«epB. It ia night, and she is weeping still. 



TUB FIB8T LOVfi 



She no longer doubts hor beauty. She ia loved. 

She saw him secretly. He is vivacious and sprightly. 

His is famous. He baa nln^dy bad an aflaii with Ftnfiii, 
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Ma fills do chambra, and poDf Fintin ia dasokte. He u 

He. She knows lie ia the sou of Madame k Boroone 
turi&re. Slid adores him. 

She aSecta nol; to Dotice him. Poor little thing I Hip- 

!;te is distracted — annihilated — inconsolahle and 
ing. 

She admireii hia hoots, hia cravat, his littte gtoret! — his 

iquisito pantaloons — hi^i coiit, and i:ane. 

She offers to nm away with him, lie is trauspoited, 

,t magnanituouB. He is wearied, perhaps, Sh« sees him 
next day offering Uuwera to the daughter of Madame 

Comteaa^ Blanch iissouae. 

She is again in tears. 

She reads " Paul et Vfrglnie. " She is secretly trans- 
ported. When she roada how the eKemplary ymmg woman 
laid down hor Uio rather than apjwar en d^habillt^ to her 
lover, she weeps again. Tasteful and rirtuouii Bcrnardiii 
de Saiut- Pierre I — the daughters c£ France ndmire you 1 

All this time her doll iti headier in the ctthinet. The 
ad pio IB farokcn on tbo road. 



VI 
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f She ia ttrod of loving, and she marriea. 

Her mother thinks it, on the whole, the hoBt thing. Aa 
the day approaches, she is found frequently in teara. Her 
mother vill not permit the afliancud oiiti tu neu her, and he 
makes several attempts to commit guitiide. 

But something happens. Perhaps it ih winter, and the 
water is cold. Pcrhapa there are not enough people present 
to vitneas bia heroism. 

In this way her future husband ie spared to lier. The 
ways of Pzovidence are indeed mysteriouA. At this timo 
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her mother will talk with her. She will offer philosophy. 
She will tell her she was married herself. 

But what is this new and ravishing light that hreaks upon 
herf The toilet and wedding clothes! She is in a new 
sphere. 

She makes out her list in her own charming writing. 
Here it is. Let every mother heed It.^ 

She is married. On the day after, she meets her old 
lover, Hippolyte, He is again transported. 



TH 

HEB OLD AQB 

A Prenchwoman never grows old 

1 The delicate reader will appreciate the omission of certain articles lu 
which English tyjtoajmt an forbidden. 
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BY BIB ED-D L-TT-IT B-LW-K 



BOOK I 
THE PROMPTO-OS OT THB IDEAZi 

It waa noon. Sir Edward had stepped from his 
lughatn, and was pcoceeding on fouC down tho Stroud, 
[e was dressed with his usual faiiltltiss taste, but in alight- 
ing fiom hie vehicle hie foot bad slipped, and a bmtili rvund. 
disk of conglomerated soil, which instantly appeared oa 
his high arched instep," marred the hatmomoua glitter of 
his boots. Sir Edward was fastidious. Casting Mb eyes 
around, at a little distance he perceived the stand of a 
jrouthful bootblack. Thither lie suuiiturod, and careleaBly 
placing his foot on the low ittool, be waited the application 
ol the poliehei's art. " 'T is true," said Sir Edward to 
himself, yet half aloud, " the contact of the Foul and the 
I>isgTisting roars the general effect of the Shiny and tha 
Beautiful — and, yet, why am I here? I repeat it, calmly 
and deliberately — why am I here 1 Ha ! Boy ! " 

The Boy looked up — hie dark Italian eyes glanced inteU 
ligeutly ut the Fhiloaopber, and as with one hand he tosBod 
back bis glossy curls from his marble brow, and with the 
other he spread the equally glossy Day & Martin over the 
Baronet's boot, he answentd in deep, rich tones: "The 
Ideal is suhjective to the Real. The exercise of appercep- 
tion gives a distinctiTonesB to idiocracy, which is, however, 
Bnbject to the limite of Tili.E. You are on admirer of tba 
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B«Auitful, sit. Tou «i«h your boot* bUclced. The B«fta> 
tiful 19 attainable hj means of the Coin." 

"Ah," said Sir Edward thoughtfully, giuing upon tha 
altoost aupenul heaiity of the Child befoni htm ; " you speak 
vreU. Vou have read Kant. " 

The Boy blushed deeply. He drew a copy of Kant 
from his blouse, but in his coofosion Mveial other Tolumcs 
dropped from his boeom. on the ground. The Baronet 
picked thvm up. 

"Abl" mid the Philosopher, "what's thial Cioero'a 
'DeSenectute,' — atyoursge, toot Martial's 'Epigram^* 
Oeur's ' Commentanea. ' \Miat! a classical scholar 1" 

*'£ pluribua Unom. Nux vomica. N'd de«peraii<lom. 
ll^ihil fit ! " wid the Boy eothuaiaaticatly. The rhilooopbet 
gazed at the Child. A strange presence seemed to traiisfaM 
and poflseas hJm. Over the brow of the Boy glittered the 
pale nimbus of the Student. 

"Ah, and Schiller'a ' Bobbera,' toof queried thePltir 
lofiopher. 

"Das ist auEigespielt>" said the Boy modestly. 

**Then you have r«ad my translation of St^iller'a 'Bal- 
lads' 1 " continued the Baronet, vith some show of interest 

"I hare, and infinitely prefer them to the original," aoid 
the Boy, with intellectua! warmth. " Yoo have ahowu bow 
in Actucil life we strive for a Cofll we cannot reach; how 
in the Ideal the Goal is attainablG, and there effort is vie- 
twy. You hare given us the AntithesiB which is a key to 
the Remainder, and constantly balances before ua the con* 
ditioHH of llie Actual and the privileges of the Ideal." 

"My very worda," said the Baronet; "wonderful, won- 
derful ! " and he gazed fondly at the Italian boy, who again 
refliimcd hiR menial employment. Alafi! the wiugs of the 
Ideal were folded. The Student had been abaorbed in the 
Boy. 

Bot 8ir Edward's boots were blaclced, and he tum«d to 
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Plneing hiB bond upon the cluetetmg tendrils 
ist Enrroimded the claaeic nob of the infant Italian, he 
jj ttAtlj, Uk«! a strain of distant music, — 

"Boy, you have done well. Love the Good. Protect 
* Innocent. Provide for the Indigent. R*spect the 
hiloaopher. . . . Stny! Can you tell ine wliiit tx The 
*ne, The Bcaatiful, 'Vhe Innocent, The Virtuous I " 

"They are things that oommence with a capital letter," 

d the Boy promptly. 

"Enoi^ht ScBpect everything that commences with a 
pital letter I BespectMn!" and droppiug a halfpenny la 
e hand of the boy, he departed. 

The Boy gazed fixodly at the coin. A frightful and 
ItantaneouB change overi^iprcad his features. His noble 
ow was corrugated with baiier lines of calculation. His 
Lck eye, serpent-Ukc, glittered with suppressed passion, 
rapping upon his hands and feet, be crawled to Lho curl>- 

ae, and hiwed after the retreating form of the Baronet 
e single word — 

"Bilk!" 

BOOK n 

IN TBB WOBLD 

"ElereD yeitrs ago," said Sir Kdward to biutself, as his 

aghara slowly rolled him towatd the Committee Koom, 

lost eleven years ago niy natural son disappeared mysteri- 

Jj. I have no doubt in the world hut that thie littlu 

jthlack is ho. His mother died in Italy. Ue resembles 

mother very much. Perhaps i ought to provide for 

Shall [disclose myself 1 Ko! aol Better he should 

the sweets of Iiabor. Penury ennobles the mind and 

the Love of the Beautiful. I will act to him, 

ke a Father, not like a Guardian, not like a Friend 

.hot like a Philosopher I" 
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i jcxa focblc knowlcdgo to the infinite int«Iligence of 
amistakable 1 A won!, and you are lofit forever." 
I Boy breathed a sileut pmyer, and handing a sealed 
•e to the Seer, begged him to hand it to hia father in 
[ tiis premature decuase. 

cm have sent for me," hissed thePreeeoce. "Behold 
pokatharticon, — the Unpronounceable. In me all 

exist that are not already coexistent. 1 am the 
ainablc, the Intangible, the Caufie, and tho Effect. In 
»erve the Brahma of Mr. Emereon ; not only Brahma 
[f, but aUo the sacrud inuBical couipoHitiou cuhoarsed 
B faithful Hindoo. I am the real Oyges. !Noae 

are genuine." 

i the veiled Son of the Starbeam laid himself loosely 
the room, and permeated Space generally. 
nfathomable Myatory," said tho RoKicmcian in n low, 

voice. "Brave Child with the VitR-ouB Optic I 
who pervadest all things and tubbebt againat us with- 
irasion of Ihe cuticle. I command thee, speak ! " 
^^le misty, intangible, ind>e&Dit« Presence epokc. 

M tfaa eventa related in tho latst chapter, the reader 
leiceive that nothing was easier than to reconcile Sic 
rd to bis son Lionel, nor to resuscitate tho beautiful 
a girl, who, it appears, was not dead, and to cause Sir 
rd to marry hia first and boyiah love, whom he bad 
*d. They were married in St. George's, HHUover 
fl. As the bridal party stood hefuru tho uitar, Sir 
n^ irith a sweet, sad smile, said in quite his old luau- 
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!ha SubUme and Beantifnl are the Real; the only Ideal 
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ia the Bidiculoua and Homely. Let ns always Kmemba 
this. Let uff through life endeavor to petBOiiify the virtue^ 
and always hegin 'em with a capital letter. Let us, when- 
ever we can find an opportunity, deliver our sentimentB in 
the fona of roundhand copies. Keapect the Aged. Eecbev 
Vulgarity. Admire Ounelvea. Begard the Novelist" 
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N IT. 

BETXG A NOVEL IE THE FRENCH FARAQRAPHIC STYLE 

— MiDEMoisELLB, I Bwcar to you that I love you. 

— You wh.0 fcftil thuiie jiages. You wLo tiirn yoiirbum- 
'ing eyes upon the^e words — words that I traco — all, 

Leaven! the thought maddeoe me. 

— I will be calm, I will imittitc tho reserve of the fes- 
tive Englishman, who wears a spotted handkercliief which 
he calla a Belchio, who etits biftek, and caresses a bulldog. 

^I will subdue mygcif like hira. 

■ —Ha! Poto-beer! All right — Goddam I 

H - — Or, I will conduct myself a» the free-bora American 

^— the gay Brother Joiiathiin. I will whittle me a etick. 

I will whistle to myself " Yankee Doodle, " and forget my 

passion in exceEAive expectoration. 

— Ho I ho 1 — wake anakea and walk chalka. 



I 



The world is divided into two great diTielons, — Faria 
and the provinces. There is but one Paris. There ate 
several provinces, among which may be numbered Engluid, 
America, Busein, and Italy. 

K X. was a Parisian. 

But N N. did not live in Paris. Drop a Parisian in the 
provinces, and you drop a part of Paris with hiui. Drop 
him in Senegambio, and in three days he will give you an 
omelette EOufTl^, or a piLt^ <le foie gras, served by the nent- 
est of Senegunbinn filles, whom be vrill call mademoiselle. 
In tht&i weeks he will give you an opera. 
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'N 27. VBS not dropped in Senegambta, but in San 
(diico, — qiiitu ax awkward. 

Xbejr Bad gold ia Saa Fraucieoo, but Lbey doo'l 
stood gilding, 

K K. existed three ;«an ia this pUoe. He 
bald on the top of his head, u all ParisiaDS do. Loo\ 
frura your box at ihe Opi-ru Comique, raad&tnoiselle, 
count the bold crownii of the fast young men in the 
Ah — you treiuUv! Tb«y show wheie the arrowB of 
have struck and glanced off. 

I? K. wax aluiiHt D«ar-stghted, aa all ParisianB SxaH] 
become. This is a gallant provision of nature to spare than 
the mortification of observing that their lady friends grwr 
old. After a certain age every voman is bandfiome U i 
Parisian. 

One day, N 2f. iraB walking down Wosbingtan SlmL 
Suddenly he stopped. 

He was standing before the door of a man Lua- make. 
Beside the «ounU:r, at the farther extremity of the sli^ 
■tood a young and elegantly formed woman. Her face *u 
turned from X N. He entered. With a plauaiblo exoDH 
and aeeming indifference, he gracefully opened convcrsatioii 
Tritb the mautua-moker as only a Pansiau can. But ba 
bad to doal with a Parisian. His attempt* to Tiew \ht 
features of the fair stranger by the counter were deftly caa- 
hated by the ebopwoman. He vas obliged to retire. 

N X. went home and loot his appetite. He was bauDUtl 
l^ tba elegant basque and graceful shoulders of the fait 
unknown, during the whole nighL 

Tba next day he sauntered by the mantua-maker. Abl 
Heavens! A thrill ran through his frame, and his fingen 
tinned with a deliciotis eWctricity. The fair inconnue was 
there 1 He raised his hat gracefully. He was not certain, 
but bo thought that a slight motion of her faultless bonnet 
betrayed reoogniUon. He would have wildly darted iota 
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tlie filiop, but just then thet fignre of the mantua-maker ftp- 
pearcd in the doom-ay. 

— Did moDBieiir wish anything? 

— Misfortune ! pBBperatiou. N N. purcUasad a bottle 
of Prusaic acid, a sack of charcoal, and a <{uire of pink note- 
[>ap«r, and retiuiied boin«!. Ho wrote s ]«tt«r of farewell to 
the closely fitting basque, and opened the bottle of Pniaaio 
acid. 

Some one knocked at hia door. It was a Chinamait, with, 
his weekly linen. 

These Chinese are docile, but aot intelligent. They are 
ingeniouv, but not creative. They are cunning m expedi- 
ents, but deficient in tact. In love they are Ktmply barbar- 
ona. They purclmfie their wives openly, and not conatruc- 
tively by attorney. By offering small sums for their 
sweethearts, they degrade the value of the sex. 

Nererthelesa, N N. felt he -svas saved. Ho explained all 
to the faithful Mongolian, and exhibited the letCur he had 
written. H» imjibrwl him to duliver it. 

The Mongolian asnented. The race are not cleanly 
or awcet-savored, hut !N >?. fell upon biB neck. He em- 
braced him Trith one hand, and cloaed bis nostrils vrith the 
other. Through him, he felt he clapped the dose-Stting 
basque. 

The next day wbb one of agony and eitspense. Evening 
came, but no mercy. K K. lit the charcoal. But, to com- 
pose his nerves, he closed hie door and firat walked mildly 
Qp and down Montgomery St-roi^it. When he returned, he 
fonnd the faithful Mongolian nn the steps. 

— Alllityl 

These Chinese are not accurate in their pronunciation. 
They avoid the r, like Iho Englieh nobleman. 

N "N. gasped for breath. He leaned heavily against ths 
Chinaman. 

— Then you have seen her, Ching Longt 




.llMM<T Ob. 

ftathowf Tms 1mm fer hone. B rtk ha lj 
IMflMpi, Ina Iht «vcMiK dvfloliaa^ Ipf tWkaadBof ki^ 
l«titl«M UrtariwL GmU ihe fargm kn I 

H« dMh«l fawtiean J vp tl» ^rin. Ha apoMd Um 

doOT. 

Bb« waa irUoding beside hii coach vitfa averted face. 

A rtraftg« gwMiaw onrtoolc bin. Ue nnk ui>od hit 
ItMM at Uia tttreabold. 

^ I'ardon, pardon. My angvl, can 70a forgiTe m« I 

A tfrrritttc aaiuM now aeemed added to the feaifol giddi- 
uftM. IltH iitteraoos graw thick and iluggisb. 

— K|in»k, ■pealt, enchanUeBB, ForgiTeneaa ia all I sak. 
My I»vn, my Lifel 

Hlin <li<I not Riuwflr. He itaggared to his fe«t. As he 
rota, hU nyoi felt on the pan of buroing cbarMal. A Ici- 
rtti]t> ■iMpicion (tanhitd ncnm hifl mind. This giddineas — 
thU nniiKd, The Ignorance of Ibn barbarian. Tbti 
af)<>rii*r, Oh, m»rcifiit hcHvoriKl she vrae dying! 

JIfi rrawlivl lowanl lif>r. He touched her. Slie fell foi- 
Vard with a lifelan Bound upon the fioor. Ue uttorad • 
piercing ahriek, and throw bimwlf beside her. 

A lUa of gendannaH, Hceompani^ by the Chef Bu^k^ 
found him the next mnming lying Hfelpsn opan the Root. 
1'hny liiiiglied brutally — tlieee cruel luiuious of the law — 
aud diaongagad hia erm from the wairt of tha vooda 
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dummy which they had come to reclaim, from the mantua- 
maker. 

Emptying a few bncketfuls of water over hia form, they 
finally Bucceeded in robbing him, not only of his mistreaa, 
but of that Death he had coveted without her. 

Ah I we live in a stxange world, messieurs. 
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CHAPTER n 

TBB SLIM TOtnJO MAS'S BTORT 

I am by piofeesiou a reporter, und writer fur the press. 
ive at rultiieyvilla. I have always hncl a passioD for 
marvotuuti, aud Luivu beeu diHliuguifibod far iiiy (arilil<y 
tracing out mysteries, and aotviiig enigmsUcoi ocoui- 
mo. On (he night u£ tha 17th June, 18-15. I ieft my 
c« and walked homewnrd. The iiij^ht waa brijjht aud 
light. I was revolving in my mind tine words of a 
gular item I had juet re«d in tho "Times." I bad 
ibed the darkest puruou ul tlie road, and fottnd myself 
ihauicolly repeating: "An elderly gcutluaiou a wouk 
left his lodgings on the Kent lioad," when suddenly 
tesrd a step behind me. 

turned quickly, vith an expression of honor in my 
and by the light of the newly risen moon heheld an 
eriy gentletDao, with grceu cuttuu umbrella, iipprixiching 
His hair, which wna onow white, was parted over a 
lad, opeu forehead. The expietuiiou of his fuco, which 
: alightly flushed, was tliat of amiahiLity verging alniot^t 
>n imhecility. There was a etrange, inquiring look 
lUt the widely opened mild blue eye, — a look that might 
re been intensified to insanity or modified to idiocy. As 
passed mo, he paused and partly turned his face, witli 
Mture of inquiry. I bg« hlni still, his while lu<:ks bluw- 
in the evening breeze, hia but a little od the back of 
head, and tui figure painted in relief against the dark 
»Bky. 

Suddenly he turned hia mild eye full upon me. A 
smile played about his thin lips. In a voice which 
1 oomBthing of the tremuluu&uesa of age and the b«U' 
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■tiilM drackle ol tmbeeili^ in it, ba ttkwA, pointing to 
Ik* ziang MCD, ''WkyI— HaA!'' 

H« bad dodged bebiad b<^ and spp«u«d to be lookiog 
•nxioulT dovn Uw road. I ooold feel bit *B*^ buoe 
ihpfcing with tenor *■ be laid bu tbin binda npco m/ 
Aaiiden lad CMod im ia tb« dtnetioa ol iIm rappoaed 
duiger. 

"Bwhl dtdToaoothcBtbMBeoaiBvt'' 
I Katened ; tbera «■• no aomtd but tbe aoo^iing «| tb« 
loedstde trees in tbe eretung wind. I eadeevotcd to m*- 
son bin^ with aodi aoeceaa thai in « few iKuaenta tbe old 
weak aanle appealed «■ bia beaewJ ea i faea. 

"Wbrf— But tfaa look of intenogatioa WM aMoeeded 
bjr a bopeleea Uanfcai^ 

"Why t" Irepeotcd with mbbi^ aoeeBtiL 

" Wbjr," be aaid, • gleam ct iitfePigaarji flickfting ont 

. hia face, ** is joadar moon, aa ibe aaSa in the bine «i^* 

Ttaa, eaxtiDg a flood of bgbt o'er iSU tad dale» like— 

W^,* be repeated, wilk a {eeble anile, **i5 juader OMaib 

aa aha aails in tba Una aapgnaan" — He beatatad,— 



, — Hkd gaaad at ne bo|irkoBly, with tba Utu 
Qtspptof fraa bis laoiat aad wmmj opesad cyea. 

I took bis band kiad)7 ia my om. "OasCing a akadtfV 
•nshiU and dale,** I t^nated qnieily, leading bim np l» 
flbalBeet. "Hke— Oobc^ bow." 

'Abl" he aaid. j nan ay hand tnmilaiaiy. "yoa 

ill" 
**I do. Why is it lika-^tbe— di — tha mi»«wB«t* 
tmmm on tbe Lineb j^^se Bead T " 

A bbak Stan enly loUo««4. Be ebaok bia bead aadly. 
"like the yoong ateo «r«Bt»d f>v a Bgbt, genfteal empl^ 

tl» 
Ha wi«ged hia feeble oUiM aiaaii«ly. 
'0^ Mr. Wazd." y^^mhJnkl naaMwea, '*tik» 
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Th« moment was full of suspense. H* did not seem to 
bftar me. Suddenly he turned. 
"Ha!" 
I dvted forward. But he had vanished in the darknoBB. 

CHAPTER ra 

NO. 27 I.lMEHOnSE AOAD # 



It ^18 a hot midinimnier evening. Limehouse Road was 
leserted save by dust and a few rattling buteher-s' carts, 
and the b«ll of tbo luuflin and crumpet mau. Acommodi- 
cos mansion, which stood on the ci^Mfe^Be road as you 
enter PultueyviUe, gurrounded by statt^^^lani and a bi^^b 
fence HumtouDted by a cheval de mm of hroken glass, 
looked to the paaeing and footaore pedestrian like the genius 
of seclusion and Rnlitude. A Tiill announcing in the usual 
tenoB that the house woa to let huiij; from the bell at the 
aervants' entrance 

Aa the shadea of evening closed, and the long shadows 
of the poplars stretched ncrotis the road, a man carrying a 
amall kettle stopped and gazed, firat at the bill and tbra at 
the house. When he had reached the comer of the fence, 
lie again stopped and looked cautiously up and down the 
Toad. Apparently satieficd with the result of his scntd%, 
he delibeistely eat litm^elf down in the dark nhadow of the 
fence, and at once busied Mmsclfin some employment, so 
well concealed as to be invisible to the gaze of passers-by. 
At the end of an hour he retired cautiously. 

But not altogether unseen. A slim young man, with 
ipectacles and notebook, stepped from behind a tree as the 
retreating figure of the iutrudar was lost in the twilight, 
and transferred from the tiU^io bin notebook the freshly 
Led inscnplion, ' 
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CHAPTEB IV 
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I un a foreigQcr. Observe t To Iw ■ fordgnei 
Iftnd 18 to be mjvterioos, snapidouB, intrigning. 
lins has requeet«d th« history of my complicity vi( 
Dccurrenoea. It ts nothiog, hahl absolutely notbi| 

I write with «ue aaii flueoey. >Vhy ehou. 
write f Tro'la-la I I am what you English call 
Ha, hal I am a pupil of MacchisvellL I End 
better to diBbelteva||forything, and to approach 
and wiahee circuitoKly than in a direct 
bare obnrred that playfiii animal, the cat. 
it does not come to you directly, but rube itself 
the furniture in the room, and reaches you 
■cntches. Ah, tut, scratches! I am of the fe 
People call me a villain — bah 1 

I know tliR family liring Ko. 27 Ltmebouaa 
Kapect the gentleman, — a fine, burly a 
Bngliahman, — and madumo, charming, ravishiiig, 
fuL When it became known to me that they del 
let their delightful reaidenco, and visit foreign i 
at xmce called upon tliem. I kisaed the band of 
I unbraced the great Englishman. Madam« 
■lightly. The great Englishmim shook my haq 
martfff. 

I began in that dextoroua, iosinnating manner i 
I am truly proud. I thought madame was iU. 
A change, then, was all that was required. I lat 
tli« piano and song. In a few minutes madania 
I was alone with my friend. 

fieixing his band, I began with every demonsi 
courteous symiwthy. I dtrnot repeat my wordi 
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intention was conrejed more in accent., emphaHis, and man- 
ner, than apcech. I hinted to him that he had another wife 
living. I suggested that tliis was halanced — hn ! — by his 
vifo'fl lover. That, possibly, ha wisheJ to &y; hence the 
letting of his delightful mansion. That he icgukrly aud 
•yatematicaliy beat hie wife in the English manaef, and 
that she n^peatedly deceived hini. I tiilked of hope, of 
consolation, of remady. I carelessly produced a bottle of 
itryohtiine and a small vial of fltmmotiiuni from my pocket, 
and Bnl»rg(!d on the eOiciency of drugs. His face, which 
bad gradually become eonvulsud, suddenly bectimG fixed 
with a frightful expresBion. He etarled to his feet, and 
roarud, " You d — d Frenchman I " 

I instantly changed nty tactics, anS endeavored to em> 
brace him. He kicked me twice, violently. I begged per- 
miaaion to kiaa madame's hand. He replied by throwing 
me downstalTB. 

I Am in bed with my head boimd ap, and beefsteaks 
upon my eyes, but still confident and buoyant. I have not 
loBt faith in Macchiavclli. Tra-ln-lal as thvy «ing in th« 
opera. I kias everybody's hands. 
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CHAPTER V 

D». DTOQS'S STATEMENT 



My namo ia David Digga. I nm a surgeon, living at 
Ko. 9 Tottenham Court. On the 15th of June, 1854, I 
waa called to tee an elderly gentleman lodging on the 
Kout Koad. Found him highly excited, with stronK fuhrile 
ayraptonu, pulse 120, increa-iing. Repeated incoherently 
what I judged to be the popular form of a conundrum. On 
closer examination found acute hydrocephalus, aud both 
lobee of the brain rapidly filling with water. Id conaulta- 
tioD with ou omiiteut phrenologist, it wan further discovered 
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that all the organs were more or less ohlitenited, exoep 
that of Cotoporison. 1 leuce the patient was ouahlcd to odI; 
dUtinguUlt thv luwft comiuoa puiuta of nssemblance betweei 
object*, without drawing upon other fiu:ultiefl, ouch i 
Ideality or Language, for usiBtAneo. Later in the dt; 
found him sinking, — being evidently unable to cony Ih 
most ordinary coQundrum to a fiuccGasful iRttua Exhilute 
Tinot, Val. , Ext. Opii, and Camphor, and prescribed qnis 
■ud cmoUieuta. On tlio ITtli the patient was mlBsing. 

CHAPTER LAST 
BTAIEIUPIT or THE PUBLIflHBB 



On the 18ih of June, Mr. Wilkie Collins left a roll t 
manuscript with us for publication, without title or dim 
tion, since which time ho has not been heard from. I 
spite of the care of the proof-readers, and valiuhle litenr 
aBBistunoe, it is feared that the continuity of the story lu 
been destroyed by some accidental misplacing tA chaptvi 
during its progress. How and what chapters on M> mti 
placed, the publisher leaves to an indulgent public to dja 
cover. 
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CHAPTER I 



The Dodds were dead. For twenty years they bad slept 
ttader the gre«u gtaves of Kittery churchyard. The town- 
folk sttU spoke of them kindly. The keeper of the ale- 
Itooae, whore David had smoked his pipe, regretted him 
r^nlarly, and Mistresa Kitty, Mrs. Dodd's maid, whose 
trim figure always looked well in her mistrcBa'ti gowns, wub 
ilioojisoiablo. The Ilardins were in America. Kaby was 
itically gouty; Mrs. Eabj, religious. Briefly, then, 
have dwpoeed of — 

1. Mr. and Mrs. Dodd (dead). 

2. Mr. and Mrs. Hardin (translnted). 

I 3. Rahy, baron et fomme. (Yet I don't know about the 
Bnner; he came of a loug-lived family, and the gout is an 

vncert&in-disease.) 

Wo have active at the preeent writing (place aux 

dunes) ^ 
■ L Ladj Caroline Coventry, nieoe of Sir Frederick. 
H 2. Ttmulay Huxley Little, eon of Henry and Graco 
Kittle doeea«ed. 
V Seqvitur to the above, A Hero and Heboinb. 

I* 



CHAPTER n 



On the death of his parents, Famday Little was taken 
Baby Hall. In accepting his guardianship, Mr. Kaby 
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atniggled etoutly agaiuBt two praJudtceB: Fomday was pt^ 
iookiDg and skeptical. 

"Haudsoue Is as liauJsome doee, sweetheart," (ileadti 
Jael, interceding for th« orpbau vith arme that vrere Ktil 
beautiful. "Deer knovra, it ia not his fault if h« doestU! 
look like— his father," she added with s great gulp. J>i 
was a, womau, and vindicated her wonuuiho<Hl bjr neil 
cmtircly forgiviug a former rival, m 

"It's iiut that aluHB, madam," acre^med Rahy, "^ 
d — m it, the little rascal 'a a Bcitjuti^t, — ou atheist, a iftd 
cal, a scoffer! Disbelieves in the Bible, lua'aiQ ; is full ' 
thi« Darwinian stuff about uatural selection and deKCn 
Descent, forsooth I In my day, madam, gentlemtn we 
oontent to trsoo thoit ancestors hock to gentlomen, and d 
to — monkeys!" 

"Dear heart, the boy is clever," ur^ed .lael. 

"Clever!" roared Kftby] " what does a geutleman we 
with cleverness V 

CHAPTER ni 



Toung Little was clever. At seven he had conat 
a telescope; at nioe, a ilyiug-machuie. At ten he saved 
valuable life. 

Norwood Park was the adjacent estate, —a lordly d 
maiQ dotted with red deer and black truoks, but acnjp 
loubly kept with graveled roada as hard and blue as stei 
There Little wa» etrotling one summer morning, meditatii 
on a now top with concealed aprings. At a little distoii 
before him he saw the Gutter of laco and ribbons.^ 
young lady, a very young lady, — Bay of eeven sumiM 
— tricked out in the crying abominations of the prese 
fashion, stood beside a low bush. Her nuraery-maid w 
not present^ poBsihly owing to the fact that John the 
maa was also absent. 
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'Saddealy Little came towards her. "Cxcuec me, but 
you kiiovr what those berries arel" He was pointing 
to the low bush filled with dark clusteis of ahining — sua* 
|Mcioualy shiiung — fruit. 

»'* Certainly ; they are IjItieTjerries." 
"Pariiou me; you are miBtakeu. Tbey belong to quite 
another ffunily. " 

Mi»a Impudence drew herself up to het full height 
(exactly three feet nine and a half inches), and, curling an 
eighth of an inch of scarlet lip, said Bcomfully, " Your 
family, perhaps." 

Furaday LitUe smiled in the superiority of boyhood over 
girlhood. 

** I allude to the classification. That plant is the bella- 
donna, or deadly uighl«liude. Its alkaloid '\» a narcotic 
poiMm." 

Sftuciness turned pale. "I — hare — juat — eaten — - 
some! " And began to whimper. "Oh dear, what ehall I 
del " Then did it, i. e., wrung herBmall fln(;erB, and cried. 

"Pardon me one moment." I.al.tl« passBd hia arm tirouud 
her neck, and with his thumb opened widely the patrician- 
Toined lids of her gweet blue eyes. "Thank Heaven, there 
is yet no dilation of the pupil; it is not too late!" He 
cftst a rapid glance aroimd. The noule and about three 
feet of garden hoae lay near him. 

"Open your mouth, quick] " 

It wa3 a pretty, kisBahle month. But young Little meant 
busineae. He put the nuzzle down her piuk throat oa far 
tB it would go. 

"Now, don't move." 

H« wrapped his liandkerchief around a hoop-stick. Then 
1m inserted both in the other end of the utiif hose. It titt«d 
songly. He shored it in and then drew it back. 

Nature abhors a vacuum. Tho young patrician was as 
amenable to this law as the child of the lowest peasant. 
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Sh« snccumbed. It was all over in « minute, 
barst into a snull fury. 

"You nasty, bad — ugly boy." 

Young Little winced, but smiled 

"Stimulants," be whispered to the frightenea"BB 
tnaid, wbo approaclMdj "goud-Aveoiiig." He wi 



CHAPTER IV 

Tbe breach between young Little and Kr. Ral 
ilowly widening. Little found objectionable feat 
the Ilall. " Thici black oak ceiling and wainxcuting is 1 
as healthful as plaster; besidc«, it al»orba the light. 1 
bedroom ceiling is too low ; tbe Eliza bctboii architects Im 
uutlim^ of veutilatiuu. Tb«._color of tUat oak panel 
which you admire is due to nn ~«xQew of carbon 
exuvia from the pores of your ekin " — 

"Leave the boiwe," bellowed Baby, "before tha"* 
falla on your sacrilegioua head ! " 

Ab Little loft the houae, Lady Caroline and a handKi 
boy of about Little's age entered. Lady Caroline recoil 
and tboQ — blushed. Little glazed; bo iuatinctive^ 
the presence of a riral. 



CHAPTER V 

Idttie worked hard. He studied night and 
five years he became a lecturer, then a professor. 

Ha soared aa bigh as the clouds, he dipped os low as 
oellara of the London poor. He aualyned the London f 
«nd found it two parts smoke, one disease, one urnnentii 
•dIb abominations. He published a pamphlet, which i 
■violently attacked. Then be knew he bad done 
thing. 
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But he had not forgotten CarQline. He was walking 
\e day ill the ZoI»li:*gical GuTdens, aud he came upon a 

Cetty pictore, — flesh and blood, too. 
Lady Caroline feeding buns to the bears I An exquisite 
rill pasa&d through his veine. She turned her sweet face 
and their cyos met. They recolhicted their lirsl meeting 
leven years before, but it was his turn to be shy and timid. 
Wonderful power of age and sex I Bbe met him with per- 
fect self-posseasion, 

" Well meant, but indigestible, I fear " (ho alluded to the 
buns). 

"A clever person like yourself can eaeily correct that" 
(Bhe, the slyboots, was thinking of something else). 

In a few moments they vmie chatting gayly. Little 
eagerly descanted upon the different aoiniale; ehe listened 
with delicious interest. An hour glided delightfully away. 

After this sunshine, clouds. 
■ To them suddenly entered Mr. Raby and a handsuma 
^Mmg man. The gentlemen bowed stiffly and looked vi- 
cious — as they felt. The lady of this quartette emiled 
gmlahly — as she did not feel. 

K "Looking at your ancestors, I suppose," said Mr. Raby, 
Hunting to the monkeys ; " we will not disturb you. 
Come." And he led CaTolioe away. 

Little waa heart-aick. He dared not follow them. But 
an hour later he saw something which filled his heart with 
bliaa unspeakable. 

Lady Caroline, with a divine soiile ou bei fiice, feeding 
the zaonkeysl 

CHAPTER VI 



Sncouraged by love> Little worked hard upon his nev 
Jking-machine. His tabors were lightened by talking of 
beloved one with her French maid Th&^sc, whom he 
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had diflcreetlj' bribed. Mademotaelle Th^r^M wu nuul, 
like all bcr c]it»t, but in tliia itistance I tear she was nnt 
bribed by British gold. Strango as it may seem to tbt 
Brilisb mind, it was British genius, British eloqaence, 
Britteb tliougbt, that brought hei to th« feet of this young 
aaran. 

"I belicT«," said I^ady Caroline, one day, interrupting 
her maid in a glowing euloginm upon th« skill of "M. 
Leetell," — "I bolicTC you arc in love with this professor." 
A quick flush crossed the olive cheek of Th^rfeee, whiek 
Lady Caroliuo afterward remembered. 

The eventful day of trial came. The public were gslk* 
«red, impatient and scornful as the pig-headed pubUo an 
apt to be. lu the open area a long cylindrical ImUocni, id 
shape like a Bologna aauEage, swayed above the machine 
from which, like some enormous bird caught in a net, it 
tried to free iteelf. A heavy rope held it fast to tha 
ground. 

Little was wEuting for the ballast, when his eye cansM 
Lady CaroHiie'ii among the spectators. The glance was ap- 
pealing. In a moment he waa at her side. 

"I ahould like so moeh to get into the machine, ''slid 
the arch-hypocrite demurely. 

"Are you engaged to many young Raby 1" said Littls 
bluntly. 

"As you please," she said with a curtay; "do I takfl 
this as a refusal 1 " 

Little was a gentleman. He lifted her and her lap-dog 
into the car, 

"How nice! it won't go oflf I " 

"No, the rope is strong, and tbo ballast is not yet tn." 

A report like a pistol, a cry from tlie spectators, a thou- 
sand hands stretched to giasp tho ported rope, and tbe bsl- 
loon darted upwacd. 

Only one baud of that thousand caught the rope, " 
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Xiittle'st But in tho samo iiiBlaiit the horror'StTickcn epec- 
toton saw bim whirled from Uis fe«t and boniQ upwJLrd, 
still clinging to the tope, into epace. 



CHAPTER Vni 

Lad; Caroline fainted. The cold, watery no&e of her 
dog on h«i check brought her to hcrsolf. She dared not 
look over the edge of the car; she dared not look up to the 
bellowing monster above her, beariiij; her to death. She 
throw herself on the bottom of the car, and embraced the 
only living thing spared her, — the poodle. Then she criod. 
Then a cioar voice came apparently out of the circumombi- 
•nt air, ^ 

■ "May I trouble you to look nt the barometer 1 " 
B She put her heaii over the car. Little waa hanging at 
He end of a long rupa. She put her lietul liack again. 
^ In another moment lio saw her perplexed, blusliiug face 
OT«r the edge, — blissful sight. 

"Oh, please don't think of coming upl Stay thei«, dol " 

Little atayed. Of courae she could make nothing out of 
the barometer, and aaid «o. Little smiled. 

"■Will yoii kindly send it down to meJ" 

But she had no string or cord. Finally she aaid, "Wait 
a moment." 

Little waited. This time bt^r face did not appear. The 
bixomct«t came slowly down at the end of — a sta>-lacu. 

The baroinet«t ahowed a frightful elevation. Little 
l.A)ked up at the valve and said nothing. Presently he 
beard a nigh. Then a «ob. Then, rather sharply, — 

"Why don't yon do something! " 

1 Til* rixht of dnosUsatioa of Uiu and (ucnadiag cbaplen isr«Mrv<d 
^t^ wiiUr. 
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CHAPTER IX 



Lady Caroline faiDt«d. ^Vhen she revivod it was dark, 
ey ware apparently cleaving tlieir way tliroiigh a solid 
luck ol black luarljle. Slit; ntuaiiud oiul vltuddered. 
"I wiib we had a light." 

"I have no hiciforn," 8«id Little. "I otwerve, boweyer, 

at you wear a necklace of amher. Amber undi-r rottoia 

DDditions becomes highly electrical. Permit me." 

He took the ombtir necklace aad rubbed it brisklj. 

len he oikod har to preuvut hur knuckle to the gem. A 

light apuk was the result. This was ropoutt-d for some 

Dors. The light wua aot hrilliant^ but it was coougU 

the purposes of propriety, and luitiKlk-d the delicately 

idcd girl. 

Suddenly there was a tearing, htBsing noise and a nmell 

IgiSi Little looked up and turned paU. The luilloon, 

what I shall ctdl the pointed end of the Bologna saiisuge, 

evidently bursting (rum iucrvusud pressure. The gas 

escaping, ajid already they were beginning to desceud. 

^ttlfl wan rtuiigned but firm. 

' If the silk gives way, then we are loet. Unfortunately 
[hftve no rope nor material for binding it." 
The woman's inetiiiRt hud arrivEhd al the same oondn* 
sooner tlian the man's reason. But she wm hcsilating 
rer a detaiL 

' Will you go down the rope foi a moment t " she said, 

^ith a sweet smile. 

Little went down. Presently she called to him. She 

lid something in her hand, — a wonderfal invention of 

MTCoteenth century, improv(^d and perfected in this; 

I pymmid of sixteen circtdor hoops of light yet strtmg steel, 

led to each other by cloth bands. 

y/iSii I Qxy oi joy LlttU seized them, climbed to tha 
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aiATTEB X 

Tb«y w<fft dowl; i VawButtn g. TratmHf Xa^ Cmv 
Um (lirttflgQtkbMl Uu ooUtsca ai Babf H«1L 

"1 tblnk I wUl g«t out hcM," the and. 

LttU« oachOTvd tba tMlloon, and pnparad to foDam h«L 

"lifoi MS ny friand," ibe taid, vHfa an azeb imile. 
"W* niiut not U wen logelbflr. Pcopla might talk. 
VarMroU/' 

Littlii »|ining Bgnin into the lioJloon and sped away to 
Araarlco. lU caiiia dova in California, oddly enough ia 
frimt of Hanliu'ii door, at Dutch Flat. Hardin was jut 
aiaailning a apacitnen of ore, 

" You nro a wiontiit ; can you t«U me if that is votib 
aiiyt)iiii({T" he muiI, lianding it to Littte. 

Mttin hold it to the Ught. "It contains ninety percent 

of DllVAr." 

lUnlln ntnhraeed htm. "Con I do anything for you. 
and why nrn ymi bcrpj" 

l.ltllo told Ilia story. Hardin aaked to aee the rope, 
Tlimi lio Bxamined it oirefully. 

"All, thin WM cut, not Iiroken!" 

"Wllhftkiilfor* ftitlccd LiiUc. 

"No. Obaorvo both aide* are equally indented. It WM 
dona with a tcUtor* .' " 

" Ju«t HmvwI " gasped LilUe. "Th^set'* 
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IHE ADVENTTJRES OF A TOCNG GENTLEiLUr IN 8EARCB OF 
A BEUGION 

ST UB. BEN-JAUIKS 

CHAPTER I 

"I REMEMBEK him a littlo boy," said the Ducbeo. 
'* Tlia mother was a dent friend of nsine ; you know ahl 
waa one of my "brideaTOaida." 

"And you have novor eoea him einco, mamma?" atiked 
tbo oldest married daughter, who did not look a day oldei 
than her mother. 

" Never ; he wns on orphan isbortly aft«r. I have ofUo 
wproached myeelf, but it ia so difficult to nee boys." 

This simple yet Sist-class conversation existed in Ibc 
Bioraing-room of Plnsham, wbero tho mistress of the pala- 
tial mansion sat involved in the sacred privacy of a circle 
of her married daughtfirB, One dexterouely applied golden 
knitting-needles to tho fabrication of a purw of floss ^ilk of 
the rareat texture, which uuiie who knew the ulmoiit falm- 
lous wealth of the Buke would believe was ever destined to 
hold in its silken niushes a less sum than £1,000,000; 
another adorned n alipjier exclusively with seed pearls; • 
third emblozotied a i^ago with rare pigments and the finest 
quality of gold leaf. Beautiful forms loaned over framn 
glowing with embroidery, and Ixsauliful frames leaned over 
forms inlaid with mother-of-pearl. Others, mora remote, 
occasionally buret into melody 8a they tried ^e pttmgei ol 
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** Bat, yoor Grace," mterpoaed Lothaw, who wm bIjII 
qoile young, and had dropped on all foais on th« carpet to 
•aaich of the misuug gem, *' couaider tba value " — 

" Dear frieiMl," interposed tlie Ducbese with infinita taci, 
gvntly lifting him by the tails of hie dress ooat, " I am irut* 
ing for your arm." 

CHAPTER n 

Lothaw was itninens<'1y rich. Tbe poeaeaeor of s#Teot«ai 
OHtfea, fifteen villas, nine sbooting<boxee, and seven town 
hooMt, be bad other estates of wluch he had not even licanl. 

Ereryhody at Ploahani played croquet, and oooe bedly. 
Uext to thwir purity of blood «nd great wealth, the family 
were famous for this oerompli-ihinent. Yft Lotliaw K>on 
tired of the game, and after eeriously damaf;ing hU arirto- 
oratioalty large foot in an attempt to ** tight eroc|tiflt " the 
Lady Aniseed's ball, he limped away to join ttie Duchcaa. 

*• I *m going to the hennery," she said. 

** Let me go with you ; I dearly love fowls — hroilad," 
ha added thoughtfiUly. 

" The Duke gave Lady Montairy some large Cochins ll» 
other day," continuftd the Ducbcas, changing the aabi^ 
with delicate tact. 

"Lftilv Uonlkirr 
(Joiit cunlniry, 
Hoir do yvat Cacbinii grow ?** 

•ang Lothaw gayly. 

The Duchess loolced shocked. After a prolonged silenee 
Lothaw abruptly and gravely said : — 

"If you please, ma'am, when I come iuto my property I 
ahould like to build some improved dwellings for the poor, 
w«l marry Lady Coriander." 

'* You amaze me, dear friend ; and yet both your aspira- 
^0118 are noble and eiuinently proper," said the Dnchesa 
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Coriander ia but a ehU<], — and yet," eho addocl, looking 
Koioaaly upon hei companioa, " for the matter of that, so 
t you." 

CHAPTER m 

I£r. PuVuey Gilas's iras LotliaVg firet grand dinner- psrty. 
et, by oiiefully vratcliiiig tbe otliem, be mnnngod to acquit 
msolf creditably, and avoided diiukint; out of tlie finger- 

■wl by first secretly teating it* content* with a spoon. 
ha converxntiotL vtaa |)eciiliar nnd siiigtilntly interesting. 

" Then yon think tliat monogamy is simply h question ol 
w thcrmomuter ? " said Mrs. l*utney Giles to her com- 

aton. 

" 1 certainly think that polygamy abould be limited by 

ithermaZ lines," replied Lothaw. 

" I ebould say it was a matter of latitude/' obtferved a 
bd, talkative man opposite. He wua an Oxfoi-d profi.'tssoi 
ttb a taste for satire, and hud made biusulf very obnoxioua 

the company, during dinner, by speaking disparagingly 
a fonncr well-known chancfillor of the cxcheqaer, — a 
eat BtAt«8Qian and brilliant novelist, — whom he feared 
id hated. 

Saddeoly there waa a sensation in the room ; among the 
tnalee It absolutely amounted to a nervous tbrill. His 
iuence, the Caivlinnl, was imnouuced. He entered with 
it auari^ of manner, and after shaking hands with 
'erybody, asking after their relatives, and chucking the 
pn delicate females under the chin with a bigh>hred grace 
icaliar to his profesuon, be sat down, saying, " And how 
< we oU find oureelvea this evening, my dears ?" in sev- 
U difTerant languages, which he e]K)ke llucntly. 

Lothaw'a heart wai touched. His deeply religious con- 
ctions were im^venod. He instantly w«nt up to this 
being, confflMed, and received absolution. "To* 
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morrow/' b« nU to biouelf, *' I wiU putmkm vt Oa 
munion, and eailow the Cbarcli with m; vait 
tUe pmeot I 'U l«t the improv«d cottage* go." 



CIIAP'IER IV 

Am Lothnw turned to leave ibo Cudinal, ho ni itnd 
by a beaulifiil face. It wu Uiut of ■ matma, Bltm bat 
HtutpBly oa an loaic coIubid. Her face vu Gracjao. vilh 
CoriatbUn t«tnplM ; Uellenio eyes that looked from jatting 
eyvbrowB, like dormer-wiiirlowit in an Attic fonfafad, ooO' 
plnted her perfect Athenian outline. She wara « VitA 
frock-coat tightly buttoned over her bloomor tTOiuera, and ■ 
atuidiDg ootlsr. 

" Your lordaliip is atnick by tbat (aoo ? " aaid a mmI 
paruit«. 

" I am t who ia abo ? " 

"H«r name is Mary Ann. She ia married to an Ameiv 
oao, and has lat«ly invented a new religion." 

*' All ! " B&id Lothaw eagerly, with difficulty reatniniig 
hiinsfilf from rushing Coward her. 

•' Ybb j shall 1 iiitrodueo you ? " 

Lotbavr thought of Lady Coriander's High Cburcb pn>- 
divitlea, of Iho Cardinal, oud bwiilatcd : *'I4o, I Uiuk 
you, not now." 

CHAPTER V 

Lolbnw waa maturing. He had attended two womeiK^ 
r\ft\\U oonvitntiona, tlireo Fenian mcetiugB, had dined at 
A\'liita*ii, nnd liad daac«d vis-A-vts to a prince of the bloodf 
And tiaU'ti oir gold pintoa at Orecy House. 

Hia atabira w«r» near Oxford, and occupied more ground 
than tJio University. He vraa driving over there one day, 
whw he pemiivod somo ni»tic« and menials endeavoring 
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) stop a pair of ranavaf horses attached to a carriage in 

likh a lady and gentleman were seated. Calmly awaiting 

termination of the accident, with high-bred courtesy 

thaw forboro to interfere until the carriage was ovei^ 

led, the occupants thrown out, and the runawtva ee- 

by the secvaate, when be advanced and offered the 

ly the exclusive use of his Oxford etubltg. 

ig upon him a face whose perfect Hellenic detaila 

Dembered, the slowly drugged a geiitlpmau from under 

wbeels into the light, and presented bim wibh ladylike 

lity 83 ber huBband, Miijor-Goneral Caraperdown, an 

arican. 

"Ab," said Lolliaw careloealy, " I believe I have oome 
ad there. If I niietako not, my agent, Mr. Futuey 
lee, lately purchased the State of — Illinoia — I tliiak 
call it." 

Kxactly. As a former resident of the city of Chicago, 
me introduce myself as your tenant." 

aw bowed gramouBly tn the gentleman, who, e.\(!ept 
seemed belter dre8^d than most Kagli^hmen, showed 
other signs of inferiority and plebeinn extraction. 
"We have oiet before," uid Lothaw to the lady as she 
leaned on bis arm, while they risited his stables, the Uni- 
versity, and other places of interest in Oxford. " Pray tell 
Be, what is this new religion of yours ? " 

"It ia Woiuan SiifiVage, Free I>ive, Mutual Affinity, and 
Communiaoi. Embrace it and mo.*' 

Lothaw did not know exactly what to do. She. how- 
ever, soothed and sustained bin ngittited frame, and t^ealed 
with an embrace bis speoeblees form. The (feneral ap- 
proached and coughed slightly with gentUmnnly tact. 

" My huiihand will be too happy to talk with you fiirtbft 
on this subject," the said with quiet dignity, as she regained 
the GcDarnl's side. " Come with us to Oneida. Brook 
Turn 18 a thing of the post," 
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CHAPTER VI 



A» Lotbav droTo toward his counti^-scttt, The Mnal 
Inclomin, ho obeurved a crovrd, appereaUj; of Ota work- 
tng-clOBSt gstlierwl around a singular>looking man in tba 
pictunsque garb of an EthJopiAn soronad«r. " What doa 
be say ? " inquired Lothaw nf hu driver. 

'Pha man touched hia hat respectfullf, and aaid, 
Mary Ann." 

'"My Mary Ann!'" Lothaw'a heart heat n 
Who was tilts luysttirious foroigiier ? Hu had heard fmm 
Lady Coiisndec of a cottaia Popish plot; but could be 
connecl Mr, Cami»nlowij with it? 

The ^pnctacle of twr> huudred men at arms, who adva&oed 
to meet him at the gatea of The Mural Inclosure, drois 
all eleo from the still youthful and impressible mind of 
Lothnvr. Iratnediately behind them, on the steps of thfl 
baronial halls, wcru roiigud hta retainers, Iwl by the ehiei 
eook and bottle-washer and head crumb-remover. On 
either side were two companies of lauudry^maidai precedid 
by tb« chief crimp«r aud fluter, supporting a long AnoNbal 
Line, OR which depended the family linen, and under which 
the youtliful lord of the manor passed into the halls of hia 
fathers. Twenty-fonr soulliona carried the masaiTe gold 
ud silror plate of the family on their shoolders, and de- 
po«it«d it at the feet of thur mastez: The spoons wen 
then solemnly counted by the stewRid, and the perfect cei> 
inony ei»Ie<l. 

Lothaw sijfhed. He sought out the gorgeously gilded 
'*T^,'' or sacred mansoleatn erected to bis graadfotber in 
tbi aMond-atory front room, and wept over the man ha 
bot know. 

He wandered alone in his magnificeot park, and 
ihiowing himacli on a gcacsy bank, poadarad on tba G 
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ifirst CftusQ and the necessity of religion. " I vill send 
3Shry Ann a ImndMiaie pnjsvut/' eaid Lothavr thought- 
fully. 



^ CHAPTEB Vn 

I "Each of those pearls, my lord, u worth fifty thousand 
guineas," said Mr. Amethyst, the fasliionabk jeweler, as he 
lightly lift«d a large shovelful from a convenient hin behind 

Ks counter. 

m " Indeed," naid Lothaw (arelesftly, " I should prefer to 

Be some expensive onea." 

B "Somo number sixes, I Biippose," said Mr. Amethyst, 

diking a couple from the apex of a email pyramid that lay 
pUwI on the eholf. "These aro about the uxze of the 
Duchess of BilliogBgate'a, but tiiey are in finer condition. 

fs fact is, her Grace permits her two cbildien, the Mar- 
a of Smitblteld nod the Dulce of St. Giles, — two sweet 
pretty boya, my lord, — to use them as inBrblcs in their 
gimee. Pearls require some attention, and 1 go down there 
t^nlarly twice a week to clean tliem. Perhaps your lord- 
ihip would like soma ropes of pE-nrU ? " 

"About half a cable's leQ^jth," aaid Lothaw abortly, 
"and send them to my lodgings." 

Mr. Amethyst became thoughtful. " I am afraid T liave 

BOt tbe exact number — that is — excuse mo one moment. 

Birill run nver to the Tower and borrow a few from the 

■own joweU." And before Lothnw could prevent him, ho 

0feU}d his hat and left Lothaw alone. 

His positiou certaiuly was embarraeaiug. Ue could not 
move without stepping on costly gems which had rolled 
fma Ibe counter ; the rarest diamonds lay scattered on tb« 
■belvM ; untold fortune in prir-ele»9 emerolds lay within 
gnutp. Although such was the aristocratic purity of hja 
and the strength of bis religions oonvictiont tluit be 
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probttblr would not bive pocket«d a single diAinoud, ttiW b« 
Coult! not help thinking that he might be accused of tokiDg 
some. "You can soarch me, if you like," he «ud vbes 
Mr. Amethyst retunied ; ^ hot I usure you, upon Uie hooM 
of a i^iUleDuu, that I havs t4ken oothing." 

" Enough, my lord," aid Mr. Am«tliyBt, 'with a low 
bow ; '* we never search the aristocncy." 

CUATTEtt \Tn 

As Lothav left Mr. Amethyst* a, be ran against General 
Gampeidown. " How is Mary Ann ? " he asked bu> 
riedly. 

** I regret to state that she is dying," eaid the Geiwnli 
•with a grave voice, a^ he removed his cigar from his lipir 
and lifted his hat to l>ithaw, 

" Dying ! '' said Lothaw incredulonsly. 

** Alaa, too true ! " replied the General. " The engap- 
meiita of a long lecturing 8r>aiwii, exposure in traveling by 
imilvay daring the winter, and the imperfect oourisbiDeat 
afforded by the refreehmenta along the road, have told on 
her delicate frame. But she wast« to see you before A« 
dica. Here ia the key of my lodging. I will finish mt 
cigar ont here." 

Lothaw hardly realized tboee wasted Hellenic nutUnu 
as he eiiteivd the dimty lighted room of the dying nomaa. 
Slie was already a classic ruin, — as wrecked and y«i as per- 
fect as the Pftrtbenoii. He grasped Iwr hand eilenUy, 

" Open-air speaking twice a week, and nlNatoi bread in 
the rural districts, have brought me to this," she said fe^ 
biy i ** bat it is welL The cause progresses. The tymt 
man Boccnmbe." 

Lothaw eoold only press her hand. 

" Pronifie Be one thing. Doa*t — wfaatevei yoa do — 
becoaa ■ Catholic." 
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*' The ChtUTih doos not recognize divorce. And now 

embrace me. I would prefer at this aiiprcin* niomout to 

lintrodutie myself to the next worlil through iho medium of 

llhe best gocicty in this. Good-by. When I am dead, be 

Igood enough to inform my husband of the fact." 



CHAITER IX 

Lothnv spent the next sis. months on an Arynn islancl, 
[in an Aryan climate, und with an Aryun nice. 

"This is an Aryan landscape/' said his liost, "and 
that is a Mary Ann statue." It was, in fact, a full-l«ngth 

P figure in uiarhle of Mrs. General Camjiftt'doivu. 
"If yon please, I should lilta to bcMino a Pagan," aaid 
X/»thftW, one day, after listening loan impassioned diftcouree 
Im Greek art from the lips of his host. 
' Bui that night, on consulting a well-known splriiual 
medium, Lothaw received a meGsago from tlio late Mrs. 
General Camperdown, advising him to return to England. 
TwQ days later he presented himself at I'luabam. 
"The young ladica arc in the garden," said tho Duchus. 
" Don't you want to go ami pick a rose ? " she added with 
II gracious smile, and the nean-'fli approach to a wi»k that 
was consistent with ber patrician bearing and ariuilins nnse. 
Ijothaw went and presently ^E^Lu^led with llje bluelurig 
Coriander upon his arm. 

" Blew )'0U, my children," said the Ducheas. Then 
tlimitig to liOthaw, she Mid : '* You have giinply fiilfiUeii 
and accepted your inevitable destiny. Tt V!\a niortilly im- 
ssible for yon to nsarry out of this family. For the 
[present, the Church of Gngknd is safe.*' 



THE HAUNTED MAN 

ST CH-R-* I>-CK-W-S, 
A CHRISTMAS 8T0BT 

PART I 

THE FIRST PHANTOH 

Dos't tell me that it waau't a knocker. I had seen it 
often enough, and 1 ought to know. So ought the three- 
o'clock beer, in dirty high-lows, swinging himself over the 
railing, or executing ti ilvmoniacal Jig upon the doors(«p; 
80 ought thn hntcher, although butch«r« as & genoral thing 
are Rcornful of such trifles; so ought the poatmaii, to wbou 
knocker* of the moat extravagftnt description were mewly 
human weaknesses, that were to he pitied and oeed. And 
BO ought for the matter of that, etc., etc., etc. 

But then it was suck a knocker. A wild, extravaguit, 
and utterly in comprehensible knocker, A knocker so mye- 
terioua and euspicioua that policeman X 37, first coming 
upcD it, felt inclined to take it inslantlj in custody, hut 
eompromiaed with his profewiional iuxtincts by «harply and 
iternly noting it with en eye that admitted of no nonsense, 
but confidently expected to detect its secret yet. An ugly 
knock«i- ; a knucker with a hard haman face, that was « 
type of the burder human face within. A human face tliat 
hrld betwoeu its teeth tt braien rod. So hereafter, in the 
rayftterions future ahmild be held, ate, etc. 

But if the knocker had a fierce human aspect in tb* 
glare of daj, you should hare seea it aC night, when il 
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lied out of the gatliermg sliiulows and suggested an 

^fbuahed 6gure ; wbeQ the light vt the street lamps fell 

>n it, and vrroiiglit a play of siutster erpreasion in its 

OQtlinei ; when it aeemed to wink meaningly at a 

}uded figtirv who, u the night fell darkly, cre{>t up the 

Ipa and passed into the mysterious house; when the 

aging door disclosed a black pusaage into which the 

are seemed to lose itaelf and becotDe a part of the mys- 

^ltuU8 gluorn ; when the night grow buiiiterouB and the 

fierce wind made furious charges at the knocker, as if to 

^ivnch it off and carry it away in triumph. Such a night 

uthia. 

A It woB a wild and pitilasa wind. A wind that had com- 

Pnjiccd life as a gentle country zephyr, but, wandering 

through manufacturing towna, had hecoDie demoralized, and, 

mcfaiug the citj', had plungud into extravagant dissipation 

and wild exces^s. A roistering wind that indulged in 

fiacchaaaliao shouts ou the street corners, that knucked 

off the hats fiora tliit heads of helpless pas^etigera, and then 

Itdtilled its duttea by speeding away, like all young prodi- 

■ps, — to sea. 

He sat alone in a gloomy library listening to the wind 
Ibal roared in the chimney. Around him novels and story- 
)ks were strewn thickly ; in his lap he held one with its 
freadily cut, and turned tlie leaves wearily until his 
r ta t o d upon a portrait iu its frontispiece. And as the 
id bowled the more fiorcely, and the darkness without 
hlaekor, a strange and fateful likeness to that portrait 
>eared above his chair and leaned upon his shoulder. 
10 Haunted Han gazed at the portrait and sighed. The 
ipira ga»d at the portrait and sighe^I too. 
IB" Here again ? " said the Haunted Man. 
" " Hltb again," it repeated ia a low voioe, 
" Another novel ? " 
" Another noveL" 
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"The old story?" 

"Theoldrtory." 

" 1 ite« B child," said the Haunted Man, gazing ft 
page* of tho book into the iire, ~ " a moat unnatnraL 
A model infant. It tfi prematurely old and philoeophic. I{ 
dies in poverty to elow music. It dies anrroundod by Itix 
nry to frlow miuic It dies with an accompaninieul <i 
golden water and rattling cnrts to slow music. Provioua U 
it« dooeas« it makes a will ; it repeats the Lonl's Pniy«if iJ 
kiaew the ' boofer My.' That child " — ^ 

*' Is mine," said the phantom. ^H 

*' I SCO a good woman, undersized. I Bca several charm 
ing women, hut they are all undersized. They are more Ol 
loss imbecile and idiottc, hut olwaya fascinating and undn 
lizad. Tbey wear coquettish caps and aprons. I obrnni 
that feminine virtue ia ini,-sriah1y below the medium height 
and that it is always simple and infantine. T bci» 
ii»a" — 

"Are mine." 

"I see a haughty, proud, and wicked lady. She istal 
and quoeuly. 1 remark that all proud and wicked wooel 
an tall and queenly. That woman " ~- ^m 

" 1« mine," said the phantom, wringing bis hands. ^| 

"I see serersi things continually impending. I ohsem 
that whenever an accident, a murder, or death is about t 
happen, there is something in the furniture, in the loealitj 
in the atmofipherc, thai fDn^£hadows and suggests it yta 
in adrance. I cannot say that in tea] life I have 
it, — tbe [>erception of this surprising fact belongs " - 

"To ms I " said the phantom. The Haunted 31an~ 
tinned, in a despairing lone, — 

" I eee the iofluenca of this in tho magatin«a and dail 
papers ; I see weak imitators rise up and enfeeble the worl 
vith Bcnseloss f<wmula. 1 am getting tired of it. It woo' 
do, Chades I it won't do I '^ and tlw Haunted Uui bone 
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liU liead in his hmdM and ^rouu«d. The figure looked 
down iipoD him stemly ; the portrait in the frontisipiece 
frowned as he gaztd. 

" Wretched man," jwid the phantom, *' and how hav* 
tbeso thinga afflicted you 7 " 

"Ooce I laughed and cmd^ hut then I was younger. 
Kow, I would forget Ihwiii il I could." 

"Have then your wish. And take this with you. man 
whom I renouncB, Froni this day henceforth you shall livs 
with tho«e whom I diitpUce. Without forffetting me, 'twill 
he your lot to walk through life as if w* had not met. But 
fltst you shall survey these Bceucs that henceforth must he 
youiB. At one to-Dight, prepare to meet the phantom I 
h»v« raised. Farewell I " 

The sound of ite voice seemed to fade away with th« 
dying wind, and the Haunttid Man was alone. But the 
firelight flickered gayly, and the light danced oa the wnDa, 
making grotesque figures of the furniture. 

"Ha, ha!" snid the Haunted Mnn, rubbing his handa 
gleefully ; " now for a whiskey punch and a cigar/' 

PART n 

THE BECOSTJ PHANTOM 



Om t The stroke of the far-off hell had hardly died 
before the front door closed with a teverherating clang. 
Btepe were heard along the pase^e; the library door ewung 
Apcn of itcolf, aud the Knocker — yes, ttie Kuouk«r — 
dowly strode into the room. The Haunted IMan rubbed 
his eyes, — no I th«re could ho no mistitke about it, — it 
was the Knocker's face, mounted on a misty, almost impei^ 
eeptible body. The brazen rod was transferred from its 
mouth to ita light hand, where il was held like a ghostly 
tnmcbeoo. 
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"It *s B coKI evening," said the Haimtwl ^fan. 

"It in," said tlie (foblin, in a hard, metallic voice. 

" It must be pretty cold out Ihore," sviid the flaunted 
l/lnUf with vague politetiess. " Do you eTer — will you — ■ 
take some hot water and brandy ? " 

" No," said the fiohlin. 

" Perhaps you M liic it cold, hy way of change ? " twns 
tinued the Haunted Man, correctiug hiinaelf, as ha remmii- 
bcred the puculiur tcmpeiatuio with which the Goblin was 
probably familiar. 

" Time fliee," eaid the Goblin coldly. " W« have no 
leisure for idle talk. Come ! " TIr moved his ghostlj 
truncheon toward the window, and laid his hand upon the 
other's arm. At his touch the hndy of the Haunted Mmi 
Beemed to become as thin and iiR-oiporeal as that of th* 
GohHn himself, and together they glided out of the window 
into the black and blowy night. 

In tliQ rapidity of their flight the eenses ot the Uaunt«d 
Man seemed to leave him. At length they atopped nid- 
deitly. 

" What do you sea ?" asked the Gohlin. 

"I see a hattlement^^d modlicTal castle. Gallant men tn 
mail ride over the drawbridge, and liiBB their gauntloted 
fingers to fair ladies, who wave their Uly hand* in retuin. 
I see fight and fray and toumument. X hear roahug hotalds 
bawling the charms of delicate women, and shamelessly 
proclaiming their lovers. Stay, t see a Jewess about to 
leap from a battlement. I see inlghtly deeds, violenc*, 
rapine, and a good dool of blood. I've Been prcttj macb 
the same at Astley'a,'' 

"Look again." 

" I see purple moors, glens, masculine women, bare-legged 
men, priggish book-worme, more violence, pbysicnl eiccel- 
lence, and blood. Always blood, — and the auperiority ot 
physical attainmenU." 



THE HAtfNTED MXK 

** And how do you feel now ? " &u(l tha 
Tt)« Haunted Man sbruggi^d his shoiilde. 

ttter for being carried back dad asked to b} 

barbarous age." 
The GobliD Bmiled and clutched hitt arm ; Uiej 

pidly away through tho black nighty and again • 
*< What do you Bee ? " said Ibe Goblin. 
'* I sue a barruck-ruom. with a uue&e-tubLa, uud a group 
iotoxicated Celtic officers telling funny etarieg, and giving 

kallenges to duel. I Bee a young Irish geutli^man capable 
performing prodigies of valor. T learn iucidftntdHy that 
acme of all horoiBm is the comctcy of a dragoon regi- 
it. I hear a good deal of French I Kc, tlisnk you," 

id the Haunted Man hurriedly, aa he etaynd the wanng 
d of the Qoblin ; " I would rathur not go to tho Pcain- 

Ja, and don't care to have a private interview with 

apoleoB." 
Again the Qoblin flew- away with tba unfortunate man, 

id from a strengo roaring below them he judged they Wdre 

nve the ocean. A ship hove in sight, and the Goblin 
lyod iU flighty " Look," be aaid, fi^uue&ing his compan- 
ies arm. 
The Haunted Man yawned. " Don't you ibink, Charles, 

M 'n rather running this thing icito the ground ? Of 

nrse it 'a very moral and instructive, and all that. But 

t't there a little too much pantomime about it? Come 

wl" 

" Look 1 " repeated the Goblin, pinching hU arm molo- 

Dlently. The HiLunted Man groaned. 
" Oh, of coiuvD, 1 see her Majusty'ii ehip Arethusa. Of 

rurse I am familiar with her stem First Lieutenant, her 
seotric Captain, her one faj<cinatiiig and several mischiev- 
M midabipmen. Of course I know it's a splendid thing 
see all ikU, and not to bo seasick. Oh, there, tho young 
ntlsmen are going to play a trick ou ihe purser. For 
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'• Mfcft, U m p^T «>^ Aft 

•>«i*, >mA mt&tmiattgj «>' a» if k* voe itiwtia g » 

whi^ tfc* Gotklis iMd to^« bn, — *'I sm tfa* >'oU* 

Jfi^pi R*ta twyfiMlolaafctt! Birt I eWrt«, cate 

k« mT'iHiBt, IImIIim, lad ptrftonaqw faknkeC, diit, Jii^w, 
•nd HI WMyaflMtrinl ceatoBb I bIiwhi bateaih U> 

iftifetel rliatork <l«attt sad lij r p on hj ; tiMtii Ui phjaio] 
faanliikood cmmXij, aaliM, mi tma^ Tba ^oU* 
|f«vi^[» U K Ittimtnig. 1 iwiiitii»l the nine to 'hit. CatliiL" 

** Omii," Mifl the phantom. 

Tti« Hnuntiul M^a siglied, uid took out his vatch. 
"OniIiI n't wii <lo tliB rest of thU another tjmo? " 

" My buur ia almost spent, irreverent being, but there b 
jr«l A tibjuioo for ^onr r«foraiat)on. Come 1 " 

A{{ftin thnj' ii|K!(l tlirrxigh the night, anti again htltad. 
The sound of tlolictcius but aiolBnchoIy mueic fell upon 
their (wra. 

" 1 Mit," a^ld th« Haunted ?b[(tn, with somethmg c^ 
Inttruat in his niauner, — "I se« an old moss-covcKd mmue 
biaida a sluggiflh, Hawing river. I Bee weinl shaptis: 
wiloliua, I'uriLaiiH, clurgymen, littlo children, judges, mis^ 
m«ri«niL iiiaidonfl, nuiving to the sound of melody that 
Itirills mo with it^ swectnese and purity. But, uUhough 
uiirrisil along it« vHim and evenly flowing cutTent, the 
khupw arn Htmngv and frightful : an (anting lichen gimws at 
tlin limrt itf unoh. Not only the clergymen, but witch, 
matdnn, judge, iind Vuritan, all wear Scarlet liCtters of 
Mime kind hiirnml upon iboir hmrls. I am fascinated and 
tlirlllt'>l, but 1 fc«l A Diurbid senHiliveness creeping orer ote. 
1—1 hf([ your pardon." Tbo Goblin was yavntug fright- 
fully. " Well, parhapt w« liad better go." 



TUB IIADHTED MAN 

"One more, and the last," aaid the Golilj 
They were moving home. Streaks of red 

to appear in the enfltem sky. Along the 
blackly fiowiog river by moorlaitd and 8taga^ 
low houses, clustering dose to the water's edge, . 
niolliwkti crawlt-d upon the beach to dry ; by m\^ ^ —. 
bargea, the more miitty and indistinct seen thitit.^_ 
myelerioiu veil, the river fog was elowly rising. So rolled 
away and rose from the heart of the Haunted !Man, etc, 
etc. 

H They stopped before a quaint mansion of red brick. The 

^pbllu waved hie band without epeskiiig. 

**I see," aaid the Haunted Man, "a gay drawing-room. 
I Bee my old friendi: of the club, of the college, of society, 
even as th«y lived and moved. I «»« the gidlnut and 
onaelfiah men whom T have loved, and the finohs whom I 
bavo bated. I see atrangely mingling with them, nud now 
and then blending with their forms, our old frienda Dick 
Steele, Addi«on, and Tongrove. I obacrvfl, though, that 
these gentlemen have a habit of gottiug too much in the 
vay. The royal st«adard of Queen Anne, not in itself a 
beautiful ornament, i» rather too prominent in the picture. 
The long galleiiea of bkck oak, the formal furniture, the 
old portraits, are pictnrcsfiuo, but dcprcseing. The house 
ia damp. I enjoy myself better here on the lawn, where 
thoy are getting up a Vanity Fair. See, the bell rings, the 
cartain ia rising, the puppets are brought out for a new 
piny. Let mo £ee." 

The Haunted J£an was preeeing forward in his eagemeRB, 

Kt the band of the Goblin stayed him, and pointing to his 
it he saw, between him and the rising curtain, a new 
ide grave. And bending above the grave in paeaionnte 
grief, the Haunted Man beheld the phantom of the previous 
ibt. 
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be HauQt«d Man started, and — wok«. TIm brighl 
Wniihine itreBiiied into the room. The air tnu spttrkling 
with frMt. Ho ran joyously lo the window and opened it. 
A Btnall boy saluted him with *' Merry Christmas." The 
Haunted Moo inelontly gnvo him a Bank of EtigUnd note. 
*''How much like Tiny Tim, Tom, and Itobby that boy 
looked, — blesfl my Boul, what a genius this l>ickcn& has I " 

A knock at the door, and Boots entered. 

** Consider your salary doubled instantly. Have yoo. 
read ' David Copperfi«ld ' 7 " 

" Tcznir." 

" Your salary is quadrupled. "What do yoa think of the 
' Old Curiosity Shop ' 7 " 

The man instantly burst into a torrent of tears, and then 
into a rotr of laughter. 

" Enough 1 Here are five thousand pounds. Open s 
portor-houM, and call it ' Oar Mutual Friend.' Huzza ! 
I feel BO happy I " And the Haunted Man danced about 
the room. 

And so, bathed in the light of that hlessed sun, and yet 
glowing with the warmth of a good actitm, the Haunted 
Man, haunted no longer, save by those shapes which make 
th« dreams of children beautiful, reseated blnisell in his 
chair, and dnished " Our Mutual Friend." 



TEBENCE DENVTLLE 

BT OB-I>-« Ir-T-K 

CHAPTER I 

mr HOHB 

Tas littlo vills^o of Filwiddle u one of the flmalleiit 

id obscurest hamleta on the weetern coast of IrckuJ. On 

loftj cng, overiookitig the hoBree Atlantic, stands "Xkn* 

jfille'* Shot Tower," ft corruption by tlic [wwiaiitry of "D'En- 

rflle's ChSteati," so called from my great-grandfather, Phelim 

t. Bcmy d'EaTille, who nsstimed the onme and title of a 

snch heireaa with whom he ran away. To this fact my 

lUiar kaowledgo and excelleot pronunciation of the 

Biich language may be attributed, as well as many of the 

Bventa which covor«d my after life. 

Tbe Denvilles were always paBRionately fond of tield 

jita. At tho age of four, I was already the boldest rider 

sd thft best shot in the country. When only eight, I won 

bs St. Kemy Cup at the Pilwiddle races, — riding my 

kvorite btood-maro IlellUre, As I approached tho stand 

lidst the plaudits of the a£&embled multitude, and cries 

I, "Thrue for ye, Mashter Terence," and "oh, but it *s a 

iville ! " there was a Hlight Elir among the gentry, who 

irrounded the Lord Lient«nant and other titled peraon> 

les whom the ntcn had attractii^d thither. " How young 

iSf — a mere child, and yet how noble- looking," eaid a 

' iweet low Toiee, which thrilled my sou). 

I looked up and met the full liquid orbe of the lion. 
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UU ytoy, wW h« tet« ■^■■Ifj fc '^ »i.' B> 

Lowl Hiwy gg — ft, ■■! < h iiw y to ftg I^arf 

A wWHVt taid I WM perleetlj eals, tboo^ eoU m iee. 
IKwH«wntinfc nd Hepfuc to lb* wle «f Uk apcdnr, I mmI 

fa A tiov Arm Toic*: — 

" Hwl 7(mr l«rnfah[p read TenoM man enafolly, jfM. 
woaM bav* latniMl that IndiUi are w att tini M pnfionit 
b oUwr arte bMid* hniMifi*i|C tsd I toadwd ld> 

bo]jit«r nignifiotntljr with my hand. I had sot read Ter^ 
«n«* n/wtlf, Itit with tba slcillfol aadactty of nij laoe t 
caloUatail tliat a vague alluxion, coupled with a Umatf 
would aiBtatTaaa him. It did. 

" Ah — what mean 70a ? " he aaid, white with nge. 

"Enough, we are obaerved/' I replied; "Father Ton 
will wiiii on you tlii« cv«ntug; and to-morrow luomiiig, my 
Ivnl, ill tha glvn below TUwiddle, we will meet again." 

"Father Tom — gten 1 " eJHCulst«d the EngUtshman, with 
gntntna aurpriie. *' What ? do pri«flt8 carry cballeoges asd 
H( oa aaeoiidt (n your inftrnal country ? " 

" Vea," I aniworrxl acomf ally ; " why ahotild they not ? 
Thnlr ■nrvlpofl nro iiinrfl nften nccasaary than thoiw of a siir- 
tfwtrt," I aildml ol^iiiliL-anlly, tumiug nn-ay. 

The |Mr1y alnwly rode ofT, with the exception of the 
lloii. HIiiDolio Siiekvillci, who lingered for a moment ba- 
blliil, In III! iiiftUiiit I was at her side. Bending ber 
IiIinIiIuH fucv over the neck of her white filly, ahe eaid 
bufiUilly I — > 

" Worda liAve paaaod bolween Lord Somerset and y(na> 




You are about to fight. Don't deny it — but liear 
Yoa will meet liiro — I know your skill of -weapons, 
trill be at your mercy. I entrent you to spare hia 
life!" 

I hesitated. "Xovorl" I cried paBeioaatoIy ; "ha has 

Uod u DenvUle ! " 
" Tereuce," sbe •whispetBd, " Terenoe — for my sake ? " 
The Uood rushed to my checks, oQd her eyes sought the 

nd in bashful confusion. 
i' ** Ton love him then ? " T cried bitterly. 
"No, no," sho Bftid agitatedly, — " no, yon do me wrong. 
I — cannot explain myself. My father! — the Lady 
wager Sackville — the estate of Sncksille — the borough 
niy uacle, Fitzroy Somecsut. Ah [ v,-]mt am I tisyiTig ? 
,ve me. Oh, Terence," ahe said, as her beautiful head 
my ahoulder, " you know not what I Buffer I " 
ized her hand and covered it with pasAionnt^s kiHACi!. 
t the high-bred English girl, recovering something of her 
mer hanteur, said haRtUy, '* Leave me, leave me, but 
miae 1 " 

' I promise," I replied enthuBiaetically ; " I teiU spare 
life I " 
" Thanks, Terence, — thanks ] " and dlMOgaging her 
liand from, my lips she rode rapidly away. 

The next morning, the Hon. Captain Henry Bomerset 
and myself excti&ngcd nineteen Rhots in the glen, and at 
each 6ro I ebot away a button from his tiniform. An my 
last bullet shot off the last button from hia sleeve, I nv 
aurked quietly, " Vuu seem now, my lord, to bo almost aa 
ngged aa the gentry you Gnoorcid at," and rode haughtily 
away. 
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Bnd waa mounting the eighth, when an orderly rotla up 
hn.'^tUy, touclietl his cap, and, handing me a dispatch, gal' 
loped rapidly away. 
m I opened it hurriedly and road : — ■ 
I " Let Pictos advance immediately on the bight." 
B I saw it all at a glance. I had been miatakeu for a gen- 
Kal officer. But what waa to be done ? Picton's divi- 
taon was two miles away, only accessible through a heavy 
croas>fir6 of artillery and musketry. But my inintl was 
xnade up. 

In an inatant I was en^ged with an entire squadron of 
caTalry, who endeavored to snrround me. Cutting my 
way through them, I advanced boldly upon a battery and 
sabrad the gunners before they could bring their pieces to 
bear. Louking around, I eaw that I had in fact pcnetrutod 
the French contre. Before I was well awmo of the local- 
itj, I was hailed by a sharp voice ux French, ^ 
" Come here, sir ! " 

I obeyed, and advanced to the eido of a little man in a 
eked hat. 

" Has Grouchy como ? " 

" Not yet, sire," I replieil, — for it was the Emppror. 
* Ha ! " he said euddeuly, bending his piercing eyes on 
uniform ; " a prisoner ? " 
"No, sire," I said proudly, 

^«A»py7» 
T placed my hand upon my sword, but a gesture from 
© Emperor bade me forbear. 
" Yon are a brave man," he said. 

I took my unulT-box from my pocket, and, taking a 
ich, replied by handing it, with a how, to the Empeior. 
His qnick eye caught the cipher on tho lid. 
" What I a D'Enville ? Ha ! this accounts for the pur- 
of your accent. Any relation in Koderick d'Enville? " 
** My father, sire." 
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" He vas my schoolfellow at the Ecole Polytechniqne, 
EtnbiacB me 1 " And tb« Emperor fell upon my neck ia 
the presence of bis entire etalT. Then, recovering hinuel^ 
he gently placod in mj haiul his own laagniSceut suuiT-box, 
in exchaoge for min«, and hanging upoa my brefut tho 
cross of the liegiou of Honor vrliicb h« took from his own, 
he bade on« of hia in&rshab conduct me hack to my ttp- 
mont. 

I was eo intoxicateii with the honor of which I had Iweji 
the recipient, Ihut ou reaching our lines I uttensd a shout 
of joy and pat spurs to my hotse. The iotelUgcnt animal 
aeemed to sympathixu with my feelings, and fairly fi«w 
over the grouud. On a rising emiuenc« a few yards before 
me stood & gmy-baircd officer, aurroimded by hia stafl'. 1 
don't know what posscsi^d mc, but putting spun to my 
horse, I rode at him Ixildly, and with one bound cleared 
him, horse and all. A about of indignalioa aro&u from tlio 
assembled staK I wheeled Buddeuly, with the iutentioa 
of apologizing, but my mare niiiiuiiderEtood me, and, again 
doshiijg furwurJ, once more Tault«d over the head of lh« 
officer, this time unfortunately uncovering him by a ?ic>otii 
kick of her hoof. '* Sci^e him 1 " roared the entire army. 
I was seized. As the soldiors led roe away, I asked tha 
name of the gray-haired officer. "That — why, that** 
the Duke of Wkllington I " 

I faiuted. 



For »ix months I bad brain fever. During my illae» 
ten grapesbot were extr.act«d from my body which I had 
unconeciouBly received during the battle. When I oijenwi 
my eyes I met the sweet gknoo of a Sietcr of Charity. 

" Blanche I " I stammered feebly. 

" The same," she replied. 

*' You here ? " 

" Yee, dear ; but buah I It '■ a long etory. You we| 
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dear Terence, your grandfather married my great-aunt's 
sister, and your father again married my grandmother's 
niece, who, dying without a will, was, according to the 
French law " — 

" But I do not comprehend,'* I said. 

" Of course not," said Blanche, with her old sweet 
Bmile ; " you 've had brain fever j so go to sleep." 

I understood, however, that Blanche loved me ; and I 
un now, dear reader. Sir Terence Sackrille, K. C. B., and 
lady Blanche is Lady Sackrille. 




A SOUTHERN NOVEL 
• AFTER BELLE BOVD 
WITH AN INTBODPCTIOM BT Q. A* J 

INTRODUCTION 

" WrLL you write me up ? " 
The scene was ne&r Temple Bar. Xlie apeakf 
famous rebel Marj MctiUliip, — a young girl 
fnme, and long, lustrous black bair. I must cd 
tho question wiui a peculiar one, and, under tt 
glances, somewhat puezling. It was true I bad ht 
treated by the Nortberners, and, tljongh prejudic 
tbem, wan to saino extent under obligations to ' 
yraa true that I knew little or nothing of America 
liistorj-, or goograph,v. But when did an Engl 
ever weigh such triSes ? Turning to the spe^ 
quired with ftome caution the amount of pecuniae 
Bution offered for the work. 

" Sir I " she aaid, drawing ber fragile form 
height, "you ineult mo, — you insult the Bouth.' 
"But look ye here, d'ye see — the tin — th 
*be ready — the stiff, you know. Don't ye set 
*> without that, you know!" 

** It shall be contingent on the bucwm of the i 
•DBwerwi haughtily. " In the mean time take tl 
Rem/' Aci4 drawing a diamond ring from her 
f laoed it -9^^^ a roU of ^SS. io oy ^""Ib. M>d 
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Although unable to procute more than £1 2s. 6<I. from 
intelligent pawnbroker to vbom I stated the circum- 
inees and ■with whom I pledged the ring, my Bymijathies 
th the catxso of a downtrodden and cliivabaus people 
lie at once enlisted. I could not help tvoudmag that 
rich England, the borne of the oppressed and the freo, a 
g and lovely womuo like tbu fair author o[ those pages 
lold be oblig&d to thus pawn her jewela< — her marriage 
— for the means to procure her bread ! With the ox- 
ition of the English aristocrac/j — who much resemble 
— I do not know of a class of people that I so much 
as tbe Southern planters. May 1 become better 
uainted with both I 

writing the above, the news of >Ir. Lincoln's as- 
n has reached me. It is enough for mo to Bay 
ut 1 am dissatisfied with the result. I do not attempt to 
uae the ussasain. Yet there will be men who will 
thia act upon the chivalrous South. This lead* me 
I repeiat a remark once before made by me in this oonneo- 
H, which has become justly celubratod. It is this: — 
''It is usual, in oaBC8 of murder, to look for tbe chmioal 
ong those who expect to be benefited by tbe crime. In 
I dvoth of Lincolo, his immediate successor In oi£ce alone 
Bives tbe benetit of his dying." 

If her Majesty Queen Victoria were assassinated, which 
Kven forbid, the one most benefited by hor decease 
Hdf of course, be hia Eoyal HJghneas the Prtnoe of 
ties, her immediate successor. It would bo unnecessary 
that suspicion would at once point to the teal 
which would of course bo his lioyal HigUuoss. 
logic. 

I hare done. After having thus stated my opinion 

Tor of the South, I would merely remark that there is 

who jndgclh all things, — who weighcth tho cause be- 

bniher and brother^ — and atv&rdeth the peifiect 
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retribution ; uid whoM altinule dearioB 1^ u a Bntiilt i n 
tabJMt, have ooljr antidpsted. 

a A.& 

CHAPTER I 



Every reader of Belle Boyd's tiarrattre will i«ai«mb« 
an alluatori to a "lovely, fnf^ilc-lookmg girl of oinQteed," 
who rivnlul Belle Boyil in devotion to the Southern caii« 
and who, like her, earned the eoviable distinctioD of beisf 
a " rebel apy." 

I am thiit " fragile " young creature. Altboogh ga 
friendly terms with the late Miss Boyd, now Mrs. Hanliog^ 
candor compela me to state that nothing but our comiDoa 
poHclca preventa me from exposing tlie uiigenerooa spirit 
the hoft dis|tlaycd in this allusion. To be disniismd is ■ 
aingle panigmiili nftor years of — But I anticipate. To put 
U|) with tliia fcieliln and forced acknowledgment of E>ervkss 
ivndorod wmild bo a coufeoeion of a craven spirit, trhirk, 
thank Uod, though "fragile" and only "nineteen," I do 
not poauBM. I luay not have the " blood of a Howard" b 
my veins, ns come people, whom I shall not di^aco myeslf 
by neining, claim to huve, but I have yet to leuru that tli« 
race of AfcGillup over yet brooked slight or insult. 1 sliall 
not say that attention in certain quarters Becns to hin 
turned iM»i« pf'dpW* heads; nor that it would have Iwo 
more delicate if certain folks had kept q^uiet on the sabjent 
of their courtship, and the rejection of certain offers, vrbitD 
it ia known that their forward conduct was all that piocurel 
Ihem a huiWnd 1 Thank Heaven, the South has sotna 
daughters who Hr« above such bue cotisiderntions [ While 
nothing *hall tempi me to leveAl the promises to shut 
•ijnally the ^me of certain finterprisce, which veto mBib 
(7 ona who riiaU now be namelaas, I haw lieened it onlf 
iut to nysalf to put wj own advaAtates npon neoni If 
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arc not equal to Uiobq of another individual, it is be* 
though " fragile," my educiitjon ba» taught ui« to 
re some conaideratioa for the tnitli. I am done. 
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bom in Misaouri. My dialilte for the Northern 
. inherenL This was shown, nt on early age, in 
' extrenu) diiitaBte I exliibitcd for WebstRr'a spelling^hook, 
tho work of a well-kuowu I:^tern Aholitiouifit. X con- 
be too grst«ful for the coQeideFstioa showQ by my 
ilrons father, — a BS'itlwrnun of the old school, — who 
to the last an atteinpt to introducn Mitcliell's 
inomy and Geography into the public school of our 
riot. When I statB that this wime Mitchell hecnme 
rwaid It hireling helot in thtj Yuukua Ariny, every 
ielUgent reader will Rpprecicite the prophetic diserimiaation 

r.ia tru» 6UU of iho i^u(h. 
wax eight yeara old when I atruclc thA firat blow for 
>uthem freedom ftgainfct the Northern Tyrant. It is 
ly nece-ssary to state thnt in this instance the oppressor 
ft pale, overworked New England " schoolmajin." The 
•inriple for which I was contending, I felt, however, to' 
} the same. Hesenting an aifroiit put upon me, I one 
ly b«aved « lock' at the head of the Vuidnl ^hculuiis- 
I was seized and ovDrpowered. My pen falters ns 
ich the climax. English readers will not give credit 
lis sickeniuff story, — the civilized world will avert its 
\, — but 1, llary McfiiUup, was publicly spanked! 

fnrx, BT G. A. S.— In th« Soutkirut, anv «tou« larger (li&a ■ i>eB 
Bd"»rock," 




to bov vfaal «rv Tid 

Um tnc aal M^ ooK. fibia^ bad Boyth^ to At 
it, iMiiWgfc Ab ifiiii'i I «r ftp Di liiiiriiii ctf In 

faw^ » th» «!■ mi 1 H th» »«a w «MFi^tif* 

S iwrt iiw w AtlbsiMxylMa«f Oaaii^^alMHia 

Til fiiiii imiwl ffiiM till yiiiii I \\_i 
• — to ob^B fivnMiM faiH «hi 1 

Lit Ifae i»|iniiMi»l litanir^t^ 
Grab StaMt 4«(«or, thm 

MwpoB0a §h omm^ ttmmmiim tiiii in tbeir 
v9« aad dbtitfa Taaket. 




CHAPTER IV 



^^ roasting cf ts Abolitioniat, liy ft gre»lfy 
**"iBBBity, WW BIT fint ttste of tlw liorron of 
^^▼•ni ! Wh/ will the Korth peisui ta thk 
^"flmi^ f 1^ axpakioB of aerenl TTnioo 
•**"• XoUovcd. Do» turif t^ooged my betored 



as sitting at Mie piano on« afteraoon, Bulging Uiat 
I refrain, bo justly celebrated, but wiiicli a cravea 
anwortrbf of Engbriil, baa excluded from some of 
ncipal resteurnnts, and was dweUiog with some en- 
m on the following line : — 

H "HuEial ihe ipunu the KoTtb«rn tcum!" 

Prngmeat of that scum, clothed in that deteitttLble 
nifonn which in the ttj'Uibol of upprctuuuu, entered 
irtmeut. 

have the honor of addressing the celebrated rebel 
!isB MoGiUup ? " futid the Viindal officer. 
moment I waii perfectly calm. "With the exception 
htly expectorating twice in the face of tlio minion, 
Tiot hetray my agitation. Haughtily, yet firmly, I 



un." 

mt looked as if you might he," the btute replied, as 
led on his heel to leave the apartnient. 
m instant I threw myself before him. " You ehall 
vn here thus," I shrieked, grappling htm with ao 
which no one, seeing my frail figure, would bavo 
id. '^ I know the reputation of your hiroliug crew. 
\ytmi dreadfol purpose in your eye. Tell ue not 
OUT designs are not sinietti-r. You came here to 
me, ...to kiaa me, pethapa. You shoji't, — you 
J nan. Go away I " 

Unsh of conscious degradation rose to the cheek of 
wcAn hireling aa he turned his face away from mino. 
m inataut I drew my pistol from my belt, whicli, in 
ution of some such outrage, I always carried, and 
m. 
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CHAPTER V 

" Tby fofit wa* Its* to ■ct tfaka «p«uOc, 

Maryluul I 
1117 politics wer« cbsn^d Mcb wr<:k, 

M«rrUnd I 
WiUi Nortbern Tandoia tbou wk»i mtek, 
Wilb AVDipatblun Ihn'ii wi^uldM thrick, 
I know tJi««-~uli, 'I wa« like ibv i-lit*t( I 

Uarj-Und I m>- iUr^rluMl I " 

After committing the act deArrihed in the preceding 
chapter, which every Engliah reader will paidon, I went 
apetairs, put on a clean pair of etockingx, and, placing a 
tos6 in my lustrous l>Iack hair, proceoUeiJ at once to Ibt 
camp of General^ Price aiid Mof>b}'.to put them in potfcfr- 
rion of information which would lead to the deetrnction of 
a portion of the Fedeml Army. During a grfat part of roj 
flight I was expofied to a ninniag fire from the Federal pick- 
ets of such coftrso expreasiona as, " Go it, Solly R«b/' 
" Dust it, my Confederate Beauty," hut I Bocoeeded in 
reaching the glorious Soathem camp uniiijunid. 

In a week afterwards 1 was arreistnd, by a lettre it 

cachet of Mr, Stanton, and placed in the Bastile. British 

readers of my atory will express surprise at these tcnna, hut 

1 assure them that not only these articlofl but tnmhrilf 

guiUotines, and conciorgcries were in sctire ubo atnoog tht 

Fedetala. If sultHtanUation bo required, I refer to tha 

Charleston " Mercury," tho only ndiublu organ, uext to tb» 

U"bw York "Daily Xews," published in the country. At 

the Bastile I mndo the acquaintance of the accomplished 

and elegant author of " Gay Livingstone," ' to whom I pre- 

Beiitcd a curiously carved Lhigh-boue of o Union ofliccr, and 

• The K-t'tiiK cuiidui^t ot Mr, Liviug'tone rcndKr* liJm iinwartli^ of my 
notict. Hi* difigiifitinf prainc nf Brlln Hoyd, nnd cnmptMn i^tirjiig nfwf 
cloimt, >bo«r tha aiifulneM of aoin« female* aitd pupprifjn of -nmr ibpb. 

U. McG. 
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from whom I received the following beautiful aclinowlwlg* 
ment: — 



t 



Dehoisblle : — Should I over vin bame to my sin 
Gountrie, I uiake mine avow tt> ecLsIiriue iu my relicjiiaiTa 
thU elegant bijouterie and otfeiiug vl La beUe ItebcUe. 
^ay^ metbinks this fraction of maa's anatomy Trere some 
compensation for the rib lost by the " grand old gatdeucr," 
Adam. 

CHAPTER VI 

Released at last from durance vile, and placCid on board 
of an Erie canal-boat, on my way to Canada, I for a mo- 
meat breathed the sweets of liberty. Perhaps the interval 
gave me opportunity to indulge in certain rev*rie« whicb I 
bad hitherto sternly disntisHecl. Henry Breckinridge Fo- 
lair, a conaistent Copperhead, captain of the cantl-hoat, 
again and again pressed that suit T had ao oftrn rejected. 

It waa a lovely moonlight night. We wit on tlic dcclt 
of tho gliding craft. The moonbeam and the lash of the 
driver fell eoftly on the flanks of the off horse, and only 
the surging of the tow-rope broke tlie silence. Folair'a 
arm clasped my waiitt. I suffered it to reroain. Placing 
in my lap a small but not ungraU'fiil roll of checker! lerry 
loxengBS, be took the occasion to repeat softly in my ear 
the words of a motto he had jiMt unwrapped — with ita 
graceful covering of the tissue papor — from a sugar 
almond. The heart of the wicked little rebel, Mary Mo 
Gillup, was won ! 

The story of Mary McGillup is done. I might have 
added the journal of my husband, Henry Breckinridge To- 
lair, but as it refers chiefly to his freights and a schedule 
>f hifl passengcta, I have been obligod, reluctantly, to aup- 
it 



It ii dna to mj frwdi to mj thit I hare been requested 
not to write thu book. Thhiimiiii hart icaebed m j an, 
tbe leretae of eomplimoiUrj. I hare been told tlut ill 
jmhLtatioa will [wohiblj incara mj bmnhment fox life. 
B* it eo. If the esoae tat whicb I laboted bare been sob- 
aaned, lam '™'**'it 
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BOY CHIKF, THE INFANT POLITICIAN, AND THE PIRATE 

PRODIGY 

CHAPTER I 



It was a quiet New England irillag«. Nowhere in the 
railey of tho Cooiicctkut the autunm sun uhouQ upon a 
tore peiceful, pastoral, manufacturiag community. The 
rooden nutmegs were slowly lipeauig oq the treve, and tlM 
rbitft-pin« liams for Weaterti consumption wera gradually 
funding iuto form, under the deft manipulation of the 
»rdy American artiaan. The honest Connecticut farmer 
qaietly gothcring from his threshing-floor the shoe- 
9gB, which, when inlomiixed with a fair propoi'tiun of oats, 
sfferod a pleasing suhstitute for fodder to the effete civUi- 
itiona of Korope. An almost Sahhath-libe etilluess pre- 
^Tailed. Doemville W4is oidy aeven uile^ from Hartford^ 
■nd the tarrouuding loudacape smiled with the coaviotion 

icf being fully insured. 
Few would hare thought that this peaceful village was 
tbe home of the three young heroes whose exploita would 
hereafter — But we anticipate. 
Doeraville Academy was the principal (teat of learning in 
tiie county. Under tbe grave and gentle administration of 
the venerable Doctor Context, it hod attained just popu- 
larity. Yet the iucreasing inlimiities of age obliged the 
doctor to relinquish mnch of his trust to his aadstants, who. 
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It U oeedleas to say, sbuBod his ooaSdence. Bef«t 
their lirQtal tyranny and d««p-Uid nudevoUoo* 
appannt. ItoyB were abaolutelj forced to ttxtij 
leaMD*. The sickening fact viU hardly be beiiettd, 
during school-hoiira tbey were ohiiged to remain id 
seats with tliu ajipearonce, at least, of discipline, 
stated by g*^ authority that the rolling of eroq 
oorom the floor during n]cita,tton was ohjfcted to^ 
the fiendi&b excuse of ita interfering vith their 
The breaking of windows by baseballs, and the beating 
snudl scholars with bata, was declared againsL At 
bloated and arrogant with auocass, the imder-teachen 
aside all disguise, and revealed themselves in their 
colore. A cigar was actually taken out of a day-echoW^ 
mouth during prayers ! A fliuik of whiskey was dro|p' 
from another's desk, and then thrown out of the wiodoT, 
And finally, i'rufuuity, Uazitig, ThefL, and Lying vert 
almost discouraged. 

Could the youth of Anieiica, consciona of their powdi 
and a literature of their own, tamely submit to llu 
tyranny ? Never ! We repeat it firmly. Ncrer I Tft 
repeat it to [Kirtints and ^oiardians. N«ver ! Bat tii( 
fiendish tutora, chuckling in their glee, little knew ufail 
was paxsiiig through the coldj httughty intellect of Chflllc* 
Francis Adama Golightly, aged ten ; what curled the lip of 
Benjamin Franklin .Tenkinfi, aged seven ; or what shono in 
the 1>dIJ, blue eyes of Bromley Chitterlings, aged kz tsi 
a half, as they snt in the comer of the playground at reKA 
Their only other companion and confidant was the i»egn) 
porter and janitor of the school, known as " Pirate Jim." 

Fitly, iudcud, vrus he named, as tlia secrets of his eu\j 
wild career — confessed freely to his noble young friends — 
plainly fhowed. A slaver at the age of seventeen, tin 
ringleader of a mutiny on the African cosst at the age o 
twenty, a privateersman during the la^t war with Englso^ 
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lander of a fire-ship and its sole survivor nt twenty- 

I a wild, iiitpntiPtUate career o( viumixed piracy, 

Bebellion called him to civil sfirvice again aa n 

runner, and peace and a desire for rural ropuis« 

;o «fek th« janitor^liip of th« Dgemvillo Academy, 

qtiestions were a«ked and references not ax- 
•— ho was, indeed, a St mentor for our during youth. 

1 a man whose days hntl esctwded tho uAual ftpace 
o humanity, the various epiaodos of his career foot- 
^ ap to nearly one hundred and fifty-nine years, 
ly looked it, and was atill hnlti and vignroiis. 

" continued Pirate Jim eritioiUy ; " 1 dou't think 
ny bigger nor you, Master Cbitterlingn, if as big, 

stood on the fork'stlo uf my »hip and shot the 
' that "East Injyman dead. We used to cull hiiu 
mtIIb, he was bo young-Uke. iJut, blcra yotir 
oys! he wa'n't anything to Little Sammy llarlow. 
trap* up inter the captain's Htaternom pn a Kot>abii:t 
tabbed him to the heart witli a Jack-knife, then put* 
iptain'B uniform and hie cocked bat, took command 
ip, and fout her bufstdf." 
in't the captain's clothea big for him ? " aakod B. 

Jenkins anxiously. 

initor eyed young Jonkina vith pained dignity, 
n't I say tho KiioBtiin mptain was a small, a vnry 
an ? Rooshiiis ia smtiU, likewise Orenks." 
iltt enthueiasm beamed in the facoa of the youthful 



I Barlow as large as mo ? " askod C. V. Adams 
r, lifting his curls fmm his Jove-like brow. 
', bnt, then, he bed hed, so to speak, experiencrs. 
lowed that be had piz<^ned his Bchoolniaster afore 
to an. But it 'h dry talking, boyg." 
itlj draw a flask from his jacket and handed it to 
M. It was his father's beat brsody. TIm heart of 
Ik old seaman was touched. 
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•affocKtiDg with emotioa. 

"I 'v« got Mna tolaeco," Mid tba jfmtbfol 
^ bat it 'a fine cot ; I om oolj tbtt now." 

" I kin bay aome plug at Um ooraer groeerj^," nid Plnli 
Jiro, " only I left my partnuaej at liomc." 

"Take thia watcb," said 700^ Goligbtly ; *"lu n^ 
iaUteKa. Since be became a trnnt and UEHrper, oniJ fureni 
na to join a eonaii'f band, 1 've begon by diTidisg Om 
property." 

" Xliu U idle trifling," eaid yoong Cbitterlings vildl;. 
" 'Every moment ia preeiooB. Is tbia an bour to give U 
vine and wanail ? Ha, ire vont action — action 1 Wi 
mnst strike the blow for freedom to-night — ay, this ttrj 
night. The icow it already auchorcd in the miU-dam; 
Iroigbted with prorivioos for a three months* voyage. I 
bare a black Ibg in my pocket, Wby, then, this cowaitiljr 
delay?" . 

The two elder youtha turned with a slight feeling of an 
and shame to gaze on the glowing cheeks and high, baaj^tf 
crest of their youngest cointide — the bright, the besatifol 
Bromley C)iitt«rlings. Alas 1 that very moment of forget- 
fulness and mutual admiration was fraught with danger. 
A thin, dyspeptic, balf-atarved tutor approached. 

" It 18 lime to resame your stodies, young gantlemes,'* 
he said, with fiendish politeness. 

They were bis last words on earth. 

"Down, Tyrant 1 " screamed C;^itt«tliug8. 

"Sic him — I mean, sic semper tyrannist" said tka 
classical Goligbtly. 

A heavy blow on the bead from a baseball bat, and the 
npid projection of a basobBll against his empty stomach, 
brought the tutor a limp and lifeless mass to the ground. 
Oolightly shuddered. Let not my young readers Uama 
bint too raablj- ^^ ^^a bis first homicide. 
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" Search bU pockota/' said the practical Jenkins. 
They did so, and found nctUng but a Harvard Triennial 
italogue. 

"L«t US fly," «aid Jenkini, 

** Forward to the boats 1 '* cried the enthuMiiatic Chitter- 
101. 

Bnt G. P. Adama Golightly stood gazing thoughtfully at 
B prostrate tutor. 

" This," he said calmly, " is the rceult of a too free gov- 
imont and th« common-«chool systoui, AVbat the country 
ads is reform. I cannot go with you, boys." 
" Traitor 1 " screamed Ihe olher«. 
G. F. A. Golightly smiled ttadty. 

" You know mo not. I shall not become a pimte — but 
Congressman ! " 

Jenkins and ChitterlingB turned pole. 
" I have already organized two caucuses in a baseball 
ib^ and bribed the dt-Iegat«s uf auothvr. >fuy, turn not 
rsT. Let as be frieiul-i, pursuing Uirough various waya 
» common end. Farewell ! " They shook hnnda, 
" Bui where is Pirfltc Jim ? " asked Jenkins. 
** He left tiB but for a moment to raiao money on tho 
ftteb to purchase armament for the aeow. Farewell!" 
And so the gallant, youthful spirits parted, bright with 
,e sunrise of hope. 
That night a conflagration raged in Doemville, The 

mvilla Academy, mysteriously firtd, Hrst ftll a victim 
the devouring elemt^iit, Tho c»ndy-«hop and cigar-»torG, 
h boMing heavy liabilities agiiinst the academy, quickly 

iwed. By the lurid gleams of the flames, a long, low, 

if^od scow, with every mast guiie uxcept uue, slowly 

her way out of the mill>dam towards the SqiuuI. 

next day three boys n'ere miujng — C. F. Adamti 

lightly, B. F. Jenkins, and Brondey Chitterlings. Had 

y perished in the flamea ? Who shall say ? Enough 
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that never more under these aame^ did tbey agaiu appear in 
the hmies of tLeir anceetois. 

Happy, indeed, would it have been for Doem^ille htd 
the mystery ended here. iJtit a darker iuterest and scanilKl 
rested upon the peaceful village. DuHiik tlial a-w-ful nigbl 
tlie 'boa.rding-achool of Madame Briml»iion waa visited 
■tealthily, and two of the fairest hoiroBBCsof Connecticut — 
daughters of the pre»ident of a savingH luuik and insiirBnoe 
director — were the next tuorning found to have eloped. 
tVith them also disappeared the entire conteat« o£ ttte 
kaviogs bank, and on th« following day the Flamingo Bre 
Insonmce Company failed. 

I CHAPTER n 

Let my young readers now Bail witb me to warmer and 
nore hoepitabls climes. OS the i^iast of Patagonia a long, 
low, black schooner proudly rides the eeas, that break eoftlj 
upon the viue^Ud ehoces of tUat luxuriant land. Who if 
thi» that, wrapped in Persian rugs, and dressed in the tnoit 
expensive maimer, culmly recltnes on the quarter.deck ct 
the scliooner, toying lightly ever and anon vith the luscious 
fruitt) of the vicinity, held in baiiketa of aolid gold by Nubian 
clave^ ? or at intervala, uitb daring grace, guides an ebonf 
velocipede over the polished black walnut decks, and in ina 
out the intricacies of the rigging ? Who ik it ? wnll may 
be asked. "What name is it that blanches with terror tli* 
cheeks of the Patagonian navy ? Who but the Pint* 
Prodigy — the relentless Boy Scourer of Pat«gonian eeas? 
Voyagers slowly drifting by the Silurian beach, touttm 
along the Devonian shore, still shudder at the name ot 
Bromley Chitterlings — the Boy Avenger, late of Hartiord, 
Connecticut. 

It lias been often asked by the idly curious. Why 
Avenger, and ot vhat? L&t ua uot seek to disclove the 
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awful secret bidden under that youthful jacket. £Qoiigh 
that then) may have been that of bitterness in hie past life 
t they 
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" Whn«* (oul would tirkan o'vr the heaving ware,' 



"whose soul would heave above the sickening wave," 
did not understand. Only one knew lum, pcrhapH too well 
— a queen of tbo AmnzouB taken priaouer olT Terra dd 
Fuego a week previous. She loved the Coy Avenger. 
But in vain; his youthful huort seemed obdurate. 

" He&r me," nt last hn tmU], when she Imci for llie eoventli 
time wildly proffered her hand and her kingdom in mai> 
riagc, " and know once and forever why I muBt decline your 
flattering propnaal, I love another." 

With a wild, deepairiug cry she leaped into the sea, hut 
was instantly rescued by the Pirate Prodigy. Yet, even in 
that supreme moment, such was his coolness, that on his 
■way to the tsurface he cttpluceil a iiiermnid, and placing her 
in charge of hia steward, with directioua to give her a state- 
room, with hot and cold water, calmly resumed his placi; 
by the Amazon's ride. When the cabin door cloaed on his 
faithful aervantj bringing clmrnpagno and i<»ui to the inter- 
esting stranger, Chitterlings resumed his narrative with a 
choking voice — 

" When 1 IiKt fled from the rouf of a, tyrannical purent 
I loved the beautiful and accomplished £ljza J. Suiflvn. 
Her lather was president of the Workingmen's Savinj;» 
Bank, and it was perfeetly undnrMtowl thftt in thv course of 
time the entire deposit« would be his. But, like a vain fool, 
I wished to acticipate the future, and in a wild raomont per- 
voided Mias SnifFen tn elope with me; and with thft Rntire 
cash assets of tbo bank, wu llvd togcthcc.'' He paueud, 
oreioome with emotion. " But fate decreed it otherwise. 
to my feverish liaate, 1 had forgotten to place anioiig the 
ftoren of my pirate craft that peculiar kind (A (ihocA\«^A 
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caramel to which Eliza Jane wu moei partial. 'We ven 
obliged to put into New KochcUe od the aecood dty out, to 
enable MLis Sniffea to procure that delicacy at the nunrt 
coiiEectioaer's, and matcti some wpbyr worsteds at the fint 
fiin<;y shop. Fatal mijKt«ke. She went — «he never It* 
turned ! " la a motneiit lie rcsiiTned, in a choking voice, 
"After a week's weary waiting, I was obliged to put h) 
sea again, bearing a broken hr^rt and the broken bank of 
hot father. I bsvo never seen bcr since." 

"And you atill love her? " aeked the Amazon qae«a 
•xcitedly. 

''Ay, foiBTerl" 

"Noble youth. Here, take the reward of thy fideli^; 
for know, Bromley Chitterlings, that T am Kliia Jane. 
Wearied vith waiting, I embarked on a Peruvian gtuao 
•hip — it 's a long story, dear." 

" And altogether too thin," said the Boy Avenger, fiercely 
TeleaHing liiiuself from her encircling arma. " Eliza Jane'i 
age, a year ago, was only thirteen, and you ar« forty, if a 
day." 

'* True," she returned eadly, " but I have suffered much, 
and time passes rspidly, and I 've grown. You woold 
■carcely believe that this is my own hnir." 

" I know not," he replieil, in gloomy ab&traction, 

** Forgive my deceit," ahe returned. " If you are alfi- 
■noed to another, let me at least be — a mother to you." 

The I'irato Prodigy etarted, and teure came to hia eyea. 
The scene was offuctiug in thu extreme. Several of (hi 
oldest seamen — men who had gone through scenes of 
suffering with tearless eyes and unbl&nched cheeks — now 
retired to the spirit room to conceal their emotion. A few 
went into caucus in the forecastle, and returned with the 
requeet that the Amazonian queen shonld hereafter be 
known 08 the "Queen of the Pirates' lale." 

" Mother 1 " g8j>ptil tUe Pirate Prodigy. 
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"My son ! " screimieil the Amazonian queen. 

They embraced. At tlie same moment u loud flop wu 
rd on Ibo quarter-dtick. It was tbe forgotton mennaid, 

a, emerging from ber etalerooni, mid ascuiidutg tbe 
impanion-way at tliat moment, bad fainted at the speo 
cle. Tbe Pirate Prodigy ruabed to her side with, a bottle 

smelling-salts. 

She recoverRd slowly. " Permit mo," sbo BaiJ, rising 
ith dignity, " to leave the abip. I am imaccustomed to 

'h conduct." 

*' Hear me — she is iny uioth«r 1 " 

"She cerUuuly is old enough to be," replied the metv 
maid. " And to speak of that being ber own hair I " flh« 
id, as she rearrnnged with charftct«ri.stic grace, a comb, 
td a small hand-mirror, her own luxuriant treeaea. 

"If I couldn't afford any other clothes, I might wear a 

itch, tool" bisaed tbe Auiasonian queen. "I suppose 
■ou don't dye it ou account of the salt water ? But per- 

.ps you prefer green, dear ? " 

" A. little salt water might improve your own complexion 



** Fiahwoman ! " acreamcd the Amazonian queen. 

"Bloometite ! " shrieked the mermaid. 

In another inatant th^ty bad eetzed each other. 

"Mutiny I Overboard with them 1 " cried tbe Pirate 
^rodigy, rising to the occasion, and casting aside all human 
dfoclion in tbe peril of the moment. 

A plank was brought and tbe two women placed upon it; 

" After yoa, dear," said the mermaid significantly to the 
lazonion queen; "you're the oldeat." 

" Thank you ! " said the Amazonian queen, stepiiiug 

ik. " Fiah is always eerved first." 

Stung by tbe insult, with a wild screom of rage the mer- 

id grappled her in hei arms and leaped into tbe sea. 

As the wat«ia dofied over them fonrer, th« Pirate Prod- 
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ig7 spnmg to hi» feet. '* Up -trith the bluck Qa 
awAy for New JjonAnn," he shmitM in tnimpeb 
"Ha! ha ! Onco more the Rorer is free! " 
Indeed it was ton true. In tliat fetal moi 
again loosed himself from tlio tramniels of h 
oud wu oscfi more the Bo; Areuger. 



CHAPTER III 

Again I must ask mj young readers to noun' 
grilf and hie 'witli me to the altoost inavceseibi 
the Kocky Mountains. There, forymrv, a band 
untamable saragts, knovn oa the I'igeon Feet, 
tbe blankets and Bibles of eivilimtioiL Tor y 
leading to their cam]i were marked by tlio bo: 
eters and broken wagone, and the trees were 
the dying scalp-locks of women and childrea. ! 
of military lisaders licsitatvd to ntuck th^m tl 
tmsev, and prudently left the k*^ ping-knives, rtf 
ami shot provided by a paternal government foi 
fare lying on the ground a few miles from their ei 
iritli the reqiieet that they were not to be oso 
military had safely retired. Hitherto, save nn 
incursion into the territory of the Kuock-kni 
tribe, they bad limited theit depredations to tb« 

But lately a baleful change had come over tbeu 
vnder some evil inflitence, they now pushed t] 
into the white ecttlementa, carrying firo and 
with them. Agun and again bad the Goremai 
them a free pass to Washington and the privily 
photographed, but under the same evil gui 
tvtoMd. There was a singular mystery in th( 
•ggreanoo. &cb<xilhoQse« were always burned, 
nuftters taken into captivity, and never again 
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memento of one of his taost Baperhninati fe«i« of counga. 
Ho wotiM undoiibtodly liave ecslped the eagle bat that 
nature had anticipAted him. 

** Why is the Great Chief ead ?" aaid Mushymnah sofUj. 
"Does his rant fitiLl yearn for the blood of the palefacod 
teachers ? Did uot the scalpiug of two professors t>i 
geology in the Yale exptoriog party »ati«fy his varrior'e 
heart yesterday ? Ha« be forgott«a that Gardenci and 
King are stiti to fotlovr ? Studl his own Mu^hymush Ving 
him a botanist to-morrow ? Speak, for the silenco of wj 
brother lies on my heart like the snow on the mountain, ui 
checks tJie flow of my speech." 

Still the proud Boy Chief sat talent. Suddenly he taid, 
" Hiss ] " and rose to his feet. Taking a long rifle from 
the ground be adjusted its sight. £xactly sevea miles awa; 
on the slope of th^ mountain the figure of a man waa mm 
walking. The Boy Chief raised the ride to his unerring a^ 
and fired. The man fell. 

A scout WAS cliaiiatched to scalp and searcli the bodj. 
He presently retum«d. 

*' Who was the poleiace ? " eagerly asked the chief. 

**A life insurauco agent." 

A dark »cowl settled on the face of the chief. 

" I thought it -waa a hook peddler." 

" Why 18 my brother's heart sore against the book ped- 
dler 7 " asked MiishymuBh. 

"Beeause," said the Boy Chief fiercely, "I am again 
vilhout my regular dime novel — and I thought he migLt 
have QUO in his pack. Hear me, Muebymush. The United 
8tat«s mails no longer bring me my 'Young America 'or 
my ' Boya' and Girls' Weekly.' 1 find it impossible, evea 
with my fastest scouts, to keep up with the rear of Genen! 
Howard, and replenish my literature from the suUer't 
'Wagon. Without a dime norel or a ' Young Ameriei,' 
liow am I to keep up this Injin businoBs ? " 
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MuslijTnuBh remaitteil in meditation a eingln momont. 
Then site l4X>k«d up proudly. 

'* >ly brotber has spoken. It is veil. He shall bave 
his dime novel. He itluiU know the kUid uf hairpin his 
aiater Mushymuali ia." 

And she ara<ie and gamboled lightly as the fawn out of 
Lis presence. 

In two hours i>he returned. Tn one hand ahe held three 
■moll flaxen ecalpe, in tbe other " The Ijoy Mamud&r," 
KoDplete in one volumo, price teo cenU. 
™ "Three palefaced children," she guepod, " were reading 
it in the taJUeud of aa emigniut WEigon. I crept up to them 
softly. Their parents ar» still unaware of the accidiint^" 
ftnd she sank helpless at his feet. 

"Koble girll" Baid the Boy Chief, gazing proudly on her 

Frste form ; " and these are the people that a military 
itism expects to subdue I " 

But the capture of several Tragoa-loods of comnus«ai7 
whiskey, and the destruction o£ two tons of Blationery 
intended for the general commanding, which interfered with 
bis regular correspondence vith the War Department, at 
last awakened the TTnited States military authorities to 
totivB oiertion. A quantity of troops wore mesaed before 
the Pigeon Feet encampment, and an attack was hourly 
inuniaent. 

" Shine your boots, sir ? *' 

It was the voice ol a youth in humble attire, standing 
before the flap of the commanding general's tetit. 

The general raised his head from his correopondence. 

"Ah," ho aaid, looking down on the humbto boy, "I 
na; I shall write that the appliances of civilization move 
■teodilf fornrard with the army. Yea," be added^ " ^fuu 
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maj sliine my military "boots. You understand, howerer, 
that to got your pay you must first " ~ 

" Make a raqutBition on the commissary-general, have 
it oertifled to hy tbo quortormaetor, oountersigned by the 
post-a4jataot, and submitted by you to the "War Deptrt- 
ment" — 

"And charged as stationeTy," added the general gentij. 
"You are, I aco, an intelligent and thoughtful hoy. I 
trust you neither use whiskey, tobacco, dot ore ever pm- 
Eaue ? " 

" I promised my eainted mother" — 

*' Enough 1 Go on with your biscking ; I have to Iial 
the attack on the Pigeon l*Vet at eight precisely. It is nof 
half past seven,'' aaid the general, consulting a large kitcbea 
dock that stood in the comer of his t«nt. 
' The little bootblack looked up — the general waa alisorW 
in ilia correepondonce. The bootblack drew a tin putty- 
hlowor from hU pocket, took unerring aim, and nailed is 
a single shot the minute band to the dial. Going on villi 
his blacking, yet stopping ever and anon to glance OTS 
the genenl'ii plan of campaign, itpread on the table befon 
him, he was at last int«iruptcd by the entrance of na 
officer. 

" KverythiDg ia ready for the attack, general. It is now 
eight o'clock." 

" Impoesible I It is only half past eeven." 

" But my vratch, and tho watches of the stafT " — 

" Are regulated by my kitchen clock, that has been ia 
my family for years. Enough I it is only half past BOTen." 

The officer retired ; the bootblack had (inishud one boot 
Another officer appeared. 

" Instead of attacking the enemy, general, we are attacl£«d 
ouTselves. Our pickets are alrcaily driven in." 

"Military pickets should not diflur from other pickeU,'' 
raid the bootblack modestly. " To stand firmly they ahoulil 
be weJ] (Inven in." 
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"Hft! there Ja something In that," aoid fb« geoanl 
thoughtfully. " But who are you, who gpeak thuB ? " 

Itisillg to his full height, the bnothluck threw oS his 
DQtet rags, and icvoalod tbo ti(;ui-o uf the Boy Chief of the 
Pigeon Feat. 

" Tre&soii ! " slmekud the general. " Ordet on advanca 
along the whole line." 

But in vain. The next moment he fell beneath the tom- 
ahawk of the Boy Chief, and withiii the next quarter of an 
hour tha Uuitad States army waii dtspereed. Thus ended 
the bottle of Bootblack Creek. 
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CHAPTER V 

And yet the Boy Chief wa« not entirely happy, Indead, 
at ttmea he seriously thought of accepting the invitation 
extended by tho Great Chief nt Washington immedintcly 
after the massacre nf bis soldierB, anil niirc niorp reviailing 
tha hauutB of civilizatioti. Hia soul h-iclnmcd in fcverifih 
inactivity ; schoolmtisters palled on his tuate ; ho had intro- 
duced banball, blind hooky, tuarbks, and peg-top among 
bis Indian Bubjectsi, but only with indifferent 8U0ceas. The 
squawB persisted in boring holes through tho china alleys 
ami wearing them as neoklacae ; hia warriors stuck pi pea in 
their baBeball bats, and made wnr-clulia of them. Tie could 
not but feel, too, that the gentle Muehynmsh, although 
den'oted to her jjalefane brother, was deficient in culinary 
education. Ilcr minco-piea wem abominahlu ; her Jam far 
inferior to that mode by his Aunt Sally of Doemville. Only 
an unexpected incident kept him equally from the extreme 
of listless sybaritic indulgence or of morbid cynicism. In- 
deed, at the age of twelve, ho already had become disgusted 
with oxtatenee. 

He had returned to his wigwam after an exhauHting 
bufiJilo hunt, in whicU hfi luid ahun twg iiimdiijd. leui. sav 
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ontj-five InifiTaloes with his own hand, not counting the 
individual hiiffnlo on which he liad leaped, en hs to join the 
herd, and wUicb ho oftorwarU lod iuto th« camp a captive 
and a present to the lovely Mushj-tnush. lie bad scalpsd 
two express ridarji, and a correspondent of the '* New York 
Kemld ; " hud despoiled the Overland Mail iit«ge of « qimn- 
tity of vouchers which enabled bim to draw donhle r«tj<m 
from the Government, and wob reclining on a hearfikio, 
smoking and thinking of the vanity of human endeavor, 
wb«n a acout entered, nytug that s paleface youth bad 
demanded access to bia person. 

" Is be a. commiEsiouei ? If 6o, eay that the r«d maa it 
rapidly passing to tbe happy hunting'grotinds of his fathers, 
and now daiirea only p«ace, blankote, and ammunition; 
obtain the Utter, und then scalp the commimioner." 

"But it is only a youth who aaka nn interview." 

" ]>oB3 he look like an inaurauce agent? If eo, aaj 
that I have already policiea in three Hartford cominniei. 
Meanwhile prepare the stake, and see that the aquaws an 
ready with their implements of torture." 

The youth wiis admitted ; he was evidently only half tb* 
age of the Boy Chief. As he cntorc-d the wigwam, asd 
Btood revealed to his hogt, they both i5tarted. In. anotber 
moment they were locked in each oLhei'a arms. 

" Jenky, old boy ! " 

" Bromley, old fel 1 " 

B. F. Jenkins, (or Guch was the name of the Boy Chief, 
was the iirst to recover hla calmness. Turning to hia wa^ 
riora he said proudly, — 

" Let my children retire while T spealt to the agent of 
our Great Father in Washington. Hereafter no latch-kc»i 
will be provided for tho wigwams of the warriors, Tlie 
practice of late hours must 1)e difucuuraged.** 

" How I " said the warriors, end instantly retired. 

" Whifipet [ " Bdid JenkinS;, drawing hia fiiuid aside J 
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1 1 am koown bora 00I7 as the Boy Chief of the Pigeon 



■ AnJ I," said Brom]«y Chitterlings proudly, " am known 
^erywliare aa the Pirate Prodigy — the Boy Avetigi^r of 
le Puti^nian eo&ttt." 
" But how came yoii here ? " 

"Listonl My pimt« brig, tha Livoly Mermakl, now 
at Moif^'s wharf in Son Francisco, di«guued u a Mon- 
ijxiao lumber vessel. My pirate crew scoompaDled ma 
^kre in a palwie car from Ssn FranuiKO." 
H " It must bare been expensive," liaid the prodout Jon- 
Bn«. 

■ ** It waa, but thoy defrayed it by k collection from the 

^Uicr poseengora, you undcrt^tdnd. The p&pera will he full 

of it to-morrow. IJo you take in the 'New York Siin' ?" 

t" 2io ; I dislike their Indian policy. But why are you 
re?" 

" Hear me, Jetik ! 'T ia a long and a sad story. Tlie 
ly EttxA J. SnifTen, who tied with iiie from Doemville, 
seized by her parents and torn from my arms at New 
chelle. Beduced to poverty by the breaking of the mt< 
bank of whicli be waa proKidciit — a fiiilure to which 
llirgely contributed, and the prolita of which I eiyoyod — 
Ibsve sinoe asoertaiued that Eli^a Jane SDiBbn was forced 
become a scbvolmistress, departed to take charge of a 
linary m Colorado, and since then has nevei been beard 
' from." 

Why did the Boy Chief turn pnle, and dntoh at the 
tent-pole for mpport ? Why, indeed ? 
K " Eliza Jane Sniflen," gasped Jenkine, — '* aged fourteen, 
^H-bairetl, with a Blight teadency to strabitimua ? " 
"ThoMHoe." 

■ " HeaTen belp me t She died by my mandate 1 " 
"Traitor!" shrieked Chitterlings, rushing at Jenkins 
with a drawn poniard. 
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But a figure interposeil. The slight giriiah form of 
Muiih;miifili with outstretcheil litinds etood between the 
ejutfperat«d Pirate Frudigy oud tLa Boj* Chief. 

" Porbear," she aaid etemly to CliitterliugB ; " you knov 
not what you do." 

The two youths paused. 

"Hear mo," she aaid rapidly, "WheD captured in a 
confectioner's Btiop at N«w Kochelle, E. J, SDifTen vat 
toJLOD hack to puverly. She resolved to become a school- 
mistreM. liearing of ut opening in th« West, «be pro- 
ceeded tu Colurado to tuko oxclueivo cliarge of the pension- 
nab of Mtlme. C'lioflie, late of Paris. On the way tUitliet 
ehe was captured by the cmi&sariea of the Boy Chief " — 

" In conHummation of a fntal tow I made, never to »p«M 
educatioiul instrucLurt^," inLvrruiit«d .feiikius. 

"But in her captivity," continued Muehymusb, "ish* 
maaagfld to stain her face with poke-berry juice, and mbi- 
gUng with tho ludiau luitideiis was uuabled to puBs for one 
of the trilie. Ones imdetecLfid, aha boldly injjratiatt^d bar- 
self with the Boy Chief, — how honestly and devoteiUy be 
best can tell, — for I, Mushymunh, the little aister of the 
Boy Chief, am Eliza Jana Kniirun," 

Tho Virate Prodigy clasped her in bis arms. The Boj 
Chief, raising his band, ejaculated, — 

*' BksB you, my childieu I " 

"There i& but one thing wanting to complvte this le- 
uuiou," 8Did ChitterlingB, after a pause, but the hurried 
entrance of a scout stopped his utteranoe. 

" A oommiBsioner from the Great Father in Wosbington.'' 

" Scalp him I " sbrieked the Hoy Chief j " this is no tinK 
for diplomatie trilliug." 

*' We have ; but. he still insiBts upon seeing you, and has 
sent ill his card," 

The Boy Chief took it, and read aloud, in sgamzed 
accentK,^ 
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" CharUa Franda Adama Golightly, late page in United 

itc8 ScuaW, anil uutiufj commissioner of United 8Uit«B." 

la another moment, Ooligbtly, pale, bleodiDg, and, as it 

pTomaturely bald, but still cold and intellectual, en- 

irod the wigwam. Tbey fell upon his neck and begged 

fi forgivcuBSs. 
" Don't mention it," he said quietly ; " these things must 
and will bap].ien undor our preauot t-ystuni of (jovui'iLUiGiit. 
Sly eioTj is brief. Obtaining political induence tlirough 
Kocuses, I became at last page in tlie Senate. Through 
H« exertions of political friendfi, I was appointed chrV to 
^pe commiasioner whose functions I uow represent. Know* 
ing through political spies in your own camp who you were, 
I acted upon the physical fears of the commisBioner, who 
was au ox-^ergymau, uud cusily iuducc-d him to di^puti^iu 
BQ to consult with you. lu doing so, I have lost my scalp, 
^ot as the hirsute eigua of juvutiility have worked againitt 
Bqt poUtic«d progreSH, T do not regret it. Aa a partially 
bald young man I ahall have more power. The terma that 
1 hare lo offer are simply this : yon can do everything yoil 
mnt, go anywhere you chdOHe, if you will only leave this 
place. I have a hundred-thou sand-dollar draft ou the 
Uuit«d States TreoBury in my pocket at your ituuiediate 
disposal." 
^ " But what *» to become of me ? " afiVed Chitterlioga. 
H "Your case has already been under advisement. The 
^pentaiy of Stat«, who is an iDtelUgcnt man, han deter- 
mined to recognize you as rfa jure and de facto the only 
lojrnl Tcprosentative of the Patagonian Government. You 
lay eafely proceed to Washington aa ita envoy oxtraordi- 
I diiio with the secretary next week." 
" And yourself, old fellow ?" 
■ I only wish that twenty years from now you will recog- 
bjr your influence and votes the righta of C F. A. 
itly to the presidency." 



S8S CONDENSKD NOTXLS 

And hen ends onr Btoiy. Trosting that my dear young 
frienda may take vhatever example or moral their respec- 
tive parents and guardians may deem fittest from these 
pages, I hope in future yeara to portray farther the career 
of those three young heroes I have already introduced in 
the springtime of life to their charitahle conaideratioiL 
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AN IDYL OF RED MOUNTAIN 

TlTERE are two forms of this tale. The earlier one is that 
|irint«d origiEiall; in Tkc Golden Era and afterward niid until 
this time included in Mr. llnrte's collecttid MTttings. It is com- 
prised in four chapters and occupies about thirty pngt-s. When 
the present edition was under coiisid<irat'uin. Mr. Har1« called 
his publishers' attention to the f.iot that ihfl editor of the awne 
lAper proposed to him aomu tim« hil«r to continue itn^aHerial. 
In order to do this, he found himself obliged to niiLke aome 
cbnngca in the earlier incidents. Accordingly he Tepnhliahf d the 
ttoiy in its first form, but with some iiiti-rpolalionH and altera- 
tions, and tlien proceeded with other chapters, making ten in mil, 
" concluding it," he saya, " rather abruptly when I found it waa 
Inartistieally prolonged." This wa^ in 18tii). But even thus 
the atory woa not to be let alone. Ten years later, in 1873, 
another writer took the tale up at the end of the tenth chapter, 
added fifty more, and iaaued the whole in The Gofdrn Era. 
When the coRtinuation ha<l been runniiig»ome tinii^, Mr. Harte 
discovered the fraud, and inserted a card in the :>.iiiie pi^jier, 
advising the public that he h^l nutliiug wh:it*!Vi>r lo do n-ilh 
this further am|tlitication of his story. Afterward, when the 
whole was pablished in book fotai, be lostituted legal proceed- 
ings and'BUppressed the sale. 

The pment form i» Mr. Harte's revision and extension of hia 
flnt, and is Kprinted from Tht Ooiden Ura with his consent. 

Editob. 
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CHAPTER I 



uttb's pocKsr 



JrsT wher« the Sierra XeTftdft liepiu to sabeide in gen- 
Ufl ondaUtioDfi, and the tirciB gmv lea npt>I and jeUov, 
on the ada of a greai red mcxmUin stands Snitli'f 
Pocket. Seen Itom tbo red road at sunset, in the red ligb 
and the red diut, its white bouiH look like tba outoop- 
pinga of qoartz on the mouotain side. The red stsge, 
lopp«d with rc>d-«htrt«d panei^ts, is lo«t to view half ■ 
[dozen time« in the tortoous descant, tnming up uniii- 
pcctcdlf in ont-of-the-wftf places, and TanbUing altogellin 
within a hundred jrards of the town. Tt is probaUj' owti^ 
to thiis yudden twist in the road that the advent of a ttmi' 
ger at Smith's Pocket ia umially attend^ with a pecnfio 
eireansUnoa. - Pismountiag from the rehide at the stafi 
office the too-confident tnreler us apt to walk straight oiil 
of town under the impresHton that it lies in quite another 
direction. It is related that one at the tanael men, twv 
nilca from town, met one of these self-TcliAot pameogcM 
with a carpetbag, ninbrelta, " Harper's Msgazine,^* and otkd 
CTldencesof " civilisation and teSnemeut," plodding along 
over the road he hml just ridden, voiolx endeavoring to 
find the settlement of Suiith'e Pocket. 

Had hv been ho observant traveler he might have fooiu] 
tome compensatjon for hix dimppoiotment in the wuird 
aspect of that vicinity. There were huge fissures on the 
hilUide, and displacements of the rod soil, rcsemhling mnre 
the chaos of eomo pnmnry elementary upheaval tlmtk thi! 
work of man ; while, halfway down, a luug flume straddlMl 
its narrow body and diaproportionate legs over the ciinsni, 
like an enormous foLiil of n>me forgotten BDtcdiluviaB. 
A.t erery atcp B mal lor ditchos crossed the road, hiding at 
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iieir shallow depths unlovely Btroams timt crept iiway to a 
idestine union with the great yellow torrent below. Here 
id there lb« ruiaii* of some cabin, with the chimuuy alone 
|ft intact and the he^rthatond open t« the skies, gavs ench 
flat contradiction to tho poetic doluaion o( 'Tjams and 
BDates that the hmrt of the traveler must hnvo collapsfld 
ho gazdd, and evcu tha bar-rut>in of the National Hotel 
ivc oftenranl soernod fwtivo, and invested with pretemat- 
Dtl comfort and dums^licity. 
Tho aettlement of Smith's Pocket owtid its origin to the 
finding of a " pocket " on its eito by a veritable Smith. 
Five thousand dollurs wera taken out of it in one half-hour 
■by Smith. Three thousand ihillarn wcrs expended by 
■Bmith and others in erecting a fli:me and in tunneling. 
And then Smith's Pocket was found to he only a pocket, 
and subject like other pocketB to depletion. AUhongh 
Smith pierced the bowels of the great rod raouiitatu, that 
five thousand doUara was the finitaQd the last return of his 
labor. The mountain pr«w tuticent of its goldwi secrets, 
and the flume steadily ebbed away the remainder of Hmith'a 
fortune. Then Smith went into quartz mining. Then into 
qnarfcK millinfj. Then into hydranlioa and ditchinjj, and 
then by easy degrees into snloon kt;«ping, Proaently it 
waa whispered that Smith was drinking a good deal ; then 
it was known that Smith was an habitual drunkanl ; and 
then people began to think, us they arc apt to, that he had 
ktever t)e«n anything else. But the settlemunt of Smith's 
'j^jcket, like that of most diacovBi-iea, was happily not 
dependent on the fortune of it« pioneer, and other parties 
projected tunnels and found pockets. So Smith's Pocket 
became a flettlumont with it* two fam^y stores, its two hotels, 
its one expreas offioe, and its two first fnmilica. Oc^cosion- 
ally its one long straggling atreet w&a overawed by the 
assamplion of the hitcst Suu Francisco fasliions, imported 
per express, exclusively to the first families ; making out- 
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nged nature, in the ragged outline of ber furrowed snrfsct, 
look flUU more liomoly, and putting porsooiil insult on tb4l 
greater portion of the population to whom the Sabbath, with 
a changH of linen, Iiruuglit uierely the ueoesBitjr of clcauUnnt 
without the luxury of ailoromeut. Then there was 
lletbodist church, and hanl b; a monte bank, and a Utile 
beyoDcI, on the inouutain. aide, a graveyard ; and theo aliUle 
schoolliouae. 

"The master," as he was known to his little flock, at 
atono one night in the fchoothouRe, with Roine open cofj- 
hooks before him, carefully making thutte liuld and fuii 
characters which are supposed to combine the oxtremeetf 
chirograph icJil and moral excellence, and had got as iar ■ 
"Kichee art; ducuitful," and uiitt vUliunttiug the dquh vicb 
an inaincerity of flouriah that was quit« in the spirit of liM 
text, when he hi^ard a gentle tapping. The vroodpedun 
had been busy about the ronf, during the day, and the wm 
did not disturb hia work. But the opening of the door, ud 
the tapping cuDtinuiiig from the inside, caused him U> look 
up. He vras elightly startled by the figure of a young g\A, 
dirty, and shabbily clad. Still her (jreat black eyes, litf 
coarse uucoiubed lugterless hiack hair falling over tier tm- 
buriipil fat^B, her re^l atma and foet streaked with the red 
soil, were itll familiar to hiTti. It wae Melissa Smith- 
Smith's mothorleM child. 

" Wbftt can she want here ? " thought tbe master. Eveiy- 
body knew "M'liss," as she was called, throughout tbi 
length and height of KeA Mmintain. Everybody knew bit 
as an incorrigible girl. Hct lierco, ungovernable dispoeitioo, 
her mnd frealce and lawless character, were in their . xy «> 
proverbial as the story of her father's Weakncm, and ■ 
philonophically accepted by the townsfolk. She wraugW 
with and fought the schoolboTs with keener invective aei 
quite ns powerful arm. She followed Ihe trails with woet 
sum's craft, and tlie master luid met her before, iuile« avar, 
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Her father. What father ? Whose father ? What had 

le ever done for hev ? Why did the girls hate her ? Come, 

now I What made the folks eay, " Old Buuiiuer Smith's 

U'liss" when she pneaed ? Yes ; oh, yes. She wished he 

Was dead — she was dead — everj'body was deful; aud her 

rbs broke forth anew. 
The maBter then, leaning over har, told her, as well as he 
oould, what you or I might have miid after hearinp such 
untifttural theoriftfl from childish lipH*, ouly bujitiug in mind 
p«rbftps hettec tbau you or X the uDQutuniL £ttcta of bet 
ragged dress, her bleeding feet, and the omiiipreiient shadow 
oL her druiikeu father. Then rili>^iug her to her (wet, he 
■rapped his shawl aivtund her, aitd bidding her come early 
ft the morning bo walked with her down the road. Then 
he bade her " goodnight." The moon ahone hrightly'on 
the narrow path hofure them. He stood and watdied the 
bent little figure as it staggered down the rood, and waited 
until it had passed the tittle graveyard and reached the 
curve of the hill, where it turui^d and stood for a moment, 
a mere atom of stilfenng autlined against the far-ciff patient 
stars. Then he went back to his work. But the linABcf 
the copybook thereafter failed into long parallela of nevar- 
jBidiiig road, over which ehildiBli tigurea seemed to pass 
Bbbing and eiyiog to the night. Then, the little school- 
'House seeming lonelier than before, he shut the door and 
'went home, 

■ The next morning M'liss came to school. H«r face had 
imen washed, &nd her i^oante black }iair lioro evidence of 
recent straggles with the cnmh, in which both had evidently 
enfTored. The old dcfiiiDt look shone occasionally in her 
eyes, but her manner was tamer and mure subdued. Then 
began a sorius of little trials and self -sacrifices in which 
master and pupil bore an equal part, aud which increased 
ke conlidence and Byiiii«thy between thfm. Although 
tient under the master's eye, at times duting recess, if 
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tb'warted or stung hy a fsnciRd slight, M'liss would nge id 
UDgovernnblu fury, uu<l many & pul|)itatiiig yuung nlng^ 
Ending himself matched with lii» own weapuDs of tormeitt, 
would seek the masler with torn jacket and Bcratched &ce, 
and coniplairitii of tlie dreadful Wlitw. There was a wrioo* 
divieioD among tlio townspeople on the suhject ; some thre«t> 
ening to witbdTBw their children from such evil companioD- 
■hip, and others as warmly upholding the course of Uie 
muter in his work of reclamation. 31canwhilv, with > 
steady per8ist«ace that seemed qutt« a^tonifhing to him on 
looking bfcck afterward, tbo Mustur dr«w Jriiss graduallj 
out of the fthaJow cf her pti.it life, as though it were l>iit 
her natnral progress down the narrow path on which ht 
had set her feet the moonlight night of their first meelinK. 
Bememhering the experience of the evangelical McSnaglef, 
he carefully avoided that Itock of Ages on which that ua- 
skillful pilot had shipwrecked her young faith. But if, io 
the cuurse of her rt>ading, the chanced Uj eturabte opon 
thoNfl ivw words wliich have lifted such as she abov« lb* 
level of the older, the wbor, and the more prudent, — if ebs 
learned something of a faith thnt la Bymbolizetl by suffering, 
and the old light softfjicd in her eyes, it did not take ths 
shape of a leanon. A few of the plainer people bad mads 
tip a little Bum by whicli the ragged M.-'lie« was enabled to 
assume the garments of respect and civUizatioD, and ofteui 
rough shake of the hand and words of commendalion from 
a red-ahirted and bnrly tigiire, w.nt a glow to the cheek of 
the young master and act him to thinking if it was alto- 
gether deserved. 

Three months bad passed, from the time of their fiiet 
meeting, and the master was sitting late one evcQing (irti 
the moral and sententious copies, ivhen there came a tap •( 
the door, and again M'liss stood before him. She wm 
neatly clad and clean-faced, and there was nothing perhapi 
but the long black hair and bright black eyes to remind him 
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hia former apparition, "Arc you Tjusy?" she oaked; 

' am yon coise with me ? " and on his signifying his readi- 

leas, iu hei old wilKul wny elie eaid, *' Come, then, quiuk ! " 

They pawed out of the door tofjether and i»to the dark 

id. As they Dnter*^ the town, the majiter asked her 

rbiiher ehe was going. She replied, " to ace her father." 

It iraa the first time he had heard her uae that filial 

Expression, or, indeed, allude to him in any other way than 

I " Old Smith " or the " Old Mnn." It was the first time in 

■paoy weeks that she had spoken of him at all. He hatl 

■kch missed from the settlement for the pact fortnight, and 

H3ie nifLstBr hud credited the rumorB of the townsfolk that 

Smith had " struck somethiii^ riL^li " on th« " North Fork," 

about t«n miles from the Tillage. A.<t they nenred the »et> 

itletnent, the master gathered from M'lisa that the runior 

Bras untrue, and that aha had fema her father that day. 

^Ls she grew reticent tu further quc^titioniiig^ and as the 

Buater was sBtietied from hec manner that she had eome 

definite purpose beyond Iter usual willfuluu^K, lie jia^itively 

.Rsigned himself and followed her. 

I Through remote groggeriea, rofitauntnts, and aaloona ; in 

Hamhling-helh and dsnce-houaes, the mastier, preceded by 

PW'tun, passeil and repaaaed. In the reeking Bmoke and 

bloaphemous outcries of not^oniQ dens, the child, holding 

Uie master's hand, pursued her search with a Htrange famtl- 

iarit^', perfect eelf-posGewdon, uud implied protctctioii of 

lumaelf, that even in his anxiety seemed ludicrotta. Some 

the MJvclcra, recognizing M'liiw, called to her to sing and 

ice for them, and would havw forcwl liquor upon her hut 

ar the master's interference. Others mutely made way for 

'tbem. So an hour slipped by, and as yet their search whs 

fniiUess. The mailer had yawned once or twice and 

whittled, — two fatal eigos of failing interest, — and fiDally 

le to B full stop. 

^ Jt 'a half past elcrenj Helutsa," said he, consulting hii 
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iTBtcb hy a broad pencil of light from an op«n shutter, — • 
" half past eleven ; nnd it Rtrikee me that our old friends, 
the woodpeckers, must have gono to bed Borae hours ago, 
unleee thoy ire waiting up fur us. I 'm much obliged to 
you fortheev<^iiing*8 eiiterlainnient,biit I 'm afraid that eroi 
the pretext of looking ioia purout wou't «xcu£G further dis- 
lipatioD. We *d bett«r put this off till to-tnorron'. AVfakt 
do you say, Meliasa ? Why ! what aiU the child ? Whal'i 
that noise ? Why, it pistol ! — You 'n> not afraid of that ?" 

Few children brought up in tho primcTal eecluition of 
Smith's Pocket were nnfamiJiac with those quick and ebarp 
notes whicli ueiinUy renderetl the evening zephyrs of thai 
locality vocal ; certainly not M'lifla, to have started whw 
that report rang on the clear night air. The echoes eau^M 
it aa uisutil, aud carried it round aud round Red Mountain, 
and ftet the ilo^ to barking all along the ftti-tiiiius. Tl( 
lights seemed to dance aiid more quickly on the outakirt* 
of the town for a few momenta aficnft-urd, the stream aud- 
denly rippled quite autlihly hehintl them, n few atones low- 
eiied theiiiaolves from the hilltiide ami i^plaslied into Iba 
Btreani, a heavy wind Mcmed to suago the branches of the 
funereal pines, and then the silence fell again, heavier, deaJ- 
livr than ever. 

When the lest echo had died away, the maater felt bis 
companion's huud rtlax its grnsp. Taking advantage of 
this outward expression of tractahility, he drew her gently 
with him until they reached the hotel, which — in h<f 
newer nepoct of a gueat whose Ixmrd was secured by TMpon- 
sible parties — hud forgivingly opened its hofpitahle iKhjh 
to the vagrant child. Here the roaster lingered a moment 
to amure her that xhe mi^)it count upon his aaeistance to- 
morrow; and having satii^tied his conscience by tliiM anUei- 
pntcd duty, bade her good-night. In tho darltnesa of thft 
ro«d — going astray several times on his way home, and 
;tarrow]y escaping tho yawning ditdiee in the trail •— he had 
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uon fo commend his foresight in dissuading M'tise from 
further MurcK that night, and in this pleasant reBectioa 
int to bed and slept aoundly. 

For some hours after a rtarknees thick and hpavy hroocled 
'CT the setllement. The Hoinhra pines eiicuiiipiuuiiig the 
llage seemed to closo tliroutcningly about it ob if to redaim 
lO wUdemoss that had bemi wrested from them. A low 
LstUng aa of dead leaver aiid the damp breath of furii&t 
ors filled tb» loucly street. EmboldcDod by the dftrkuess 
iier shadows slipped by, leaving strange foolprints in the 
list ditches for people to point at next day, until the 
oon, round and full, wag lifted above tho crest of the 
ite hill, and all was magically changed, 
shadows shrank away, leaving tho straggling street 
Hping in a beauty it never knew by day. All that woa 
ilovely, harsh, and repulsive in its jugged uiitliiieB was 
ifadued and softened by tliat uncerlain light. It smoothed 
le rough furrows and unsightly chasms of tho mountain 
itb an iiie0able love and t4>iideniea8. It fell upon the 
w of the sleeping M'Liss, and left a tear glittering on her 
adc lashM and a smile on hor lip, vrhioh would have been 

to her at any other time ; and fell also on the white 
pturnod foco of " Old Smith," with a pistol in his hand 

a ballet in his heart, lying dead beside his empty 
■odcet, 

CHAPTER n 

'Wnitm CONTAINS A DREAM OF THB JirST AKIST1DE8 

The opinion which McSnagley expressed in refereiic« 

a " duinge of heart," as experienced by M'lisa, was 

)rft forciWy desoril»«?d in the gulches and tunnels. It 

IS thought there that M'li^s had Ettnick a "good lead." 

Jkd when there was a new grave sdded to the little iudua* 
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ure, and — at the expense of tlie master^ ft little heui 
«n<) iniicriptioa put Above it, Uie *'H«d 3fountain Banner" 
came out qiiit^ band^mely and did the correct thing fca 
the memory of one of *'our oldest pioneers," alludbg 
grsoefully to that " bone of noble intellects^'' touclitng 
■lightly 00 the " vici«situdes of fortune/* and othetniK 
anisting oor dear brother into genteel olwcurity. "He 
leaves an only child to mourn his loss," said the " BatiDer," 
" who is now an exemplary scholar, thanks to the efforts of 
the Rcr. J. ^[cSnagley." That reverend gcntlomau, in 
fact, made & strong point of M^Uss'b conversioti, and, indi- 
nctly attrihuting to her former had conduct the suietda U 
her father, made affecting ftllueiona in Sunday-^chofil to tht 
bvnelicial effects of the '* silent tomb," and in that cIkm- 
ful oonteoiplation froze most of the children into epeecblcM 
borror, and caused the fair-complex ion ed wions of the lint 
familtce to howl dismally and refuse to bo comforted. 

Of the homed that were oficred to Whm when her ton- 
version became known, the master h&<] preferred that of 
Mrs. Klorpher, a womanly and Ictnd-hcarted t^iMtcimen of 
Soathwesteru efflorescence, koown in her maideiihood u 
the " Per-rs-rie Boee." By a steady system of strngfiU 
and ecJf-sacriSce, she had at h»l subjugated her naturtll; 
careleaa disposition to principles of " Older," which as ■ 
pious woman she considered, with Pope, as *' Heaven'i 
first law." But ahe could not entirely govern the otfaiti 
of her Bstellites, however r^^lar her own movements, and 
her old nature aftaerted itself in her children. Lycorgiu 
dipped in the cupboard " hetwoan mealt," and Aristidee 
came home from school without shoes, leaving those impor- 
tant articles at the threshold, for the drUghts of a bare* 
footed walk down the ditchcii. Octavia and Cassa&dn 
were " keerlesa " of their clothes. So that with but one 
exception, however the "Prairie Kose ** night hat* 
trimmed, pruned, aod trained her own oalural luxuriatM 
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the little ahoots came up deSantl; vrild and straggling. 
That one exception was Clytemnestra "Morpher, nged liftveu. 
She was the rtnlinatioti of licr mothet's most extravaganG 
dream. I stay my hanil with difficulty at thia moment, 
for I long to dcsviitw this model of deportment; lint the 
progress of my story just at pi-escnt eupplauta Clytcmuc^tni 
in tli« larger prominence it givea to another member of the 
family, — the just Aristides, 

Th« long dry summer had come. Ad eai-h fierc* day 
eeomerL to bum itself out in little whiffs of pearl gray 
smolie on the mountain summits, and n.s the upspnnging 
breejte ecattered what might have bcun ita rod emhi-ra over 
the landscape, the green wave which, in early spring, had 
upheaved above Smith's grave grew sere and dry and hard. 
In thoHe (lays, the master, etrolUng in the httle churciiyard 
of a SabbiCh afternoon, was aometimea surprised to find a 
few wild flowers, plucked from the damp pine forcRt, scat- 
tered there, and oftener rude wreaths hung upon the little 
pine crosa, Moat of these wruatliB were formed of a eweet- 
scented grass which the ctiildrcn loved to keep in their 
desks, entwined with the pompon-Like plumee of the buck- 
eye and ayringa, the wood auvuioiie, and here and there 
ihe master noticed the dark blue cowl of the monk'Vhood 
or deadly aconite. One day, during a walk, in crossing a 
wooded ridge, he came upon WMsa in the heart of the 
forest, perched upon a prostrate pine, on a fantastic throne, 
formed by the hanging phimcB of lifeless hranchea, her lap 
full of grassee and pine burrs, atid crooning to the just 
Axistides, who sat humbly at her feet, one of the negro 
melodies of her younger life. It was perhaps the inflicL'uce 
of the season, or the memory of thia sylvan enjoyment, 
vhich caused Arifitides, one midsummer day, to have a 
singular vision. 

The juat Ariatkles had begun that morning with a scri- 
oaa error. Ijoilering on his way to icbool, occasiQUally 
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Btoppiog to inspect the footprints of probable l^esrs, or in> 
dulgiiig to c]ie«rful badinnge with tbo tuoDel niou, — to 
vhoD) the Apparitioa of a short-legged buy weigbed dovoi 
bj a prat«riiaturally Urg« satchvt was au obj«ot of boiBtc^ 
oiU tolicitude, — Ariiitidea Buddenly found that be was an 
hour and a half too tAt« for Khool. Whether this circnm- 
stanc« was purely au:i<lental or not is a qii(»tion of soma 
uiicertainlj, for Aristidca, on finding himaelf occnpyini; 
this criminal po&icion, at ouoo resolved to play truant. I 
shall not stop to intjuire by what systein of logic tliia 
raeuit praMnted itself to that just youth as m ouisisteut 
doduotion, or whether some inditititict apprebeuaioa of an- 
olb«r ajid a bolter world lioyoinl th« outlleiupnt, where then 
were no schools and blackberries were plenty, liad not 
inflnencad him in taking this fatal st«p. Enough that ht 
ectorod on his rash career by instantly eating the dinner 
which he carried with bitn, and having propitiated Uiat 
lerriblo god whose ee«t is every amall hoy's stomach, with 
a feeling of inexprceeible guiltiness cceepiug over him, he 
taraed hia buck upon the achoolhouse and ran ldIu tbs 
woods. 

Away from the glare of the red rood, how delieioualy cool 
waa the damp breath ^d twilight dimness of the stately 
{tines. How they seemed to welcome him in their dcepaat 
rocesses. ranging themselves silently arouud him as be lu, 
shutting out the world and it« achoolhouses, and the pur- 
suit of indignant parents and vindictive teachei«. How in 
the forest depths the blue jay called to him mockingly, and 
the kingbird, spreading hi» tail like a crimson peonantt 
beckoned him onward. How there waa reoognition. and 
greeting even in the squirrel that scampered pest him, ints- 
ohicvouKly whisking his ridiculous tail nilliin an inch of 
hia iHiUtrvtohed fingers, Aud how Aiistides, at last flinging 
awDv hat, ehoos, and satchel, ottered a shrill whoop and 
dntthed fucwani like a youthful savage. But are not then 
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inga written in the dog's-eared pages of eveiy boy's mem- 
r, even thongh they ^^eraed aftervrurd to the just Atu* 
les a part atiil parcel of his own strange vision 7 
Tet eraa such delights had their hour of culmination, 
id Aristides found himself at high noon back on the road 
lilt in a atale of f^verisli excitement, currjiug a ravisliod 
nj'a nast, two pine cones, a dead hare, and a plume of the 
rhite syringn. Somvvrhat oveqtowered by the weight of 
tliese trophieji, which he had collected in the vagun belief 
Hat thoy would he of future sctvico to hitn, he began to 
3k about for Rome convenient place to bestow his booty. 
wu nearly time for the great Wiugdani stagfi to gn by, 
id when it came at last with a sharp rattle of whoob and 
King of horses, and a led pillar of dust hanging over it 
It partook of both the fiery and cloudy (ittriliui*s of the 
elitish sign, Aristides exchanged epithets with the 
river, and, although standing knce-dcnp in red dust, felt a 
rill of joy in llie recognition which no future honor or 
ignity might over give him. 

Ketrocing hia stepe, the truant presently came to a semi- 

■icular opening in the side of Red Mountain, which 

, like the wall-i of some vast amphitheatre, what 

been the arena of the early struggles of the gladiators 

fortane. There were terrible traces of that struggle still 

■— _ hi the rock blssted by fire — in the lianic furrowed hy 

water — and in the di^hris of lt«d Mountain sctittercd 

Dng the gidch two miles in extent. Their forgotten 

igineti were lying liaU buried in the ditches — the prima- 

•tractuie which had served them for a banking-house 

ras rooflew, and h«>ld the hoards of field-mice oml nqtiir- 

ela. The unshapely stumps of ancient pinea dotted the 

ad, and Aristidoa remembered that under the solitary 

Iwood, which of all ita hrotheis remained still standing, 

of tboM oarly pionoera lay buried. Ho wonder that, 

Um gMiUe breeze of that summer day swept through ita 
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IvuMhes, the jast AristideB might bars heard, as part 4 
hu vondsriol dieaniT aome echo of iU tax off borotinn d 
Lehuurn, »7Utg, ** Since thou art fallen, no fellar hi 
tiMQ Up agunat usi " 

But the short legs of Ariatidea -wen aching, and be ni 
getting thint;. Then iraa a rough cavBrn does at haad; 
and 88 moat of these openinga condensed their genenl 
dampoBBa somevhete ia quiet pools, Ariatides turned bid 
the first one. When he had slaked hia thirat, he looked 
aroond him and recognized Smith's Pocket. 

It had undergone little change in the laat two yntt. 
The winter tains hod detached those portions of the wall 
which were not upheld by decaying Umbers. It was ea^ 
tainly a dirtj podiet — a pocket fUIod with rubbish — a 
shabby pocket — a worn-oat and ragged pocket. It wia m 
unpromising in iU present exterior, eo graphio in its storr 
of miafortUDe, and ao terrible in ita recent metnories, tbtt 
tiie moat sanguine prospector would have parsed it hj, si 
though the hopeless sentence of Dsnte had been written 
over it6 n^ed portal. 

The active mind of Aristidea, however, saw in the Inrlnng 
sbsdows of its arches much promise as a future play-rooBi, 
to which he intended to induct hereafter his classical brotlia 
LycurgUB. In this reflection he threw hinvtelf cm tbt 
ground, and luxuriously burying his hare feet in the cool, 
looae soil, gave hinuelf up to serene meditation. But the 
heat and exertion were beginning to exert a certain influpDce 
over him, and once or twice his eyes closed. The water 
rippled beside him with a sleepy sound. The sunlight an 
the lull without made him wink. The long-drawn cawii))[ 
of a crow on the opposite hillside, and the buuiug of s 
bluebottle fly who hod xoiight retreat in the cavern, bsds 
like effect, and be felt himself falling asleep. How lom; 
he nlept, or if be itlept at all, he could not rememlier, tot 
he started suddenly, and, listening a moment, sprang to 
Ilia feet 
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The low, heavy blows of ct pick came deadened and mnf- 
fpom the extretuity of the cavern. 

Lt Rnt m terrible feur tooli [loaseseion of him ; for an 

3t the white, rigid face of iSiuith, as be bad seen it on 

day of the Lnqnest, when an irresiHtihle curiosity led 

to creep into tlie ronm wbcre the dead man was lying 

for an instant only, this fearful rememhtance seemed to 

before him out of the gloom of the pit. The terror 

•way. 

GboetH were historically unknowu to Ariatidee, and even 

his imagiDative faculty been more prominent, the edu- 

iou of Smith's Pocket was not of a kind to fotstec aucli 

alcneiises. Except a twinge of conKci^nce, a momentiiry 

>Usction of the evil that cornea to bad boys through tha 

paf^s of Sunday-school books — 'veith this exccp- 

Vti, Aristidoswas not long in recovering bia tielf-posaesaion, 

did not run away, for bia curiosity was excited. The 

M iDBtinot which prompted as examination of bear> 

cks gave a fasciuatioa to the eituuttou, and a nervous 

tergy to bis frame. 
The regular blows of tba pick still rettoundcd through 
B CAvem. He crept cautionsly to the deepest recessea of 
the pocket, and held his breath and lietened. The Mound 
seemed lo come from the bowela of the mountain. There 
was no sign of opening or ingreRs ; an impenetrable veil of 
quartz waa lietween him and tho mystortoUE luhorcr. He 
was creeping hack, between the ditiplaced rafters, when a 
light glanced suddenly in his Face, and Qaabed on th« wet 
roof above htm. Looking fearfully down, Aristides beheld 
between the interstices of the rafters, which formed a tem- 
porary flooring, that thcro was another opening below, and 
in that opening a man was working. In the queer fantasy 
of ArtiittdeB's dr«aii], it took the aspect of a secoad pocket 
a duplicata Smith ! 
[He bad no time to titter his astouiBbment, for at that 
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noment an orninous rattling of loose soil upon biB bid 
made liim look up, and hi> had bttroljr time to apriDg awst 
tnlon A grtiitcr portion of the roof gf Smith's Pocket, 
loodeuvd by t)i« displacement of it« supports ia bis sctrcli, 
(vll bodvil^ to ttie gruund. But in the fall a long-l)aD<]l«i 
«hovol whicl) had been liidden «omcwli«n in th« crevice* of 
th« rock abov« ume rattling down vith it, and, seizing tkii 
M ■ trophy, Arisiidfls eonerged from Smith's Podcet, «t t 
nt« of spQ«d which SMSud linguhuly disproportiouats wiUi 
his »bori Ugl amd nrond stomach. 

When be nached Ut« rotut the *un was «etting. Inspect- 
ing his prin bjr that poetic light, be found that Uw akonl 
vat a new 0B«^ and bon iMthec Marie of oae not expoMin. 
ShodldflriiiK it agMS, wHb tbe inteliow off preaentiitB it m 
a. paaoMsArisg to pra|iitiat* Um jait wcath at bis pweals 
Affabdca bad gona bat a Haw rods wbcn aft aaex|MBcCnl or- 
oecamd vbacb dariiid bk la«d bop^ and to tis 
coaaaeatiotts diiU sas M sd lb* ahadow of aa iDevilaUi 
»ilinfa. At tba can* ni tba nad, aa tba aeOWmaal d 
Soiilb's VvAini eana iftio Tiav, vilb Ua ■»"c^=tc i»ma, 
•■d Ms ^arcb spua Ibak memei a tnflw of Caaa fa As 
hRBil iibiiiililHMf flBOBB ^iiik afpni^. 
oMoCtba baafc, «ri ^aad B Aa paiib of k^ MriB 
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*' nome," said Aristidea stoutly. 

" Home, eh ! " said the stranger suceringly. " Aini 
'here (lid you 8tpal it, you yontig tliiet ? " 
The Morpher stock nut bving of a kiud to receive oppro- 
riou8 epithi-ts intiokly, Arietides slowly, and with on evi- 
BQt effort, lifted the shovel in a niciiacing uttitudu, 
A single step was all thai gepaiitted bIx feet of Strength 
^la throe feet of Valor. The stranger eyed Aristides with 
an expression of surly amazement, and hei<iUted. Tlie ele- 
phant qiiitiled li<;fore the gad-tly. As that precocious in- 
fant waved the ihreatcniug shovel, hia youthful lipa slowly 
iashioned this tremendous sentence : — 

" You let ma pans and I wnu't hit tf(nt ! " 
And here I must fiauso. 1 would that for the sake of 
oetrj' I could leave my hero, lathed io that heroic light, 
tect and menacing. Hiil ala», in this pmclieiil world of 
bra, the hattle is too often to tho strong. And I hasten 
irer tlio humiliating spectacle of Aristides. apankfd, cuffed, 
od kicked, and pick him from the ditch into which he waa 
t laat ignoininioiiidy toiled, u ilefcatcd but still »tnigglmg 
warrior,*fuid so bring bun, as the night cloaea charitably 
lound him, in contrite tears and muddy garmeulB to hia 
ither's door. 

When the master stopped at Mrs. Morpher'a to inquire 
tor hia emint pupil that night, he found Aristides in bed, 
Qcllinf; atrongly of soap and water, and smking into s 
verish sleep. As he muttered frtim time to time anme in- 
iherent sontfiDce, tosaiDg restlessly iu his cot, ttio master 
mud to those about him and anked what it wan ht> »iid. 
It waa nothing. Artstidos had been dreaming, and that 
BS hU dreaoL 

That wsa all. Yet a dream that foreshadowed a slow- 
iming but uMerring justice, tlmt »hrndd give the little 
reamer in after years some credit to the title of ALtiBtidos 
le Just. 
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CHAPTER in 

mrDKR, TRK GREENWOOD TRKR 

It was an amiable weakness of Mrs. Morplier to imaguw 

that, of oil her ckaeicul progeDj, Clytemne^tm wus parlico- 
lariy the model for M'list*. Following thiit fallacy sbo 
threw " ClyUa " at the head of M'Use when she was "^ had,*' 
and sot her up before the child for adoratioa in her peni- 
l«ntiai toomeata. It was not therefore surpririog to tbt 
moater to bear that Clytie wa.t coiuiiig to Mhool, obTionsl; 
as a favor to the master and as an example for M'ltxs aiiij 
others. For Clytie was quite a young lady. Inheriting 
her mother's phyfdcal pecuHaritiea, and in obedience to the 
cltmalio laws of the Ked Iflountain' region, she was an early 
bloomer. The youth of Smith's Pocket, to whom this kind 
of flower was rare, sighod for her in April and hingaisbed 
in Kay. T^nantor^d swain« haunted the schoolhottte M 
the hour of dtstuisBal. A faw were jvaIous of the master. 

Perhaps it was this latter circunatance that opened the 
master's eyes to another. He could not help noticing that 
Ctytie was romantic; that in Bchool she required a grval 
deal of attention ; that her pens were uniformly bad and 
wanted fixing; that she usually accompanied the request 
with a certain expectation in her eye that was somewhat 
disproportions te to the quality of service she verbally re- 
quired ; Ihut Khe sometimes allowed the curves of a round 
plump white arm to rest on his when h« was writing bet 
copies; that she always blushed and flung back her blood 
curls when she did bo. I don't remember whether I have 
stated that the master waa a young man — it 's of little eon- 
BoqiiencA, however. He had lieen severely educated fal 
the school in which Clytie was taking her first lesson, and 
00 ths whole withstood the Aexible curves and facetwoa 
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ice like the duo young Spntttin that he was. P>RrhapB 
mo insuiticieot quality of food may have tended to this ascet- 
xcism. U« generally avoided Clytie ; but one evening 
^heo she ratnrned to tba achooliiou»e aft«r something she 
forgotten, — and did not tind it until the master walked 
16 with h«r, — I henr that ho endeavored to mjike him- 
psrttcularly agrBuuhle, partly from tlie fact, I inuLgino, 
tt his conduct was adding gull and bitternoea lo tha 

ly ovemharged hearts of C]yLeiuntistra.'[t gKlmirere. 

Tb<i momiug aftor this affecting episode, M'lias did not 

eome to school. Koon came, bat not M'lias. Quoetiouiug 

Clytie on the subject, it appeared that they bad left for 

aohool together, but the willful M'Uss bod tuken another 

load. The afternoon brought her not, lu the evtining ho 

called on Mrs. Morphcr, whose motherly heart waa really 

alarmed. Mr. Morpher had epent all day in Boarcli of her, 

without discovering a trace that might lead to her dibcuvery. 

Aiistides was aummoaed as a probable acoomplice, but that 

equitable infant succeeding in impressing the household with 

bia iuDooence, Mxs, Muir|ihtir entertained a vivid impression 

^■ai the child would yet be found drowned in a ditch, or — 

^liak WAS almost as terrible — mud-dyed and soilod beyond 

the redemption of soap and water. Sirk at heart, the master 

returned to the schoolbouae. As he lit liia him[) and seated 

himself at bis desk, he found a note lying before hiia, 

wldceued to himself in 3f liss'e haudwiitiag. It seemed lo 

M^ writt«n on a leaf torn froui some old memorandum-book, 

Bid, to prevent sacrilegious trifling, had been sealed with six 

^boken wafersi. Opening it almost tenderly, the niiutor read 

^B follows : — 

H Kbspbctbd Hik: When you read IbiR, I am run away. 
HevflT to come bock. JS'fi-sr Nbvkb NE\'^K. You can 
pve my beeda to Jlary Jennings, and my Ametika's Pride 
highly colored lithograph from a tobacco boxj to Sail; 
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Tlanden. But don't yoa ^v« snything to Clytie Morpo. 
Boa't you dair to. Do you know what my opinoioa is d ! 
Iier, it is thifi, she ia porfekly disguatio. Tbut is all and u I 
moro at preGent from 

Mklissa Bmits. 



The master mused for some time over this charai^ntfie 
epistle. As he vtob mechanically refolding it his oyn cangU 
a eeiitence written on the hack in pencil, in another liwl- 
writing, somewhat blurred and iudiotinot from the httxf 
incisive strokes of M'Hhs's pen on the other side. It 
Kem«d to be a momoratidum belonging to the book fron 
which the leaf was originally torn : — 

Jaly 17th. 5 hours in drift — dipping west — took oDi 
20 OK. } cleaned up 40 oz. Mem. — saw M. S. 

"July 17th," said the master, opening hts desk lai 
takiug out & £le of th'S "Ked Mountain Banner.'* " Jolf 
17th,'* b« repeated, ruuniujif over the pages till he came w ■ 
paragraph headed " DiftifcEssiNO Suicidr," "July 17th 

— wliy, that 's the day Smith killed himself. That *■ 
funny I" 

In a strict etymological eonso there was nothing so my 
ludicrous in this coincidence, nor did the master'^; face betn| 
any expression of th« kind. Perhaps the e]iitbet was cho^ 
to conceal the vague iiDeasiness which it produced to ti 
mind. "We «t© all of um more affected by these coiuctdenoH 
than we care to confe»i to one auotlier. If the ni'vi 
matter^of-fnct reader of these pages wore to 6nd a ham 
etanding in front of his door for three consecutive mumin^i, 
althnugh tUti citxtumElauL-B might he satisfactorily explutnc-l. 

— shall I go further and say, Cecutue the cirenmsUiM 
mipcht be satisfactorily explained, — he would Taguuly wiA 
it had n't happened. Philosophize as wa may, tbe ainipli 



M'USB 



255 



But of tvo remote linoe crossing each other always Booras 
to us of trameadous eigniticatice, atid tjiiite oversbndows the 

(ore impoctaub truth that tin; riNil pur%llul»uf lifu's Juuriiuy 
^ tha liaea that oever meet. It will do \i» good to 
member those things, and look more kindly on our 
"brothers of Borrioboola-Oha and their fetich suporHtitiona, 
■whaii wc drop oui Hilvrit- ia tho om^iijuary Uix utad Huhhuth. 
I wonder whero that momomiiiliini ciiine from, " said 
master, aa he rnso at last uud hulluiied up litB coat, 
riio is 'X. S. ' 'i* M. S. stnadti fur tuuuuacript and 
plissa Smith. \yhy don't " — But cliecking an iinpul' 
query as to why ptiople don't maku their privat* iu«ia- 
orandn. generdly intelligible, the master pat the Letter in 
his pocket aud wont home. 

At sunrifie the oext moniini^ he was picking bift way 
through the puliu-liko fern and thick uudBrhruuh of tlm 
pinu forest, starting the hare from its form, ami awakening 
a querulous protest from a few diesipatod crows, wtto tiad 
evidently heeo tuakiug a iii^ht of it, and no came to tho 
vroodtsd tidge where he had once found M'lii!*. There he 
found the prostrate pine and toasolktod branched, hut the 
throne was vacant. As he drew nearer, what might have 
been eome frightened atiimul titiirtud througti the crackling 
Ifmba. It ran up the to^aod arms of the follea mouarch, 
and eheltered itseU in eoiuq frienilly foliage. Tiie liiaKter, 
roaching the old aeat, found the ne«t atill warm; looking 
Up in the intertwining branches, ha met the black eyes of 
th« Arrant !>riis8. They gaxcd at each other without speak- 
ing. She waa tirnt to break the aileiice. 
" What do you want ? " she aakcJ curtly. 
The master had decided on a course of action. " I want 
scRne crab apples," he said humbly. 

'* Sluui't have 'cm 1 go away ! Wliy don't you get 'em 
of Clytemnereetera ? *' It eaemed to be a ruHuf to !M'liMt to 
ezpreaa her contempt in additional syllables bo that classi* 
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eal yoQDg womttn's already long^nim title. " Oh, ytn 
wicked thing I " 

" I am hungry, Xitssy. I hare eat«n nothing sjnc« dtb- 
nor yesterday. I am famished ! " and th« young man, ia 
& Btota of nmorkable exhawttion, leaned againBt the tree. 

Melisaa's heart was touched. In the bitter days of ber 
gypsy life she hod knowD the Mnsatioo he so artfully sIdh 
ulat«d. Overoome by his heartbrolcea tone, but not at- 
tirely direated of suspicion, she said : — 

"Dig under the tree near the roots, and you 't1 find lota 
but mind you don't tell," for TkTIias had her hoards aa well 
■0 the rata and Bquirrolfl. 

Hut tlio ma-tter of course wan nnahle to find them, the 
eETectfl of hunger jiruhably bliudiug hU senses. MHisi 
grew uneasy. At length she peered at bim through the 
leaven in an elfish way, anJ quewtioned : — 

"If I come down and give you some, you'll prouuM 
yon won't touch mo ? " 

The master promtsod. 

" Hope you 'II die if you do ? " 

The maat«r accepted instant dissolution as a forfeit 
Iflisa slid down the tree. The duties of hospitality ful- 
filled, she seated herself at a little distance and eyed the 
master with extreme caution, 

" Why did n't yon eat your breolcfast, you had man 7 " 

"BecauM I 've run away." 

" Where to ? " said M'liss, her eyes twinkling. 

" Anywhere — anywhero, away from here I " responded 
that deceitful wretch with tragic wildncss of demeanor. 

"■What made you? — bad boyt" said M'liss, with a 
sodden respect of conventionalities, and a rare touch of 
teoderness in hei tones. " Tou 'd hotter go back where 
your vittala are.'* 

" What are victuals to a wounded spirit ? " aeked the 
young man dramatically. He had reached the side of 
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I'lUa during this dialogue, aod had taken Iter unrexutting 
jid. He was too wise to iiotico hia victory, however; 
drawing Meli&sa's note from his pocket, opened it 
fore her. 

"Cuuld nU you &ud any pnpcr in the schoolhouse witli- 
iit tearing a leaf out of my meDioniuduui buuk, Malisea ? " 
aeked. 

" It ain't out of youi memoraDdum book," responded 
['liss ii«rc«Iy. 

Indeed," said the master, turning to the lines in pencil ; 
'I thought it was my hand writing." 
ItTIit^s, who had heen looking over his shoulder, euddaalj 

^ll the jiapor and soatchod it out of hin hand. 
"It's father's writing!" she said, after a pause, in a 

tone. 
" Where did you get it^ M'lisa ? " 
" Aristidea gave it to me." 
" Where did he get it ? " 

"Don't know. He bad the hook in hiB pocket when I 

old hiui I was going to write to you, and he tore the leaf 

at. There now — don't bother ms any moro," M'lisa 

.turned het face away, and the black hair bad hid her 

ica«t eyes. 

Something in her geature and expression reminded him 

lef her father. Something, and more thai was rharacteri»- 

Jie to her at such momBiite, mado him fancy uuuthur niutoni- 

Jblanoe, and cttuaed him, to ask impulsively, and lesa 

'caotioualy than was hie wont : — 

»** Vo you remcuiher your mother, M'lisa ? " 
*' Hq." 
" IHd you never 8e« her ? " 

"No— didn't I tell you not to bother, and you're 
».goin' and doin' it," said M'lisa savagely. 

The master was ailent a moment. *' I>id you ever think 
jou would like to have a mother, M'iiss ? " be aaked 
■gun. 
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« No-o-o-o ! " 

Th« mastor roae ; ^riiss Innked np. 

" Docs Aristides come to Bchool to-dn; ? " 

« I don't know." 

" Are yoa youig back ? You M bottcr," she said. 

" Well I — perhaps I may. Good-by ! " 

He had proceeded a few steps when, as be expected, ibe 
cnll'Hd him back. He turned. SIiP was standing ty the 
tree, with tears glistening in her eyes. The maiiter felt 
the right Tuomcnt hnd come. Going np to her, fae took 
holh }ier bauds in his, and looking in her tearful ajOBf mid 
gmvely : — 

"M'liss, do you pememher the Bnt evening you csue U> 
flee me ? " 

M'li&s remembered. 

'*you asked me if 70a might come to school, tnd I 
mid—" 

"Conie! " responded the child softly. 

"H I told you I was lonely without my little scholar, 
aod that X wanted her to come, what would you say 7 " 

The child hung her head in silenee. The master vrtitdl 
patiently. Tempted by the guict, a haro ran cloee to the 
couple, flod mising her bright eyes and velvet fore piira, 
gazed at them fearleasly. A squirrel ran halfway down 
the furrowed hatk of the fallen two, and there stopped. 

" We are waiting, Lissy," said the master in a whisper, 
and the child smiled. Stirred by a passing breeze, the tn*- 
tops rocked, and a slanting sunbeam stole through ih«a 
interlaced boughs and fell on the dutibting face and irrrw- 
liite little figuTe. But a step in the dry branches and ■ 
rustHng in the nnderbrush broke the spoil. 

A man ilressed as a miner, carrying a long-bandied 
■hovel, came slowly through the woods. A red haIldkv^ 
«hici tied around bis bead under his hat. with the Icm^ 
ends hanging from beneath, did not add much favor lo l-ii 
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aoprepossessiog face. He did not perceive the master and 
M'listt uutU h« was close upou llieni. When he did, ho 
■topped siiddenly and gazsd at them with an expreitsion of 
lowering distrust. M'lias drew nearer to the master. 

"Good-momin' — picknickln', eh ? " he nskcifl, with an 
attempt at geuiality that was moi-e repulsive thnn his 
natural maimer. 

B " Huw are you — proepecting, eh ? " BBid the master 
^liotly, aftur the cstabliiihod colloquial furmula ul Ked 
Uountain. 

" Yea — » little in that way." 

The stranger still besitatfid, apparently waiting for them 
to go firstf a matter which M'ltss rlocided hy suddenly taking 

«e ma«tcr*8 hand in her quick way. What she aaid was 
ircely audible, hut the master, parting her hair over her 
rehead, kissed her, and sn, hand in hand, thuy piLBsed 
oat of the damp aisles nod forest odors into the open sun- 
lit road. But M'lisa, looking hack, saw that her old seat 
nfl occupied by the hopofut prospector, aud fancied that in 
_ttia sluidowa of her former throne something of a gratified 
pr overspread his face. " He Ml have to dig deep to find 
crab apples," said the child to the master, as they 
le la the Red Mountain road. 
, When Aristides came to school that day be was con- 
ited by Al'iiss. But neither tlireute nor entreaties could 
tract from tliat reticsiit youth the whereabout of the 
imorandam book nor where he got it. Two or thrco 
ITS afterward, during recces, be approached K'liss, and 
ekoned her one nide. 

Well," said Jl'liss impatiently. 
" Did yon ever read the story of ' .\li Bftba ' ? " 
« Yflft" 
"Do you believe it?" 

t« No." 
» W«1U" said that sago 
utlega, -'We true.'" 
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CHAPTER IV 



WHICH aiB A GOOD HORJLL TZ.VDEKCT 



Somewhiit lesa spiteful in her intercourse witk the other 
scholars, M'lies stiU retained an offensive attitude tovari 
CI ytem nostra. Perhaps the jealmtitelBineiit was not nntirclv 
stilleil iu lier pas»iooat« little bruust. Perhaps it wm lUt 
Cl;t«mncBtra'8 rouad curves and plump outlines aObnlol 
an exteuEive pinching surface. But vrhilu these eballittoai 
wer« under tbn iuaBt«r's control, her flnmity occasionalt/ 
took a new and irrefipoQsible form. 

In his first estimate of the child's character he oould not 
conceive that she hail ever posseesed a doll. But the mas- 
tor, like uiuiiy other professed readers of chamctcr, ra 
safer in a posteriori than a priori reasoning, for M'liss btd 
ft doll, liut then it was a peculiar doll, — a frightful pe^ 
vereion of wax uuJ sawdust, — a doll fearfully and wonder- 
fully made, — a smaller etiition of M'ltsa. Ita utihappy 
existence bad been a secret discovered accidentally by Mrs. 
Morpher. It had been the oldtime companion of M'ltM** 
wanderings, and bore evident marks of auITcring, It* 
original eomplexiou waa long alooe washed away by (he 
weather, and anointed by the slime of ditches. It looked 
very much as M'lise had in days past. Its oae gown of 
Aided stuff was dirty and ragged as hers had been. M'lUs 
had never been known to apply to it any chiKIUh t^rm cf 
endearment. She never exhibited it in the prcftenoe of other 
children. It was put severely to bed in a hollow tree neot 
the schoolhouse, and only allowed exerciao daring M'Uas'i 
rambles. Fulfilling a sUim duty to her doll — bs she 
would to lieiBelf — it knew no luxuries. 

Now, Mrs. Morpltcr, oltryitig a cOmnieodable impnlff, 
bongbt another doll and gave it to IVPlisa. The child r^ 
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eei\«d it gravely sod curiously. The master, on locking &t 

^ono day, fan<^ic<l he saw a slight r«seTnhlnrice in its rouad 
I ehoeks and mild bine eyea to ClytQtnnQgtm. It became 
erideDt hufore lou^' thut M'Hbs had also noticod the sama 
resL-mbhtnce. Accordingly she hamuer^d its waxen head 
DQ the rocks 'whcu slie was nlocH', jiml soinvtluies draped it 
with a string rouud its neck to and from school. At other 
lioics, utting it up on her desk, she cnaile a piiicuahion of 

Rita patient and inoffensive body. Whether this was i]oq« 
b revenge of what she conGidcrcd a second figurative obtru- 
tion of Clytie'a oxceUenciee upon lier ; or ivbethor she had 
g^in intuitive appreciation of the ritea of certain other hea- 
Bbens, and indulging in that "fetich" ceremony imagined 
j^bat the origiuoi of her wax model would pine away and 
finally die, is a mstaphysical question I simll not now ooD- 
aider, 
^ In apite of these moral vagaries, the raaater could not 
^ulp noticing in hor difforent tanks the workings of a quick, 
^^■bM, and vigoroufl perception. She knu^v neither tho 
PBwhticy nor the doubla of childhood. Her answers in 
clafis were always alightly dashed with audacity. Of course 
sho was not infallible. But her coiirat^e and liaring- ia 
Tenluring b«youd ht>r own depth and that of the duunde^ 
iog little swimmers around her, in their minds outweighed 
all errors of judgment Children are no better than grown 
people in this respect, I faw^y ; and whenever the littla 
nkd band flashed above her desk, there waa a wondering 
sUoDee, and even the maater was sometimes oppreeeed with 
a doubt of his uwu experience and jud^jmeut. 
K Nevertheless, certain attrihutoa which at first amused 
^Cad entertained his fancy began to ail'ect him with grmvft 
dvabts. He could not but see that M'tiss was reTengB> 
lal, irrercrent, and willful. Hut there was one hotter 
quality which psrtained to her semi-aavago disposition — 
the faculty of physical forttluda and seU-aacriBcej and 
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NMcei, aad BmI urifid ai thai 

to all vbA IbtnlE itannljr that ha waa psenQj tba dm 
ol Ui <nni pn^vlietii, vbaa ha datcnuDad te caD oa Ai 
Sar. Mr. K^oigta; Cor ■drica. Thit deriaM ww ava- 
what bamtlUUng to hU pn]«, a« ha and Ifffflnaahij mt 

noi f riarul*. Bat b« tboagbi trf M^Uw, and tha araaiflg 
«f LliRir Hrwt masting; aad perbapa with a panlooabh 
aapontllion that U waa not etutnee alone that bad gaaM 
h«r willful f«ot to tha acboolhoiue, and perhaps with « too- 
pUoiot couadoaanaM of the nn magnanimitT of the act, 
litt cbokml tnclc tiiii dinlikv and went to SloSnaglejr. 

'J'lio rRVomid gntitluinan wu glad to see him. 'Man- 
oiotf hr obacrved tbnt tba master won lookiDg " peoitiiih" 
and bopod Im had ){ot ov«r tiie *' neuralg; " and " tbeoiai- 
tu." Ho liimHatf liftd \>e«n troubled with a dumb " a^" 
atuw Inat confuranco. liut ba had iMraed to " rasU* and 

raiiaing n raomont to isnable the maiiter to write tbis eer- 
ialti niothml of curing Iho dumb "agor" upon tbe "baolt 
and volitmo of bis brain, Kr. HcSnagUy proccedwl to in 
<)uira nflur Histvr Morplier. " Sbe is au adornment to 
Cbrik/ittriiiiity, nnd hna a tikvly, ){n>wtu' young family 
aildml Mr. Mc8tm(;luy ; *'atid tlior« 'a that mannerly yoo: 
gal — M wall bchsTod — Miss Clytiu." In fact, ciylie'» 
por((H?titinB M>«>iii4>d to sitecfc 1iim to aiich an extent that lia 
dwelt fnr BQvoral miniitas upon Lhom. Tbe master via 
doiilily ambarnwsfld. In the Sntt place, there was an an* 
fitrciHl contrsfit -n-ith poor M'liss in all tbia praise of (llriiv. 
HiNxmdty, thcro waa ftimctUiii({ uoploonotly cootidenlul 
in Uia tunc of apcaking of Slorpbdr's earliest bom. So tfall 
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master, after a few fuHle eBbrts to sny Bometliing natu- 
, found it convenknt to rociUI another engagement and 
t vritiiout asking the infoPtnation required, bat in liU 
r reflectiona eoraewlmt unjustly giving the Kev. Hr. 
cSnngley the fuU benefit of having rpfiised it. 
Hut tli« niii)tt«r obtuiaed the advicu in anoLber and unex- 
cted direction. 

The resident physician of Smitirs Pockat wu a I^. 
Ucbesn«, or as lio was Ijutt^r known to tlie locality, " Dr. 
oocheray." Of a naturally rflfined nature and liberal 
ucatioD, bo hud steadily ra^ifttod the aggrcasiona and letnp* 
itiona of Smith's Pocliet, anil represented to the master a 
tnd of ROnnBctiiig link tntween hia prenent life and the 
kst. So that an iutimacy gpraug up bi^tween Llie two men. 
.volving prolonged interviews ia the doct«ir'8 Httlu haok 
lop, often to tho exclusion of other suffifring humnnity and 
ir phy.iical ailments. It was in, onn of tbtiHB interWewa 
t tho master mentioned thn coincidence of th» datn of 
memoranda on tho back of ^riis&'e letter and the day of 
lith'fl suicide. 

"If it wore Smith'fl own handwriting, an the child saya 

is," said Ihe mnater, " it shows a fpiecr stato of mind 

t ootild coatemp1itt« suicide and indite private memo- 

inda within tb« wim« twenty-four hours," 

I>r. Duchesne rcmored hia cigar from hia Hpa and looked 

atteotivnly at W\» friend. 

"The only bypothoaia," continued the ma«t«T, " is thnt 
Smith was cither drunk or cnuy, and the fatal act was in a 
meutire onprcmeditated." 

" Every man who conimita suicide," returned the doctor 
gtavely, ''is in my opinion insane, or, what is nearly the 
mn« thing, becomes through eufTering an irresponsible 
■gent. In my professional experivnre I have Keen inoHt of 
ttie forms of mental and physical agony, and know what 
•■crificea mvn will moke to preserro even on cmteoco that 



to ■» weaMil Httk faattar tbw ^HiK ao k^ u tfaeb iBtet 
Wt nauMd mdn i laJ . VfWem job eome to nflMt on 
tbe Btaia of Biad llMi AiMw deaih aa • prefieimUB aUa. 
uktire, yoo geoenlly fiad >b ***^'**f™* Hid Mttkafliifli 
tlHt ddn my littk fron 1^ onliMij -^^-c"-^ of de- 
Imsn. tailh «m aot drmfc,** aUad Oh dootor in bii 
anil orclew toce ; " I asw fcw bod;." 

Tbe auler lemuoed faaricd ta lefleettoa. Preaenlij \h» 
ooCTof imwTso flis cigu. 

** Peibaps I nu^t lielp joa to eipban the ooincideau 
yoacpMk at" 

*^ Ver7 Mstlj. Bat ttus is a pmfwmBBri secret, you 
midentuuL" 

" Tea, I ondeTsUnd," eaid tho master hastily^ with, bq Ul- 
defined nncuttieas creeping over bim. 

" Do 700 Vnow anything of the phenomena of death hj 
gUBahot wouoda ? " 

" Ko 1 " 

" Then you must take certain Ueta as granted. Smltlit 
yott remember, was kilUd instantly t Tbe oatara oi hit 
wound aod tb« nianner of his death were aucli as wouIJ 
have caused an instantancoos and complete relaxation of ali 
the moBcles. Kigidity and contractioD would have supeh 
Tened of course, but only after life waa extinct and con- 
Bcionsneee fled. Now Smith was found with hia luiul 
tightly grasping a pistol." 

" Well ? " 

" Well, my dear boy, he most have grasped it af t«r be 
via dead, or have prevailed on some friend to stiffen Mu 
fingers round it." 

" Do you mean that he was murdered ? " 
Dr. Dncheene rose and closed the door. "We hata 
dideraant names for Uieap tbinga in Sinith'e Pocket. I mcta 
to say ihat he did n't kiU UimKU — tbat 's all/' 
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6q£, doctor," said the master earnestly ; *' do yoa 
k you have done right in concealing this fact ? l>o 
think it j list — do you think it oonai&teat with your 
ty to hia orphan child ?" 
That's why I huvo said nothing alioiit it," replinfi the 
T cooUy, — " because of my coneidcratLou for hia orphun 
d." 
The miut«r breathed quickly, aad stared at the doctor. 
" Doctor I you don't tUink that M'Uss " — 
■ " Hush 1 — don't get axcited, my young friend. Beniom- 
Bftr T am not n lawyer — only a doctor." 
p ** But M'lisa was with mo the very night he mufit have 
Iwen killed. We were walking together when wo heard the 
report — that is — a report — which must liave been the 
one " — stammered the maetcr, 
** Wlien was that?" 

" At half past eleven. I remember looking at mj watch." 
" Humph I — when did you rawet her lirxt ? " 
"At half past eight. C'ome, doctor, you have made a 
e here at least," said the young man irith an assump- 
tion of ease he was far from feeling. "Give ITliea tb© 
faeiieQt of the doubt." 

J>r. Duchesne replied by opening n drawer of his deek. 
After rummaging among the powders and mysterious looking 
instruments with which it wii!) Blored, he finally brought 
forth a longitudinul slip of folded white paper. It was 
apitropriately labeled " Ptiison,'* 

" Look here," said the doctor, opening the poper. It 
contained two or throe black coarse hairs. ** Do you know 
them?" 
«' No." 

«' Look again I " 

*' It looks Bomething like SfeUssa's hair," said the mastei, 
irith a futhonileAs sinking of the heart. 

""When I was called to look at the body," continued the 




doctor witb the drfftawlii o^tkwMa «l » 
£agBJM% ** ay niif MM wb aa—d b^^ tfc« rinrni»rtiMi 
i toU fMot Iwinipltoyt iiwiiniiw of tfe p^ 
•ad loond tknae bun twisted mtouoA Ifae lock ac tbon^ 
Umt bad ^*» aocatkttUUf ce^^ ittd naleDily diRnte^M. 
I dfitt't ikiak that aay oae ^m ■« then. I removed tbta 
withoot ol— nrrtioM, aaJ — thqr ut ai jptmr ■errioe.'* 

TheMMlwhheAmhiB— etidtiiMuJ his hind to 
hii fnrimd. The iaife o( Hliai nae hefbce himirith 
flertihig ejre ud loog falaefc bui, and aeeiited to faaat down 
■sd lefidt defiaotlT' the aoifMdoa thtt crept elowly oto- bU 
beut. 

"I lorbon to tell j-oa this, ta; friend," continoed tbt 
doctor dovlj aoil gravelj, " beoanM when I leamBd llul 
j^ou had taken thu Btrange cMIil uader jronr prol«ct)OD I iii 
not wish to leU yoa that which — thou^ I oontend doct 
ool alter her elaima to man's ajFupathy and IcitMlnew — itiU 
ioi){Ut bare pnijadioed her in joar ejea; He r improraaial 
luwier your can has proren uy pontion correct, I ban, 
u you know, pecaliar idees of the extent to which hniaiA- 
i^ ia responsible. I find in mf been — looking beck oiff 
thot cliUd'« carc«T — no eentiment bat pity. I am nil- 
t«k«n ID *you if I thought this ctrcumstanca aroused asjr 
other ftjeliDg in yours." 

Still the figure of >rii«s stood before Ibe master aa lie 
bent helora the doctor's words, iu the eama defiant attitBiie, 
with iMnjettiing of scorn iu the great dark eyoe, that uisdc 
the blood tingle in his cheeks, and seemed to make tlw 
Staaociing of Ibe speaker but meaningleaa end empty worU- 
At length be rose. Ab he stood with his hsnd on the Intcli 
be turned to Dr. Duchesne, who was vratching hitn vriUi 
careful solicitude. 

'* I don't know but that you have done Trell to keep Uiis 
from mc. At «li ev«iil« it ha« not — cannot, and shuuld iiui 
alter my opinion toward M'liss. You will of course keep i» 
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secret. In the mean time jou mtut not blame m« if I 
c1iii(; to ray instincU in preference to your judgmenL I 
still believo that you &tb mislakcn in regard to iier." 

K ** Stoy, one momenV' sai'l the doctor; "promiae me yon 

Hrill not say anytliing of this, nor attunipt to pmBcuutu tliu 

Bbattcr further till you htiv& conEiult«d witti mn." 

H ** 1 promise, Good-iiigbt," 

H ** Qood-Dight i " and so they partfld. 

B True to that promise and his own instinctive promptings 
tho master enduavored to nlone for his momentary disloyalty 
by greater solicitude for M'liss. But the child had noticed 
some change in tho maeter's thoughtful manni^T, and in one 
of their long poRt-prandial walks ehe 8top[>eLl suddenly, and 
mounting a stump, looked full in Iuh face with big eearck- 
»g eyes. 

" Vou ain't mad ? " said she, with an interrogative 

I ttulie of th« black braiJa. 

I "No." 
" Nor bothered ? » 
*' No." 
"Nor hungry ? *' (Hiinyor was to BTlisa a Bicltness that 
might attack a parson at any momBnt.) 
t" No." 
"Nor thinking of her ? " 
"Of whom, Lisay?" 
"That white girl." 
Invented by M'Um, who 
txpresa Clytemneatra.) 
« No." 
** Upon your word ? " 



(This was the latest epithet 
waa a very dark brunette, to 




dowB, Icttcnd oft For tvo or Ham tkya aBm t^ Ai 
BanJ B ieMiii toappear Kkc otfacr daldw >ad bcrW iht 
■i mi 111! i^ "good.** 

Wb« lb* mmaam via aboot ipMt, Md tho ^t huretf 
bid Vbco plbei«d ib Um nlle;«,a« iiiiliii bclbn^kt Ub 
c( giSbertag in s few iipep«d ri»ooU cf tbc jom^ iiM* wd 
of hsTing hti HuxMk Hocm, or ExuctmstMo. So Um 
mriM sDd profnaiofMk of Snith's INiekei were g»tli«i«4 
to w i tneo i that tiai fcoaoteJ cufaia of |iiaei«g timid diil- 
dna En a po— ttijiwd pOMtion, and ImlljiD^ tbmm as ta i 
wJlueaa-box. Aa tmnl m saelk cmb^ tba Boat aadadoM 
and aeU-poaMncd wm lb* Indcj RdpMnte of tba booon. 
The reader will imagine tbat in tbe jKtmwt w>a*M»j» "U'lm 
aad ClftM were prvemineut and dirided pofalae atteoUon: 
irttH with her dorneaa of matcml perception and wlf- 
i«lian«, and Clytie wiUi her pladd Belf-eMeem and «uoW 
like eorToctncaa of deportaenL The other Httle odw wtn 
timid and hlandering. H'Kas'a T M i lin ea a and hrilluuief, d 
eontae, captivated the gnatest nomher, and proroked Ihe 
greatcrt applaoaa, aul ITliii't aotcccdenU bad unennaeiool; 
awakened the alroogeat sfmpathtes of the minerB, wbut 
athlstic forms wem Tsnged against the walls, or wboRfi htsd- 
■ome bearded faces looked in itt the window. But STIWi 
populuitT waa overthrown by an unexpected circTimstaws. 

McSnagley had inritcd himself, and bad been gob; 
through the pleasing entertainment of frightening the moK 
timid pupils hy the vagnest and most nmbigtioii3 qiieslioM 
delivered in an impressiTe, fnnerail tone ; and 3J'lifis had 
eoared into astronomy, and was tracking the oonrse of onr 
"•potted ball " tbtOQgb space, and dafining the " Mhtni 
ocbita " of the planetti, when McSoagley deliboraldjr ansa 

" Meeliasj', ye were speaking of the revolatiooa of Uiii 
yw yearth, and its movementa with regard to the run, ui>] 
~ "it had been a-doin' of it since the cieatiot. 
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TVriifla nodded a scornful affirmative. 
*' \\'oU, was that tha truth ? " aaid McSnagley, folding 
his srma. 

m '* Yes," said K'liss, ehutUng up her little rod Upa 
Bgbtly. 

Tlie hand.ioin6 outtineB at the windows peered furttit-r 
into the schoolroom, and a saintly, Kttph&(->l-like face, with 
Wond beard and soft blue eyes, bcloiiipng to t!i« biggest 
scamp in the diggings, turned toiracd Lha child and wliis< 
pcrcd: — 

" Stick to it, MHifis 1 It 'a only a big bluff of the parson." 

The revercud t'vutlutaiui heaved a deep eigh, and cat<t a 

eompftssicnate glance at the master, then at tim children, 

id thoa rested hi« eye on Clytemnestra. That young 

>nuui (wftly elevated her round, wliil* arm. Its sednc- 

rc curves were enhanced by a gnrgeoua and niK>4sive 

:dmeii bracelet, the gift of one of her hunibloat wor- 

^ipera, worn in honor of the occaHiuii. There was a 

imentary pause. Clytie'a round cheeks were very pink. 

soft. CLytie'a big eyes were very bright and blue. 

Ijtie'a 1ow<n«cked - white book - inualin reRt«d softly ou 

lytie'fl white, plump ahouldePR. Clytie looked at the 

maatcr, and the maater nodded. Then Clytie spoke softly : 

■ " Joshua commanded the &un to stand still, and it obeyed 

Sim." 

There waa a low bum of applauae in tbo gehoolroom, a 
bfnnipbantexpretseiou on McSiiugley's face, a grave shadow 
^n the iDBAter'B, and » comi(;al look of dii*»ppointiiif?nt 
reflected from the windows. M^ltss ekimmed rapidly ov*r 
h«r astronomy, and then shut the book wit,h a loud snap. 
A groan burst from McSnagloy, an expression of aftotiiab- 
ment from the schoolroom, and a yell from the windowa, 
M'ltsH brought her red fist down ou the desk, with tho 
iphatic declaration; — 
" It *• a d— a lie. I don't believe it I " 
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CHAPTER V 
"open arnAvis" 

The loDg wet Ksaon had drawn near its cloae. Signs o] 
Bpriag w«r« visibltj in tlie 8w«lliiig buiJK niid ruebiug iiK' 
ronts. Tt)« pin« for«sts exhaled a freftlier spivery. Tbe 
azaleaa 'vr«re already budding ; the ceanotfana getting reodT 
it« lilac livery for spring;. On tlie green nyiland which 
climbed the Red MouDtain at its southern aspect, the lotg 
vpike of tbo tnoakVhood shot tip from itft broad4eav(d 
Btool ami once more n^liuok ilB dark blue bells. Again Iha 
billow above SiiiitU'ti gruvc was eoft and groco, ite crwt jtut 
toBfi»d with the foiim of daisiea and bultercapn. The Utile 
graveyard had guthcrird a few new dwvllais io the pastrpaf, 
and the tnoundii were placrtd two b^ two by tbe little faVttig 
until they reached SmHh'a gruve, and there, then wa> but 
one. General superstition had shiinned the enforced con- 
panionship. The plot lieside Smith waa vacant. 

It was the oustora of the driver of the great Wingdtm 
stage to whip up bis lior&ea at the foot of the hill, and to 
enter Smithes Tuuket (it that remarkable i>uce which the 
woQiivuts it) thit hotel liar-room represented to credulous 
humanity as the usual rate of speed of that conveyance. 
At least, AriHtidfis Morpber thought ao as he stood OM 
Sunday afternnonj uneasily cou&cious of his best jacket and 
collar, waiting its approach. Kor could anything shake hi> 
belief that regnkrly on that oocaaion the barses ran avay 
with the driver, and that that individual from motivea ol 
deep policy pretended not to notice it autil they wer* 
8topp«d. 

" Anybody up from below. Bill ? " aaid the laDdloid ai 
tbe driver slowly descended from bis i>crch. 

" Nobody for you," responded Bill ebortly. " Dufaa* 
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kem up u vsaai, and got off at the old piBCo. You 
i*t make a livic' off him, I reckon." 
" Have you found out wlist his name is yet ? " continued 
Xo landlord, implying tlmt " Dusenberry " was simply a 
lyftil epithet of the driver. 

" He Bays his nnme is WatBre," returned Bill." Jake aaid 
saw him at thn North Fork ia '50 — callud hiinaelf 
>ro thciL Oness ho cda*t no good, nowliow. Wliat's 
doin' round here ? " 

" Says he *8 proBpcctio'," replied the landlord. "He has 
» claim somewhere in the woods. Gambles a little too, I 
^Bckon. He don't travel on his boauty snyhow." 

" If you had seen hira makin' np to a piece of calico in- 

^de, last trip, and she a-makiti' up to him quite confidcntial- 

la, I gaess you'd think he was a iFidy-killer. Hy eye, 

^ut was n't she a etunner I Clytia Morjiher was u't nowhero 

to be^in with her." 

H " Who waa she. Bill ? " asked half a dozen masculine 

Voices. 

"Don't know. We picked her op this side of ' Coyote. ' 
Fancy ? I tell you I — pretty little hat and pink ribbings — 
•y«a that od horc you through at n hnndreil yards — white 
teeth — hrown gaitera, and »ucli an anklo I She did n't want 
to show it, — oh, no I " added the sarcastic Bill with deep eig- 
lificance. 
" \Vhere did you leave her, Bill ? " asked a gentle village 
rain who had been Ered hy the glowing picture of the fair 
t known. 

'* That '» what 'a the matter. Yon see after we picked 
it ap, fihe said aho was goin' through to Wingdaro. Of 
r«Kme there wasn't anything in the etflge or nn (hD roud too 
good to offer her. Old H^or Spafller wanted to treat her 
to lemonade at every station. Judge Flunkett kep' a-pullin* 
down the blinds and a-h'istin' of them up to keep rmt the 
■on and let in the air. Blest if old McSnagtey did n't want 
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to carry her tmT«lm*-l«g. There wm n't any atteatioB, 
bnvA, she did n't get — but it \rati n't no um — h]et« you I 
She never so much os paracd the time of day with them." 

"But where did ehe go?" inquired another anxiona 
auditor. 

" Keep your loot off the drag, and I 'U toll you. Aria 
we left Ring Tail Canon, Dusenbcrry, as usual, gut uu. 
Presently one of the outside* turned round to me, and says 
he, ' D — d if TJgly Mug ain't got the inside track of all 
of you this time ! ' I looked down, and dem my sitia if 
there was n't Pufienberry a-Bittin' up alongside of the lady, 
quite comfortable, as if they Iisd ben children togetho. 
At the next station Du&euberty gets off. So docs the lady. 

* Ain't you goin' on to Vriiigduin,'8ayB I. 'No,' says sha 

* May n't we have the pleasure of your kempouy farther?' 
says the judge, t«king off hia hat^ 'Xo, I 've clianged mj 
mind,' »Rys Khe, and off she got, and off eho walked arm it 
arm with him as cool as you pltuse." 

" Wonder if that wa'n't the party thnt xussed tbrou^ 
hen last July ? " asked the hIackBmith, joining the loungen 
in front of the stago-office. '* Watera brought up a buggj 
to gi>t the axle bolted. There wus n woman setting io the 
buggy, but the botwl was drawn down, and I did n't gel to 
Bee her face." 

During tliis convftrsntion Ariatides, after a long, linger- 
ing glancs nt the stagp, had at Inst torn himRelf away fretn 
its fascinatinnfl, and was now lounging down the long strag- 
gling street in a pi'culia-fly dismpated manner, with his luil 
puBhed on the back part of his bead, bis right hand and ■ 
greater portion of his right arm buried in his trouaen 
pocket This might }i»v« bpBti psrtly owing to the short- 
ness of his legs nnd the comparative amplitude of hit troa- 
sers, which to the casual observer eccmed io oh'viate thr 
iiecppsity of any othor gnrmpnt. But when he reached llw 
bottom of the street, and further enliveacd his progress lij 
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rifltling ehrilly "between his lingeni, and finally drew & 
;tDcnt of A cignr from hh pocket and placed it between 
leeth, it was evident thut there was a moral an n'cll as 
lysical laxity in hia conduct. Tbe near fact was that 
itldes had that afternoon evaded the Simday-ecbool, 
was open tu auy kind of infant iniquity. 
Tbe main street of Sniitb'it I'ockct gradually lost its 
~civilize>i chanict'er, and after one or two futile attempts ai 
iniprnvement at it* lower extremity, twrmiuated inipoteutly 
m achanfl of ditchea, races, and trailings. Out of thi» again 
a narrow trail etartod along the mountain aide, and com- 
lunicated with that vast aniphiOieatro which etiU exhibited 
pioneer cllbrta of tbe early eottlers. It waa this trail 
lat Arietides took that Sunday aftcruoou, and wliluh ho 
followeii until be reached the liilbide a few rods Iwlow the 
jiiwning Ii.iaare of Smith's Pocket. Aft«r a careful exami- 
nation of the vicinity, ho cleared away the undcrbniBh be- 
sidc a fallen pine that lay near, and aat down in tho attitude 
of patient and delihemte expectancy. 

Five minutes paiiaed — ten, twenty — and finally a half- 
hour was gone. Aristides threw away his cigar, uliich he 
bad lacked deteruumtion to li^ht, and puttte<l suinlt Klips 
from the inner hnrk of the pine-tree, and munched them 
gnv«1y. Another five, ten, and twenty minutes parsed, and 
Uw nm began to drop below the opposite hillside. Another 
ten mlautea, and the whola of tlia amphitheatre above was 
in bsavy shadow. Ten minutoa more, and the distant 
windows in the settlement Hamed redly. Five minuleiii 
and tbo spire uf tbe Mtthodiitt church uuugbt the glow — 
and then the underhrusb crackled. 

Ariatidoa, looking up, ««w tbe trunk of the prostrate pina 
idowly lifting itsolf before him. 

A second glance showed the fearless and eelf-po^enaed 
Ixiy that the apparent phenomenon was 6im]dy and easily 
Bd. Xho tree bad XoUcn midway oud at right augles 
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across th* trook of aaolbvr prostraU monaicb. So acco- 
ntelj and «vealy wa« it balanced that the child was »*1» 
ficd, from ft liberal expcrieuc« of the application of thea* 
principles to the game of " deeaaw," that a very aliplit 
tmpulec to either oud was sulficicnt to deettuy the erimltb. 
hum. That impulse proceeded from his end of the trce,tt 
bo suw when the uplifted truuk discloHod an opening in tht 
ground beneath it, and the bead acd shoulders of a mis 
einnrging therefrom. 

Arifitides threw him<telf noi-KeleAsly on hi» stotoacb. The 
thick dump of an azalea hid him from view, though it dU 
not obstruct his survey of the etningor, whom be at onn 
ncognited as Ills former enemy, — the man with tbe rel 
handkerchief, — the bopeful prospector of Hod Monutsic, 
and the hypothetical " Diisenberry " of the etage-^iiver. 

The stranger looked cnutiously round, and Anstidei 
flbrank cIobq behind the friendly aialea. 

Batisfied that be wu unobserved, tKo subterraneaQ pro- 
prietor returned to the opening end descended, Toappeaiinjf 
with a worn black enameled Irsveling-bag which be earrieJ 
vith difficulty. Tbie he again enveloped in n blanket and 
strapped tightly on hie back, and a long-bandlcd shovil, 
brought up fiotu tbu eamu niysteiious xtoreliouee, completed 
lus outfit. Aa he stood far a moment leaoiiig on tbo shoT«1, 
it was the figure of tho hopeful prospector in the heart d 
the forest. A very alight effort was snfRdent to repIiM 
tha fallen treo in its former position. Kaising tbe Bhovel 
to his sbonldcr, he moved away, bruehing againai the aia- 
lea bush which bid Lhe breathless Arietideit. The sound of 
his footsteps retreating through the crackliug brush pro- 
aently died out, and a drowsy Sabbath stillness succecdod. 

Arifitides rose. There was n wonderful brigbtocM in 
his gray eyes, and a flush on his aunhumed cheek. Soil- 
ing a root of the fallen pine he essayed to move it Bot 
it defied his endeavors. Aristidos looked round. 
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« Then '8 •ome trick about it, but I 'U find it jet," nid 
Mat astute child. 

K Breaking off tbe limb of & buckeye, h« extemponz&d s 
Brer. The first attempt failed. The second auoceeded, 
And the long roots of the tree ugain ascended. But as it 

fquir«d prolonged elTort to keep the tree up, before tho 
ipetus was lost Arji«tidee seized the opportuuity to jump 
to tbe opening. At the same inoateat the tree slowly 
returned to its former position. 

Ill tlie sudden change from the waning light to complete 
darkness, Ariatidea was for a moment confounded. Kecov- 
ering himself, he drew a mntch from hi» capacious pocket, 
■Bid striking it Qguinst the sole uf his Eilioe, by the up- 
fringing Sash perceived a candle etuck in the crevices of 
the rock beside him. Lighling it, he glanced curiously 
jund hira. He was nt the entrance of a lony gHlIery at 
further extremity of which he could faintly see the 
jmering of the outer daylight. Following this gallery 
lutiously he presently came to an atitechamher, and by 
le glirumcting of the light above him at once saw that it 
the same he had seen in his wonderful dream. 
The anteckumber wa» about foiirle*-n feet Rqnare, with 
1« of decompnaed quartx, mingling with llaky mica that 
ct«d hero and there the gleam of Aristidcs's candle with 
I singnlar hrilliancy. It did not need much observation 
his part to determine the reoeon of the stranger's lonely 
than. On a rough rocker beside him were two fragments 
ore taken from the adjacent wall, the Bmallest of which 
two arms of Arifittde& could barely clasp. To hii 
dazzled eyes they seemed to be almost entirely of pure 
)ld. The great strike of *JJ6 at Ring Tail Ctnon had 
ight to the wonderful vision of Smith's Pocket no 
nnggets as wore hem. 
Aristidos turned to the wall again, which had been np- 
irently the last scene of the stranger's labois, and from 
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vbtc1) tho two majuM of ore were tafcen. Even to his in- 
experienoed ej« it represented a w^ultb almost ineaUulablB. 
Through tho loow, rwl soil everywhere gUttertng star 
points of the precioot niet«l threw Wk the laje of lui 
candle. Aiistides turned pale and tremhied. 

Here was the reidixiition of his most extravagant faocy. 
Ever sinou his strange dream and encounter with tbt 
Btnuger, bo liad fdt an irre^iBtihle desire to follow np Im 
adventure, and discover the secretn of the second cavera. 
But when ho had returned to Smith's Pocket, a few dtgt 
after, the wreck of the fallen roof had blocked up that 
part of the opening from which he bad caught sight of ll» 
hidden trorkmnu Iwlow. During Itix vidit be bad picked 
tip from among the rnbbish the memorandum book vhiiGJi 
bad supplied M'lise with letter paper. Still haunting th« 
locality after school hourv, he hod noticed that regularly at 
smuiet the man with the red handkerchief appeared in sonto 
nygterious way from the hilleide bolow Smith's Pocket, 
and went away in the direction of tbe FettlemenL By 
careful watching, Aiittttde* had fixed the location of his 
mysterious appearance to a point a few nxls below the 
opening of Smith's Pocket. Flushed by this diaoovery, hs 
had been hetrayed from hia usual discretion so far as to 
intimate a hinting of the sutiplcion that poasessed him i& 
the few mysterious words he had whispered to M'Hfb at 
school. The accident we have described above detonnincd 
the complete discovery of tbe secret. 

Who V/&H the atranger, and why did he keep t]ie fact of 
this immenee wealth hidden from the world ? Support 
he, ArisUde*, were to tvll ? Wouhl n't the schoolboy* 
look up At htm with intf^rest as tiie hero and discoverer d 
this wonderful cavcru, and would n't the stagfrdriver feid 
proud of his ncquaiiitance and offer him ridps for nothing? 
Why had n't Smith discovered it — who woe poor and wanted 
money, whom Aiifitides had liked, who waa tbo father of 
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iB, for whom ArUtidee coufessed a secret passion, vrho 
iged ta the settlement atiil hi<Jped to butid it up — 
instead of the stranger ? Had Smith uever a susjiiciou 
that gold was so near him, and if so, wliy had he killed 
himself"? But did Smith Icill himspU ? And at this 
thought and its cotrolutive fancy, again tlio chtiaV at Aris- 
tulee blanobed, and the caudle shook in bis uerveless Iit)ger». 

A]>art and distinct Itoiu these jmtwing ctiiiJBcLiireB one idea 
Kmaiued tirni and dominant Itk \m mind : Ibti man with 
tb« red handkerchief had no right to this treasure I The 
mysterious instinct which directed thi« judiL-ial ruling of 
Ariatides had settled this fact aa indubitably nn though 
proven by the weight of the etroiigest toatimony. For an 
instant a wild thought sprang up in hie heart, and ho seized 
tb* nearest mass of ore with thu halT-fuiuivd intention of 
bearing it directly to the feet of M'liss as her just and duo 
inheritance. But Ari»tidps could not lift it, und the idea 
passed out of his iniud with the frustrated action. 

At the further end of the gallery a few blankets wero 
Ijring, and with eome mining implementa, a kettle of water, 
a few worn Saonel shirts, were the only articles which this 
subterranean habitation postiesEed. lu turning over one of 
the hlaukets Arisiidett picked up a woman's comb. It was 
A tortois»^hell, and bright with soma fanciful ornamenta- 
tion. Without a moment's heaitation Ariatides pocketed 
it as the natural propprty of "M'liss. A pockethook con- 
taining a few old letters in the bruout ^xickot of one of tho 
blue shirts was transferred to that of Aristidos with the 
fiomo c<Mihie«i) and sentiment of inBtiiictlve Justice. 

Ariatides wisely re&cctcd that these uniuiport&nt articles 
vroutd dxcite no nuspicion if found in hts possesaiou. A 
ffagtnent of the rock, which, if lie had taken it as he felt 
impelled, would have precipitated the discovery that Aria- 
tides hod decided to put off until he had perfected a certain 
plan. 
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Tbfl light froin the opening above had graduallj faded, 
acii Amtides knew that night had fallen. To ptereot 
fitiiipiciou he must reLuni liome. He xeCDlered the gaUetj 
and reached the opening of the cgreas. One of the roots 
of th« tree projecl«d into the opening. 

He aeiicd it and endeavored to lift it, but in vain. Vmi- 
ing with exertion, he again and again exerted the htllost 
power of hin active sinewft, but the tree remained inimovB> 
lile — the ojKiiing remaiDed sealed as firmly aa with Sol- 
omoa'a signet. Kaiaing faia candle towarda it, Aristides mv 
l]ie reason of ite resistance. In his hurried ingreas be tiad 
allowtid the tree to revolve eufVicicntly to permit one of il« 
roota to proJMt into the opening, which held it firmly dovn. 
In the shock of the discovery the excit«n)cnt which had 
tuatained him gave way, and with a hopetetut cry the jiut 
Aristides fell seD&olessa oo the floor of the gallery. 

CnArTEB VI 

THE TBULS OP UHS. MORPmCB 

" Knir, where on earth can that child be ? " aoid Mn. 
Morpher, shading her eyes with her hand, a« she etoml st 
the door of the " Mountain Ranch," looking down tba 
Wlngdam road at suiiset " With hi» h«8t things 0% t«o. 
Goodnees I — what were boys ntado for ? " 

Mr. Morpher, without replying to tbk question, «ppfl^ 
ently addrvseed to himself aa an atlult representative of iIm 
Wayward species, appeared at tho door, and endeavored tu 
pour oil on tlie troubled waters. 

" Oh, Art >s all right, Sue I l>>n'l fuaa about /itjn," nid 
Mr. Morphcr with an imbecile sense of conveying comfort 
in the emphasised pronoun. "He's down the gulcli, nr 
in the tunnel, or over to the claim. Ke 'U turn up hy bed> 
time. Don't you worry about him. 1 '11 look him up in 
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8 miait," and Mr. Morpher, taking bis hat. sftustered down 
the road in th« direcLion of th« National Hotel. 

Atrs. Mopher gazed doubtfnlly after her liege. " Look- 
ing up " Ariatidea, in licr domestic experienee, implied a 
prolonged sliBence in tlifl bar-ranrn of the hotel, the tBdium 
wliarc-of waa boguilwl by 8ev«u-up or uuciire. But she 
only said : " Don't be long, James/' and sigh«d hopelessly 
as she tiirneil back into the bouse. 

Once again within her own cast]e walla Mrs, Morpher 
dropped her look of patient aufforing and glanced de&autly 
around for « frefih grievftnco. 

The decoroui5 little parlor offered nothing to provoke the 
hostility of her peculiar inetincts. Spotless were the white 
curtains ; the bright carpet guiltier u£ etaia or dust. The 
chain were placiid aritbiiKjtically in two«, and added up 
evenly on the four aidea with nothing to carry over. Two 
btincbes of lavender and fennel breathed an odor of uncti- 
fied cleanliness through the room. Five dagnerreotypea on 
the mantelpiece represented the Morpher family iti the 
progressive stages of petrifaction, and hod the Medusa-like 
effect of freezing visitors into similar attitudes iu their 
chairs. The" walls were further enliveiiud with two colored 
engravings of scenes in the domestic history of George 
"Waahington, in which thft Father of hia Country seemed to 
look blandly from hi* own correct family circle into Mor- 
pher's, and to breathe quite audibly from his gilt frame a 
dignified hleeaing. 

Lii^ring a moment in thiH sarred incloRure to readjuRt 
the tablecloth, Mm Mui-phor poatiC'd into the diiuiig-ri>on], 
vhero the correct Clytie presided at the supper-table, at 
which the rest o£ the family were wated. Mrx. MorplK-r** 
quick eyea caught the spfctar.Ie of M'Um with her chin 
reating on her hands, and her clhowa on the tahl«, 8a^don^ 
eallj surveying the model of deportment opposite to her. 

"M'lissi" 
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" Where 's your elbows? " 

** Here 's oue aiid tliere 's tbe other," said M'liss qnietlf, 
iadicattog their nspective localities by smartly tApptng 
them with th» psim of tier band. 

" XWk« them off the table, infttaiitly, you boM, fonnuil 
girl — and you, sir, quit that giggling and eat your su]^r, 
if you dou't woot to be pat to bed without it I " added Mn. 
Morjiher to Tijcurgus, to whom M'liss's answer Imd aflinded 
bouudlcsG satlefactioo. "You 're gottiog to bo just as hsd 
as her, and mercy knows you never were a Gcraphim I " 

" What '» a wjrapbini, mother, aud what do tliey do ? " 
asked Lycurgaa, with growing interest. 

*'Tbey don't a»k questions when they should be eatiii| 
their supper, and thankful for it," interposed Clytie, an- 
thoritatively, as one to whom the genteel attribntes and 
social habits of the seraphim had been a prit-ilcgod reveW 
tiou. 

"But, mother" — 

"Hush — and don't be a heathen — ran aitd see who ti 
coming in," said Mrs. Morpher, as the sound of footsteps 
was beard in the passage. 

Hie door opened and McSnsgley entared. 

" Why, bleea my soul — bow do you do ? " said SD* 
Korpher, with genteel astonishment. " Quito a Sttaaglti 1 
deeUie." 

This was a polite fiction. H'lies knew the fact to bt 
that Mrs. Morpher was reputed lo " set the best table " in 
Smith's Pocket, and McSnagley always caUed in on Sunday 
evenings at supper to discuss the current goenp^ and " nag " 
iriiss with selected texts. 

The verbal McSoagley as usual could n't stop a moraent 
— and just dropped in " in possin' ." The actual McSnag- 
ley deposited his bat in the comer, and placed hinueli, in 
the flesb, on a chair by the table. 
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" Aui3 how 's Brother James, aiiil tho fainnierly ? " 
" They 're nil well — excepl ' Bisty ; ' ho 'b off iigaia, — 
as if ray life werf ii't uln-ady pefitwred out with one child," 
d Mrs. Moi-pher glanced aigiiifl canity nt M'li«ii. 
" Ah, well, we all of us htive our trials," Baid Mi^Snag- 
sy, "I've ■been ailiu' ngnin. Tlmt ager must be in my 
T'vB heen rather onsfltLIcd myself to-dfty." 
vr&a the appearanco of trath iu thlis ettitviuuiit ; 
It. McSnagley'a voice had a hollow resonatit sound, and 
tin eyes were ni;rvoiis nnd fidgety. Hi; had an odd trick, 
of occaaionallj stopping in the middle of a iientence, 
,nd liatontng as though he heard acme distant aound. 
hftse things, which Mrs. Morpher recnlkd afterwards, did 
ot, ii) the uuiiercuirontor iiimasiiieBS about Ari»tidea which 
ftho felt the whole of that evenuig, so particularly attract 
er notice. 

X know something," »nid Lycurgue, during one of th«H 
uften, from the retirement of his corner. 
" If you dare to — Kerg! " said M'lisa. 
"M'liss says she knows where Risty in, but Bho won't 
tell," said the lawgiver, not heeding the warning. The 
orda were scarcely uttered before M'Uss'b red hand flashed 
the air and d'esoeadiad inth a Bounding box on the 
tor'H eat. Lycui^e howled, Mrs. Morphor dart«d into 
he corner, tuid M'li&B was dragged detiaut and struggling 
to the light. 

"Oh, you wicked, wicked cliild — why don't you say 
where, if you know ? " aaid Mrs. Morphor, shaking her, oa 
if the information were to bo dislodged from some concealed 
pfltrt of her clothing. 

"I didn't eay I kuew for sure," at last t«epoaded 
M'liss. " I said I thought I knew." 
" Well, where do you think he is ? " 
But M'litA wiw firm. Even the gloomy picture of the 
future state devised by McSnagley could uot alter her 
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detennjiution. itn. Morphcr, who had » irboleAonie im 
for thia ctrange child, at loat had nootiraa to entn*^. 
FiuJlj M'Us offered a oompromiso. 

** I '11 tell the master, but 1 won't tell f ou — portikeely 
him," said 31'ltss, indicattag the pureon with a bodkifr 
like dart of her forefinger. 

Mrs. Horphfir he«itat«d. Her maternal auxietjr al 
length overcame her seiiae of dignity and discipline. 

" Who knows where the master la, or where he is to be 
found to-night ? " she asked lutftily. 

'Mie^a orer to Dr. DueheBne'B," said Clytie eagerly; 
"that is," she stammorod, a rich color suddenly flashing 
from h«r teiuplcB to her round shoulders, " he 'b usually 
there in the everiiiigs, I mean." 

"Run over, there ^9 a dear, and ask him to come here," 
aaid ^frs. Morphcr, without noticing a sudden irregularity 
of conduct in her firstborn. " Run quick 1 '' 

Cl^rtie did nut wait for a necotid command. Without 
availing herself of the proffered company of >tcSnngley 
hastily tied the strings of her school hat under her ph 
chin, and slipped out of the hou««. It was not far to 
doctors office, and Clytia walked quirkly, overlooking 
her haste and preoccupation tl)o admiring glances wliidi 
•everal of the swains of Smith's Pocket cast after her si 
she pnfiBod, But on arriving at the doctor's door, so out of 
broath and excited was this usual model of deportment tlist^ 
on finding herself in the prceenco of the master and hU 
friend, she only stood in embarrassed silence, and mode up 
(or her lack of verbal expresnou hj a Buca«8Bioa of elo- 
quent blushes. 

Let us look at her for s moment as she stands there. 
Her little straw hat, trimmed with cherry-colored ribbotis, 
rests on tho waves of her blonde hair. There are other gay 
Tibbona on ber light summer dress, clasping ber round 
waitit, girdling her wrist, and fastening her collar about hec 
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tite throat. Her Urge blue ojes are very dark and moist 
■ it may be with excitement or a tearful thou^'ht of the 
Aristides — or the tobacco sinoko, witK wliwli I i-enret 
^£a^ ibu room in liiglil;|^ charged. But certainly as aha 
jiis leaning against the doorway, biting her moist scar- 
lip, and trying to pull ilomi the brofid brim of her hat 
ret the anrging warea of color tliat trltl beat rliytbiuically 
np to her cheelta and temples, she is so dangerously pretty 
that I am glad for the maitterV sake he \b the phibniopher he 
his joiit deacribtid himself to his friend tho doctor, aud that 
be prafera to study human physiology from the inner surfaces. 
When Clytie had recovered hcraclf eiilficienttly to state 
her message, thu mnater offered to nccompiniy her hack. 
Clytie tooV his arm with some slight trepidation Dr. 
lehesne, vfao had taken eharp notes of these " fehrilc " 
iptotus, uiterod a prolonged whistle and returned thought- 
iolly to hia office. 

■ Althoagh ClyttB found the distance returning no fui-Lhei 
^ua the distance going, with tlte vxhnustton of her fn»t 
jotuney it was natural tha.t her homeward Ht«p» tihould be 
slower, and that the toafiCcr should regulate his pace to 
accommodate her. It was natural, too, that her mice shoiild 
be quite low and indistinct, so that the master was obliged 
to bring hia lut nearer the cherry -colored ribbons in the 
eirarse of oooveTsation. It wus also natural that he should 
offer the soneitive young girl such comfort as lay in ten- 
derly nodulated tones and playful epithets, And if in the 
ipregulftritiea of the main street it was necessary to take 
Btf titi'e hand or to put hia arm around her waist in help- 
ing her np declivities, that the niHster saw no impropriety 
in the act was evident from the fact that ho did not remove 
bia arm when the difficulty was surmounted. In this way 
Clytie's return occupied eoiuo motnimts mora than her go- 
ing, aud Mrs. Uorpher was waitiug anxiously al the door 
vh«n Uia youi^ people arrived. 
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As tlie imisUr entered the roootD, M'liss called him to 
her. " Bend down your head," ahe raid, " and I '11 whis- 
per. But mind, now, I don't say I know for trutb wlwre 
Kisty is, I only reckon." 

The ma^r bnnt down his liead. As u^unl in such eases, 
ovcrybwiy else ftilL ct>ii»trainBd Lti listen, and McStiiigloy*g 
curiosity was awakened to its fullest oiUtoty When Uis 
tUHKt«r bad re<»iv«d tha required information, be fiutd 
qnietty : — 

"I tliink I'll go myflclf to this place Trhicli SI'liM 
wishes to make a secret of and sco if the hoy is there. Il 
will save trouble to any one else, U she should be mis- 
taken.'' 

" Had n't you better take Bome me with yon ?" nii. 
Mr*. Motpher. 

" By all means, I 'U go I ** aaid Mr. McSiiogley, wiUi 
feverish alacrity. 

The mastfcr looked inquiringly at BI'Iibb. 

"He can go if he want* to, hnfc he'd better not," nil 
M*lia«, Innking directly into McSuagloy'e cyca. 

"Wliatdo you meaa hy tlut, you little eava^ ?" mii 
McSui^ley quickly. 

M'lisa turned scornfLJly away. "Go," she 8ud, — "go 
if you want to," and resumed her MAt in the comer. 

The master hesitated. But he could not withstand lh« 
appeal in the eyes of tho mother and daughter, and afl«t4 
short inward struggle he turned to llcSnagley aod hads 
him briefly " Come." 

When they had left the hcmse and stood in the rood lo- 
gethor. McSnagtcy stopped. 

" \Miere are you goin' ? " 

" To Smith's Pocket." 

McSnagley still lingered. *' Do yoa ever cany any wejv 
pings ? " he at length asked. 

" Weapons ? No. What do you want with weapom to 
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[go s milo OQ a sUrlit road to a deeettod ckim. XonsenRe, 
man, what are you thinking of? We're huuting a loBt 
chilli, ii()t a nuiHwny fi'loii. C'ouiH aloDg," and the maet«7 
[dragged him away. 

Mrs. Morpher watched tfacm from the door until their 

figiirea were l<H>t iti the ilurktiees. When ahe retunicj to 

ftUo dming-rooni. C'lytiu hud alreudy retired to her room, 

and Mrs. Morpher, overruling Wlies's desire to sit up until 

tlie master rvtiimed, bjido her follow that correct example. 

['There 's Clytie, now, gone to hed like a yonri^ lady, and 

[do you do like her," and Mrs. Morpher, with this ono drop 

of hnim in the midst of hor trials, trimmed the liyht and 

[sat down in patience tn wnit for Aristiden, ntid console her^ 

[mU with the reflection of Olytie's exceliencB. " Poor 

lytie ! " mused that motherly womftn ; " how excited and 

[lorried she looks about hei brother. I hope she 'U be able 

[to get to sleep," 

It did not occur to Mrs. Morpher that tlier« were aeaaoni 
the life of young girU when younger brothers ceased to 
>nio objects of extreme solicitude. It did not occur to 
Iher to go U|i!!tairs and see how her wish was likely to be 
['grotifiod. It waa well in her anxiety that Bhe did not, and 
that the crowning trial of the day's troubles was spared her 
I'tbea. Fur at that inunivut Clytiu was lying on tli» bed 
/here she hod flung herself without undressing, the heavy 
[masaes of her blond h.^ir tumbled about her neck, and her 
10} face buried in hec hands. 
Of what was the correct Clytie thinking ? 
She was thinking, lying there with her burning choaka 
I'pfeased against the pillow, that nhe loved the master! 
l£ke was recalling etcp by step evury incident that hud oc- 
curred in their lonely walk. She was repeating to herself 
\Xi» facile sentences, wringing and twisting tbem to extract 
tone drop to nfisuage the t^tninge thirst tluit vus growing up 
io her soul. She was thinking— silly Clytie ! — that he had 
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'He's all right," «aid one of the men, with IVtr. Mon 

ler's old empliasw ; " hut " — 

*• But what ? " 

M'liss moved slowly down tho staircase, and Clytie from 
h& passage nhovc held her breath. 

''There's been a niw duwii to Smith's old Focket — a 
fight — a mail killed." • 

»*' "Who ? " ahouted M'lies from the stairs. 
" McSaagley — shot dead." 



CHAPTER Vn 



The People 

vs. 



I 



Before Chief Jostioo Ltsch. 



John Doe Waters. ) 

BTh« hurried etatcmcnt of the mcBscngcr wa« corrohoratcd 
in the Btrceta tbnl night. It was certain that McSnngley 
-waa liilled. Smith's Pocket, excited but nk^ptiriil, bad 
Be0u the body, had put its fingers iu tho bulltitliolo, and 
was satisfied. Smith's Pocket, altieit hoarse with shoutiiig 
and excitement, still discuv^ed di'tHils with infiitil« relish 
in bar-rooms and BalooDH, and in the main street in clam- 
orous knots that in front of the jail where the prisoner 
was confined seemed to swell into a mob. Smith's Pocket, 
hurded, blue-shirted, and belligerent, crowding about this 
locality, from time to time ntt*n?d appeals to jiistice that 
swelled ou the nj^jht wind, not infrequently coupling Llie^e 
inTOcatioiu with the aamo of that aminent jurist — Lyuch. 
Let not the simple reader suppose thnt the mere taking 
off of a fellow murtul bud created t))is uproar. Tli« tenure 
ulifa in Smith's Pocket was ?ain and uncertsin at the 
■■ t, and as pneh philoeophically accepted, and the blowing 
^fct of a brief candle here and there seldom left a perma- 
.mt shadow with the survivors. Is such instances, too, 
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the Ttctims had receivpil tbeir qnietns from tlin handft of 

brother towuetncn, socially, as it vvre, iii 1>rond day. iii Ura 
open stroetg, and under otiier mitigating circuoietHDCCK. 
Thus, when Judgw Slarbottle of Virgiuia and " Freach Pete "^ 
exchanged shots with each othftr hcfi^SsS tho pUxs uiilil thrir 
revoivora -were pxhjiUBted, and the IucIcIpss Poto revived a 
bullet through the 1uii>;r, hnlf the town witiipssod it, and 
were struck with the galhiiit uud chivnlniiis hmring of these 
gentlemen, and to this day point with feelings ol pride an<l 
adiniralion to the bulletboles in the door of the ^otionnl 
Hotel, as they explain bow narrow was the escape of tb« 
women in thet parlor. But here was a man niurdvred it 
night, in a lonely place, and by a stranger — a man tit- 
known to Ihs paloonfl of Smith's Pocket — ^a wretch wiio 
CDDld not plead tho excitcmmit of monto or the delinum of 
whiskey aa an excuse. No wonder that Smith's Pocket 
^urgtftl with virluoua iudi^nution boneuth the windows o( 
liis prison, and claniorwl foe his blood. 

And aa the crowd thickened and itwnyed to ami fro, Ui» 
story of his crime grow exaggerated by btirrtDd and frequent 
repptition. Half a dozfln sppftkfra volunteered to gire iHe 
details with an aiMod horror to every gwitcnoe. How odo 
of Morpher's children had been misusing for a week or inure. 
How the schoolmaater aiid th« par^n were taking a walk 
that evening, and coming to Smith's Pocket hoard a faint 
voice from il« depths which they recognised as belonging to 
lh« nuRsing child. How timy had succeeded in dragging 
him out and gathered from hia infant lips the story of hia 
incarceration by the murderer. Waters, and his enforced 
labors in the mine. How they were internipted by the 
appearance of Waters, followed by a highly colorwl and 
epitbet-iUuetrated account of the ioterriew and quaml 
How Waters struck the schoolmaster, who returned tbo blow 
with a pick. How Waters thereupon drew a derringer anJ 
fitedj missing the schoolmaster, but killing HcSnaglp; 
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^ahind Mm. How it was believed that Waters was one of 
^^hqnin's gang, that lie liad killed Smith, etc, otc. At 
Mnh pauso tbu crowd jiukhud aud pautcd, sltiidtkily craepiog 
I around the doors and windows of tho jail Uko some stranga 
I beast of prey, until the climax was r«Bched, and a liush fell, 
land two men were Mlenttj dlypntched fur a ropo, and a 
Icritical examination vas made of the limbs of a pine*tree in 
I the vicinity. 

I The man to whom theee incidents had the most terrible 
I significance might have BComed tlia least oimcemed aa he sat 
. that night but a few fec-t removed from the eager crowd 
I without, his hands lightly clasped U^ether between bis 
lldivw, and tb« expression on his face of one wliose thoughts 
I'ware far away. A candle &ttick in a tin 8Coric« on tb« wall 
Ifltcketed as the night ivind blew fre&hly through a broken 
Ipane of the window. Its uneertain light t«vealed a low 
llDom whose cloth ceiling was stained and nagged, and from 
I vhooB boarded walls the torn pnper hung in stripe ; u lumber- 
lioom partitioned from the frout ofiieo, wliieh was occupied 
I by a justice of the peace. If this temporary dungeon had 
I an appeunDce of insecurity, there wa« some com^x-niMition in 
I the &p«ctacla of an armed acntinel who cat niKiu a Ntraw 
I mattress in the doorway, and another who patrolled the 
I narrow hall which led to the street. That the prisoner was 
[not placed in one of the cella in the tinor below may have 
I been owing to the face that the law r«cogiiiccd his detention 
Its only temporary, and while providing the two guards as a 
proventivu a^jiust tUe egrets of crime witliin, discrceily 
removed all imnecessary and provoking obi^tuuics to the 
inj^as of justice from without. 

Since the prisnntir's arrest lie had refuiwd to iniswcr any 
inleiTOgatorieH. Since he had l>een placed in t-f>ntinenienthe 
liod not moved from lits present altitude. The guard, find- 
ing all attempts at conversation fruitlesii, hud fallen into a 
WVeiie, and ngaled liioiwdf wilii piccua uf litmw plucked 
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from tbe inattrees. A mouse ran acroets the floor. Tbt 
aUeiioa eoutnated strangcl; with the bum of voices in th* 
ttcwU 

Tbe candln-iight, falling ftcroiw the prisouer's {orabead, 
showed the features which Smith'n Pocket knew and reo^- 
nixed OS Wntor*, the atrange priwpeclor. Had Miiu ut 
Arifltidc* Been hira then they would have miwod that siawta 
expreusion which wiu purl of their fparful remomhinDce. 
TUi> hard, giim outlines of hie mouth woi'o relaxed, Iht 
bi'osd ahouldets were heut aDd contracted, the quick, Boarclh 
.ing eyes were lix&d on vacancy. The strong man — 
'phyeically strong only — was br«aking up. The fiet that 
might have feUcd an ox could do nothing more than aepa- 
rate its idle fingers with chihliahnesn of power and purpai& 
An hour longer in this conditiuii, aud thu gallowa vDuld 
have claimtMl a figure scarcely let's limp and impotent tliaa 
that it veaa destined to ulliuiately reject. 

He had been trying to collect hie thoughts, Would Ur^ 
hang him? Ko, tliey nuii*t try him lirst, Ifgully, and Iw 
could prove — he could prove — But what could h« i>rove? 
For whenever he nttetnpted to consider the uncertain cbancM 
of his eBCApe, he found hia thoughts straying wide of tbe 
qucetion. It was of no use for him to clattp hia fingen; or 
knit his browa. Why did tbe recollection of & school-fellow, 
long tiiiice forgotten, hlot out all thu Burco aiid fevenah 
memoriea of tlie night and the terrible certaiuty of tlw 
future ? Why did the stripe of paper hanging frooi the 
wall recall to him the pattern of a kite he had llown fotiT 
jreara tigo. In a moment like this, when all hia energiee 
■vretG rerjuircd and all his cunning and tact would he oiUkI 
iDt4] service, could he think of nothing belter Uian trying to 
match the torn paput on the wall, or to couut tbe cracks in 
tho Door ? Aud an oath ro»e to his lips, but bom very 
feeblenesii died away without exprv!ision. 

Why had be ever corae to Smith's Pocket ? If he had 
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not been guided by that hell-cat, this ^ould Dot havo hap 
pened. Wliat if he were to tell aU he knew? What it he 
shoiild accuse her? But would they be willing to give up 
ihe bird they bad alre&dy caught ? Yet he again fnund 
himaelf cursing his own tn?achery and cowardice, and this 
time an oxclaiuatioa buret fruiu his lips and attractud the 
attentioa of the guacd. 

" Hello, there I easy, old fellow; thar ain't any good m 
that," aaid the sentinel, loiikiiig up. " It's a bud fix yon 're 
ia, JUTS, but rarin' and pitchin' won't help things. 'T ain't 
no nse cu.isin' — leastways, 't ain't that kind o' ewcaring that 
get» a chap out o' here,'' he added, with a conscientious 
iCBervation. " Now, ef I 'wofl in your place, I M kindet 
zeflect on my sina, and make my pence with God Almighty, 
{or X t«ll you the looks o' thctn people ouUide ain't pleas- 
ant. You 're in the hands of the law, and the law will 
protect you as far a« it can, — a« far as two men can stand 
agin a hundred ; sabe ? That 'a what 'a the matter ; and 
it's an well that you knnwed that now as any time." 

But the pri^Dor had relapsed into hit) old attitude, and 
yras surveying the jailor with the sams abstracted air aa 
before. That inilividual lesumod bis seat on the mattress, 
tod now lent his ear to a colloijuy which seemed to be 
progressing at the foot of the stairs. Presently he was 
bailiMl by hist brother turnkey from below. 

" Oh, Dill," said iidus Achates from Uie passage, with 
the usual Califoraian prefatory ejaculation. 
■ "Well?" 

B" Hero's M'UssI Says she wants to come up. Shall I 
fet her in ? '• 

The subject of inquiry, however, nettled the question of 
hdiuission by darting pa.tt the guard lietow in this moment 
of preoncupation, and hounded up the stairs tike a young 
kwn. The guards laughed. 

*' Kovr« then, my infant phenomenon^" said the ooa 
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oiled Ktl, M M'liM tiood paotiBg before him, " vot 'c npT 
and ucxtly, -wot 'a in that bottle ? " 

M'lisK whisked the bottle which abe held in her luad 
■mfirtlj onder her apron, sod aid coitly, " Whan 's hia 
f bat killed the panoo ? " 

" YoDder," replied the nun, indicating tba afaatncto! 
> figure with bia hand. *' Wot do you want with himT 
Kon« 0* your tricks here, now," he added threatctuttgly, 

"I want to Me him I" 

"Well, look t make the most of your time, and Ats ioo, 
lor the matter of that ; but mind, now, no aonaeiiBer ll'tiu, 
he wonH stand it ! " repeated the guanl with an em{Jmui 
In the caution. * 

M'liea crossed the room, until oppoaite the priaonR. 
"Are you the chap that kilted the parsan ? " »he tni, 
nddreariog the motionleGs figure. 

Bomethtng in the tone of bcr voioe startled the priaoMi 
from the reverie. He raised his head and glanced qaiekly, 
and with his old siuister expraesion, at the child. 

" ^Vhat 'e tltat to you ? " be aaked, with the grim lines Kb- 
ting about hia mouth again, and the old banhneaa of hut voiea^ 

" Did n't I t«ll yoD he would n't ataod any of your noft- 
Bensc, M'lisa ? " aaid the goard testily. 

M'lias only repeated her question. 

"And what if T did kill him 7 " said the priaooer aa»- 
Bgely ; " what 's that to you, you young bell-<at ? Giiard ! 
— damnation I — what do you let her come here f or ? Do 
you hear? Giisrd t " he screamed, rising in a transport of 
posftion, " take hor away ! fling her do^'nAtaint I \Wiai 
the h — 11 is she doing hero ? " 

" If you vr&B the mnn thai killed McSnagley/* niJ 
M'lise, without heeding tbo intfrruptioo, "I 're broofrlil 
you Bomethitig; " and she drew the bottle from under her 
apmii and extended it to Watera, addiug, " It 'a bnmdy — 
Cognac — Al." 
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"Titke it away, and take j'ourself with it," returned 
iTaUire, witlioiit abating liis angry aoceats. " Take it away I 
you hear ? " 

" Well, that 's what I call ongratef ul, dog-gone my gkia 

it ain't," said the guari, who had been evidently struck 

rilh Sl'liss'a generosity. " Paaa the licker this way, my 

luty, and I 'li kocp it till he cbatijjca hie miud. He's 

kturally a little flustered just now, but he'll oomo raiiod 

(lor you go." 

But M'Uss did ii't occtido to this dmngc in the diepoHitiuit 

ttie gift, and vras eviJeiitly taken aback by her ceceptioa 

the refiuMil of tliu proffiirud comfort. 
•' Come, band the bottle here ! " r>epi<:at4.>!d the guard. 
"It'a Bgin rulfts to bring the pris'ner anything, anyway, 
and it's confiscated to the law. It'aagtii tlie ruk-s, too, 
to a^k a prls'tior any quuatiou that'll criiuiniite him, and 
^u tbe whole you 'd bettor go, M'liss," added thu gaard, to 
■rbom the appeamnce of the buttle had been the means of 
provoking u apa»in of iliMci[)tLne. 

Hut MMia.4 refused to make over the coveted treasure. 

Bill arose half jestingly and endeavored to get pofiscssion of 

tbe bottle. A stniR^lfi pnsned, gnod-natupedly on the port 

^f the guard, but characterized on the part of M'liuB by that 

^bU-«aTage pasuon vhich any thwarted whim ot iuiitinct 

was sure to provoke in her nature. At last with a curse 

fhe frved b«c«elf from hiu graep, and seizing tbe buttle by 

^m Deck aimed it with the full atrengtli of her little arm 

Hiirly at his head. But ho was quick enough to avert that 

important object, if not quick cnotigh to save ht.t !«!ioutiler 

from receiving the strength of the blow, which ahnttorod 

the thin glass and poured the (iery contents of th«; Uitlle 

OTer bin ahirt and breast, saturating hiti uluthuti, and ditTue- 

ing a stuirp ulcoUolic odor tbrough the room. 

A forced laugh broke from bis lips, as be sank buck on 
tiie mattress, not M'itbout an underlying sense of awe ai 



B94 



EAHLIKE SKETOUES 



this saTage girl who stood paating before him, and Eiwa 
whom ho h»d ju»(t o.icAp«(l ft blow which might liave been 
fatd. " It 's a pity to waste 90 much good licker," he 
added, with affected carelessDcaB, niUTOwJy watching each 
movement of the young pythoossa, whose rage was not jti 
abated. 

" Come, M'lis«," be said at last, " we '11 say qmta 
You 've lost your braady, and I 'v« got aome of the pieces 
af yondvr bottle sticking in xuy shoulder yet. 1 sup 
pose brandy is good (or bniiBes, though, lland roe tlia 
flight I " 

M'lisn reached the candle from the sconce and held it bf 
lie guard ob he turtiod back the coUat of his shirt to ley 
are his shoulder. " So," he muttered, " block and blue; 
00 boueii btukvii, tbougb no fault of yours, eh ? tuy young 
cherub, if it was n't. ' There — why, whst are you looking 
at in that way, M'lisa, ato you craty ? — Hell's furies, don't 
hold the light »o near 1 What are yon doing ; Hell — 
ho, there ! Help ! " 

Too litto, fur in an instant he was a sheet of living flame. 
When or how tho candle had touched bis garments, satu- 
rated with the inSammable fluid, Waters, the oaly iuuctire 
spectator in tliv room, could never afterward tell. Us 
only knew that the combustion was iuetantaneoua and con^ 
plete, and before the cry had died from liis lijia, not only 
the guurd, but the straw mattreas on which he had be«a 
Bitting, and the loose stripe of paper hanging from the walb> 
and the torn cloth coiling above were in Hames. 

"Helpl Holpl Fire! Fire I " 

With a superhuman etfoi-t, MUiss dragged the prisonor 
past 1-he blazing msttress, through the doorway into the 
jjassgg^, and drew the door, which opened outwardly, agatnrf 
him. The nuhappy guard, still blazing like a funeral pyre, 
after wiliily beating the oir with his arms for a few aecomUi 
dashed at tho broken window, which gave way wiUi hit 
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weight, and piecipitatfid him, still flaouDg, into the yard 
below. A columD of smoke and a liclting tongue of flame 
leaped from the open window at Ihe ssiae moment, and the 
cry of fire wa» reijchned from a hundred voices in the utret^t. 
But scarcely had M'liss closed the opan door Bgatnflt 
Waters, when the gunrd from tho doorwuy mo-uiited the 
stairs in time tu see a Qataing figure leup from the window. 
The toomwAB AUedwith smoke and tire. Withun intitiuct 
of genius, M'liss, pointing to the open window, shouted 
hoarsely in hie ear : — 

»" "Waters has escaped ! " 
A cry of fury from the guard waa echoed from the stain, 
even now crowded by the excited mob, who feared tlie 
devastatiiif; element miyht still cbftit th«m of their intend&d 
victim. In another moment the house waa emptied, and 
the front street dcaerted^ aa the people nisli&d to tho rear 
of the jail — climbing fences and stumbling over ditclipj* in 
pursuit of the imagined runaway. M'liaa Ktizcd tho hat 
and coat of the luckless ■' Bill," uad dragging the prisouer 
bom his place of concealment hurriedly equipped bim, aud 
hastened through the bliiidiag smoke of the staircase boldly 
on the heeU of the retiring crowd. Ones in the friendly 
darkness of the street, it waa easy to mingle with the push- 
ing ihroi^ nntil an alley crossing at right angles enabled 
them to leave the main thorough fare. A few moments* 
lapid flight, and the outskirts of tho towa were rpnchod, 
the tall pines opened their abysmal aisles to the fugitivoB, 
and M'lt£s pauEod with hor compauiou. Until daybreak, 
ai least, here they were safe ! 

■Iftom the time they had quitted the burning room to that 
lutinent, Waters had paftsed into bi.'s listlesa, abstracted con- 
dition, so helpless and foeblo that he retained the gmsp of 
M'liss'sband more throngb some instinctivu prompting rathcc 
than the dictates of reaaon. M'Uss hud found it noceesary 
to almoat dmg him from the main street aud the hurrying 
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crowd, vbich Memed tn exttam t. iln 
hi* bovildcnd wmm. And no* be at di 
hmda ber, sad Beened to nbant to Um gn 
mifuior mtuz&. 

"Yoa'te safe eoongb now till dayiighV' 
wbcn ah* bad ncureivd bcr bmtb, " ImI y< 
thb beat tune joa can throogh the** vooda Uh 
the wiod to your back, utitfl yon cocw to 
rood. Tbrre ! do you bear ? '* said M'tiaa, a 
her compaDioQ's apatby. 

Waten released tbe bond of >rUss, and ea 
cbantcally to buttoa bis coat atound bis ebtet 
puqx»<U«88 ilag«n. He tbcn paesed Lu ba 
furefaead as if to cl«ar bis cotdased and bewi 
all lliiM, bowever, to no better n»iuU than to a 
bis feet to tbe noil and to intensify tbe stupcl 
Bcemcd to be crupiog over bim. i 

"Be quick, now! You've no time to 
BtnuxbC on thruugb tbe woods until you see 1 
beforo you, and you *re on tbe otbec aide ' 
AVIiat are you waiting for ? " And M'lita 
little foot impaticully. 

An iii«a wliicLi had been straggling lor vxpt 
BMTnod to dawn in his eyes. Something Uk 
bluKb crept over bis face as bo fumbled iu biq 
Jaat, drawing forth a twenty-dolUr piece 
otTen-d it to M'liea. In a twinkling tbe exte: 
stricken up, and tbe bright coin Uvw bj 
difuipiKariHl in tbe darkucfis. 

" Keep your money ! I don't want it. 
•gain I " said M'Hbs, highly excited, " or I Ml- 
you 1 " 

H«r wicked little wbito teeth Bashed oiuii 
Mid it. 

" Get off while you can. Look 1 " ebo adde 
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>luin[i of flame Bliooting iip nliove the Rtraggling tnnfls of 
Idiiiga in the village, "tlio jnil i« bunitng ; and if t-bat 
pes, the Uock will go u-itb it. Ifefore nioniing these wooda 
»ili b« (illtj<l witli ptiopio, Save yoiirtjulf wliilo you cun!" 
Watera turned and moved away in the datkness. "Keep 
ittaigbt on, and don't waete a moraeut," urged the child, an 
;he man seemed atill dispOBed tf> lingfir. " Trot now ! " and 
in another moment ho socmed to melt into the forest 
lepths. 

tM'liBa threw her apron nround her hend, nnil coiled her- 
f up at the loot of a truo in something' of Lier uld f^iehion. 
3bo had prophesied truly of the probable extent of the fire. 
rh« fre«h wind, M-hirh'iig the »park« over llie little wttle- 
nient, had already fnnrtpd th« .singhi iUme into th.; broad 
she«t which now glowod fiercely, defining the main fttre«t 
slong its entire length. The breeze which fiiniied her cheek 
bore the crash of fuLling Limhur^ and the ahoiits uC lerriliiMl 
aoxioua men. There were no engines in Smith's Pocket, 
the contest was tinequul. Xotbiug but a cbnnge of 
id could «av« th« doomeil xuttleiiifcut. 
The red glow lit up the dark cheek of M'lisa and kuidled 
'savage light in her blade eyes. Relieved by the bock- 
ground of th« eombre woods, she might have been a red- 
handed N«mc«in looking uvar tlio city of Vcugdaucu. Aa 
the long tonguos of llsuie licked the broitd colonnade of tlie 
Natiuuul Uot«l, and shot a wreathing pillar of tire atLd etnuke 
high into the air, 3rii«s extended her tiny li^t and Khuok it 
th« burning building with an iii»piration that at the 
jment seemed to trauBligure her. 

So th« iiigbt word away until tb« first red b«r« of mnm- 

ligbt gleamed beyond thei hill, and Mi^med to ernitUle 

dying cmbera of the dDvnslatcil scttlcroont. M'Hm for 

flrat time began to think of the home she hiul i|iiitt«-'d 

tht night before, and looked ^rith eomo atisifty in the direc- 

of " Mountom Haocb." Iti white walls aud little 



ordwrd ««• ttatoodwd, aad looLcd p awfully ot<t tk 
WacVwiitd «td deMitod rillagB. irba nm^ nd, Btnldnii 
ber aiBp*d limtN, wmlked knAJj towMd tbe town. Sb 
had pfoeeeded bat « dioii <firt«fM» when die htari tk 
KKtad of oMtiaiis ud bactutii^ i oat rtf bchiad ber, ui^ 
fiictng ({irieUj Bboat, •Deevnicfed tbe figm of Wotm. 
" Are jott drask 7 " aud 3I'lia» fiMUomUlj, *'oc vl»l 

do JOU DNUl by thil OOOMDM ? " 

Tbfl mui approached ber with » Btzvuge smile on liii 
fioe, nibbing bit baods togrtber, aad •ktrrritig u vith 
cold. WbcQ he had reached her side b« attempted to ttkt 
sr hand, iriias sbnnlc away from him with ao expnt- 
■ion of disgust, 

" What acB you doing here a^af" sh« dcmsuded. 

"I want to go with yoo. It's dark in there," ho said, 
motioning to tbe wood he bad jnat quitted, "and I don't 
like to be alone. Ynu 'II let me be with yon, won't you? 
I won't be any trouble; " and a feeble smile flickered oa 
hit Hpft. 

M'liM darted a qaick look into bie (ace. The grim ont- 
lincA of bis mouth wore relaxed, and his lips moved agiuc 
impotently. But his eyea were bright and opeo, — brigU 
with a look that was n«w to M'lias — that imparted a 
■trange softness and melancholy to his features, — the incip- 
ient gleam of inaanity I 

CHAPTER Vni 

THE AUTHOB TO THE RKAUER — EX PLAN A TO SIT 

IT I lemeoiber rigbtly, in one d{ the admirable tragedies 
of Trien Teiang at a certain culminating point of interest 
*li innocent person is abovit to be Kicrificed. The kuife is 
vniaod atid tlie victim inet-kly awaits tbc stroke. At tbia 
mument tbe author of the play appeara on the stage, oDdi 
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doHvering an excellent phUoBophical disscrtiition OD the 
merits of tbu " eiluatioD," hIiowk tLat by the purest princi- 
ples of art the Hncritice i» iieuenjtury, lint uL tht; vAiue timft. 
offera to the audience the privilege of changing the d<^l 
nouemeiit. Such, however, is the uice loatholic soiiso of a 
Chinese auditory, and so universal the desire of blooddlied 
in the faeatihoQ breast, that iiivurialily at each reproBciita- 
tlou of this remarkable tragedy the cause of hutnanity givea 
way to the priiicipiu^ of art. 

I offer this precedent as an excUBO for digrcEslDg at a 
moment when I have burned down a Binall settlement, 
dispatched a fellow beiiigj and left tuy heruinu alone iti the 
company of an escaped convict who haa just developed 
inaanity ais a ncv social quality. My ohjf^ct in thus digress- 
mg K to confer with tho reader in regard to the evolution 
of this story, — a fumiliunty not without pivcu'di-ut, as I 
might prove from moat of the old Greek comedie*, whose 
parabaai* permits the gxxtt to mingle freely with the. dra- 
matit perjMTur, to addreas the audience and descant at 
length iu regard to himself, his play, and his own merits. 

The fact is that, during the progress of this story, I 
hare received many siiggeationa from iutimato friends in 
regard to its incidents and conntruutton. I have also been 
in the receipt of correspondence from distant readers, one 
letter of which I recstll signod by an "Honest Miner," 
who advises me to "do the right thing by M'liss," or in- 
timates somewhat obscurely that he will "bust Tny crust 
for ma," which, though complimentary in its ahsLrntrt 
ucprost.ion of int^i^rost, and implying a taHtti for uuphonii'm, 
•vincBB an innate coarseness which I fonr may blunt hia 
pueeptiona of delicate Rhadea and Gniek outlines. 

Again, the practical nature of Califortitnns and their 
famjliarity with scenes and incidents which would be novel 
to other p*oplr have occasioned me great uneasiness. In 
the cooTM of the last three chapters of H'liss I have re* 
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ceived some twenty or thirty cominunicatioDK fro: 
puts of the State corroboniting incidenlc of 
which I eoletnnly asBiire the reader is purely 
Some one hus lalely acnt m« u copy of an in 
coutaintng an old obituary of Smith of Saiith'a 
Auuther oorrespondeiit writ«6 to me that be was a 
with the 8choolma8t«r in the fall of '49, und 
*' grubbed together." Tlie editors of the wriol 
this tttory appear* asvure mc thnt they bare rci 
adTortisoment from the landlord of the " flatioD 
contiiigflul upon nn editorial notice of its havin 
nne time tlie alwile of MMitta; M-hile an aunt of tho 
oUudiDg ill vxcpUi-iit terms to tlm roforiued elm 
her aieco Jl'liss, clenches her sincerity by roqu' 
loan of twenty dollars to buy clolhea for tb« 
orplmn. 

Under these rircnnuitanceti I have hesitated 
What wen* this bodiless crpatures of my fancy — tl 
phantoms of thoiight, evoked in the solitude of my cl 
and Homelimeii even mid»t Lbe hum of busy streeta^ 
Biiddi7nly grown into flesh and blood, living peo| 
tected by the laws of society, and having their lo| 
to actions for Blniider in any court. ^Vor8e than 
havi> sometimes tboiigbt with terror of the new reitpo 
which TiiiRht attach to my development of their ch 
Wliat if I were obliged to support and protect the. 
enstein inonatera? What if the original of the 
villain of my story should feel impmlled through 
prinriplen of art to worlc out in real life the Bupp< 
di-uouemeHt I hiive nkotehod for him ? 

I have therefore cnnchideil to lay aitide my pen. 
week, leaving the catastrophe impending, and await 
gesfion of my con^sprmdetita. I do M the more cl 
as it eneMes the editors of this weekly to publish 
wvea more coIuoidb of Miee Broddon's " Oulcasti 
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riety '* and the remainilep of the " Dnke'a Motto," — two 
vorks wliich in ttie quiet simplicity of their home-like pio- 
tuK8 and houfiebold incidcats oni attoudbil witli uoqo of the 
difficulties which beset my unhappy eLory, 

CHAPTER IX 



As the muter, -n-an-eyed and utirefresbed by slumber, 
•tnyiHl the next uoruiug amuiig tbo bluckcued ruins of the 
fire, be was conscious of having undcrgono boiuq strange 
nvulsion of sentiment. What be remembered of the last 
rening't erent^, thou|>h fi^vurUh and indiaUnct as a dream, 
ad though, like a drcam, without coherency or r.oiin«ct«d 
tliaBi had nevertheless aoriously impreescd him. How 
iToloua and trifling hia past life atid ite pursuitR looked 
hrougb the lightning vistu opened to bis eyes by the flaek 
\Vat«rs's pistol ! " Suppose I had been kilted,*' rumi- 
ftt«d the master, " what then ? A paragraph in the 
rBaniier,' bended ' Fatal Affray,' and »iy unnie added to 
already swollen list of victims to lawless violence and 
ime ; Humph I A pretty scrape, truly ! " And tho 

CT ground his teeth with vexation. 
Let not the reader judge him too huetily. Tn the best 
at«d mind, thankfuineea for deliverance from danger is 
to be mingled with some donbta as to the necesBity of 
liB triaL 
In thta frame of mind the lost person bo would have 
ed to meet was Clytie. That youag woman's evil 
BDius, however, led her to pass the burnt district that 
Boniing. Perhaps ahe had anticipated the meeting. At 
II events, he had ppooeedod but a few stops before he wns 
fronted by the identical round bat and cherry colored 
But in bis present humor the cheerful color 
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Boin«Iiow reminded him of the lire end of a miAj 
over McSnaglejr's beart, and invested the Innocent 
with a BguratiTfl significance. Now Clytie's rewrirf 
that motnent were pleasant, if the brighttiesa of ber « 
Mini the fresbeued color on het cheeks were any ei^s, aii, 
as ahe had not B«en the master sinc« then, alie oatunlljU' 
pect«d to take up the thread of romance where it hid 
dropped. Tint it required all her feminine tact to 
her cmharrasdniont at lua formal greeting and constwpi 
manner. 

" He is bashful," reasoned Clytie to herself. 

*'ThLi girl is a tcemeadous fool," growled the mubr 
inwardly. 

An awkward pnu«e enmed. Finnlly, Clytie loquitwr 

*' M'lias has been missing aince the fire ! " i 

" Hissing ? " ccliocd the master in his natural tone. 

Clylie bit her lip with vexation. "Yes, she's al' 
running away. She'll be back again. But yoa loik 
interested. Do you know/' she continued with excee£i!( 
archness, " I sometimes think, Mr. Gray, if M^liss vim I 
little older'* — 

" Well ? " 

" Well, putting this and that together, you know t " 

"Well?" i 

"People will talk, you know," continued Clytie, 
that exeesiiive fondness weak people exhibit in env 
in mystery the commonest aifaira of life. 

" People are d — d fools 1 " roared the maatwr. 

The correct Clytie was a little shocked. Perhaps lU)■I«^ 
neath it was a secret Hdmiratioii of the trmuagreasor. FoRf 
even of this cheap quality goes a good way with aotai 
natures. 

" That is," continued the maflter, with an increase d 
dignity in invert pruijortion to the lapse he had msiU 
** people ore apt to be mistaken, 311^ Morpher, &nd witlwil 
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luag itr to do inRiiite injustice to thelt follow mortnlB. 
1 1 B«e I aui detaining j-ovi, I xvill try utiJ liiiJ Melieea. 
ish you good-tuorQiug.'- AttJ Don WiiimkerandiMt stalked 
mnly iiway. 

Ilytie turned red and wlntc by turns, and her eyes ftUed 
tears. This d(^uolll'I]ic»t to lier dreams was utterly 
pected. While a girl of stronger clmroctei and active 
lligence would have Bm|)layed the Um<^ ia dlgeetiug 
IS of future retoliutioQ aud revengo, I'l^'tic's doU brain 
placid nature were utterly perplexed and shaken. 
Dear me ! " «aid Clytie to herself, as she elarled home, 
he don't love me, why don't he sny so V " 
1m muter, or Mr. Cimy, m we mny now call him a<i he 
R near the close of his profeHsionnl career, took the old 
ail through thu forest, which led toM'lis&'s former hiding- 
no walked on briskly, revolving in his luind the 
ability of ieaviug Smith's Pocket. The late disaHter, 
b would affect the proHperity of the settlement for 
time to come, offered an excuse to him to give up Ids 
tuation. On searching his pockets he fovind his present 
pital to amount to ten dollars. Thia iii^rrea&ed hy forty 
tllars, duo him from the iruatecs, would make tifty dollars ; 
iduct thirty doUara for liabilities, and he would have twenty 
illars left to begin the wwrld anew. Youth and hope added 
L indefiDite number of ciphers to the right hand of these 
rea, and in thia sanguine mood our young Alnaschar 
©d on until he had rpached the old pine throne in tlie 
of the foreat. M'liB» was not there. He i^at down 
ihe trunk of the trcM;, and for a few moments gave him- 
f up to the associations it suggested. What would be- 
of M'liaa after ho was gone ? But ho quickly dropped 
subject it one too visionary and sentimental foe hia 
fiercely practical consideration, and, to prevent the 
rence of such distracting fancies, began to r^^trncc liia 
toward the nettlemeafc. At the edge of the woods, 
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cieveral tiroes hinted of the coDcealeil richee of Smilb'a 
iket. How be had lust night repeateiJ the story lo Ijer 
ft 8tnng6 diecovery he had made. How ehe remembered 
hsve beard her (utber often swear that there was money 
" to that hole," If lie only hud mic-uiis to vi'ork it. How, 
tly impressed by Ihiu statement and partly from curios- 
ity and pity for tliH [.risouec, she had visited him in ooa- 
laemetit. An account of het interview, tUu origin of the 
Sre, her Bight with Waters. (Questwas by Mr. Gray : 
'hat was your objisct in assiatiug thi^n iiiaii to escape ? Anx. 
jThey ware going to kill him. Ques. Had n't he killed Mc 
agley. Ans. Yee, but McSmigluy ought to have been 
tilled long ago.) How slie liiul taken leave of him tlint 
lisomiiig. How he had conic buck again. " eilly." How bIig 
Iliad dragged him on toward the "VVinxdam road, and bow bu 
|3iad told her that all th« biddi?n wtaitb uf Smith's I'ocket 
beloi^cd to her father. How sbe bad found out, from 
>me quutioDs, that he had known her father. But bow 
1] his other answers were " silly." 
*' And where is be now ? " aeked Mr. Gray. 
*' Gone," said M'lias. " I left hita at th« edge of the- 
l^rood to go buck and get some provisions, and when I re- 
Ituroed he was goiie. If he bad any aensM left, ho's uiib'S 
■way by this time. "Wb^n he waa off I went back to Smith's 
^Pocket. T found the hidden opening and saw the gold." 

Mr. Gray looked at hc^r curiously. He hnd, tn bis tnore 

[intimate knowledge o£ her ehatact«r, noticed the unconceni 

Iwith which she spoka of the circumstaiicea of her father's 

■death and Ibo total lack of any fiontiment of liliul rugiitd. 

The idea that this man whom she bad aided in escaping 

hod ever done her bijury bad not apparentlj' entered her 

mind, nor did Mr. Gray think it necewary to hint the 

deoper suspicion ha bod gatherod from Dr. Ducbe&ne that 

WoteTB bad mnrdered hor father. H the slory of ihv oon- 

cealed troasurGS of SmiLh's Pocket were Bxaggeral«d he 
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wqU mt^f Mtirff lilMiilt OB tbd pceat. ITIia Mft 
iii<lt»t«lnn |0 ntem to IW Podk^ vd^ «l^nxr> >^ 
Mo itar««d mwuy is Uwt rfhfrt— 

II ni UU n tba afienooK vhen Mr. Gtv; 
Hit lMfig1it«fwd oolur aod eigir iaqaBj lor Dr. 
jiruvoltMl tlia oiub] hop! (na tiie people thai be 
" tliat it WW ooihiog ■enotu.*' Ii<^ DoCfaing *■• Un 
tnr, tb« muUr aiuw«rail vilh a iligbi lu^^ bal 
tinty Mod the doctor to liu itcbooLbottM wbeo be 
" That young citsp '• worM tbaD be thiolcn," was on* v 
pnUilzin|{ tuggohtiou ; *' lliU land of lif« 's tootoD^ for 

To whilo away the intoriro, Mr. Gray stopped oa hiamy 
to Um MliuolhouM at tba alaga oflico as tb* Wiugilaoi stags 
Utsw up and dugorgwl it* paaroogers. He wm lUUessly 
wuiciliitiK tlio |mMcn({«n at tliey descended wlieu a soft yok* 
(rinu til* window addniMtnd Iiinij "May I trouble you f« 
your arm at I gat down ? " Mr. Gray looked up. It was 
a alngtilar n'4]iirit, an the driver was at that moment stand- 
Lag by Uin door, npputently for that purpoae. But the 
nquMl onme from a handaomo woman, and with a bov the 
yoiii'i; man alupiMid to tho door. The lady laid her hand 
lightly uii hit ntui, spnuig from the stage with a dsxtwity 
Ihat utiovred tlio iwrvice to hava been merely ceremotuon% 
thaitVad hiu witb an aUboration of adrooTrlMgnieiifc whidi 
•Mnxnl o()tMlly gntuiiouat and disappeared iaihe office. 

•«ThHl 'e what I oalL a dead »t,** »id the driver, dmw- 
tng a Uuig hiwUh, w be titmod to Mr. Gray, wbo stood in 
foiDt vmbamunaanL ** Do you know bac T " 

** No," Mid Mr. Gray Uughiagly, " do joa ? ** M 

" Nary time I Itut %ak* care of youmall, JWOig n^Rj 
ebe '• »ft«r you. nir» 1 " 

But Mr. Gns wm eoatiBaiac lua «ilk to tb* adMot 
Umh, uunafol of tbe ttstiaB. fbr Iba MrMia^iy 
|K«|HO bo bMl oMgM of thtt si iwin'a bem, abo H i yip n J 
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[be about thirty. Her dress, though tasteful and elegant, 

, the present condition of California society afforded no 

erion of her social status. But the &gure of Dr. Du- 

16 wuitiug ioc him at the schoolhoiise door just then 

irped the place of all othero, and she dropped out of his 

id. 

I "Now then." sdid the doctor, as the young man groBped 

hand, "you want me to tell you why your cy<!fi aro 

Dodshot, why your chocks burn, Eind your hand is dry 

hot ? " 
f'Not exactly I Perhaps you'll understand the symp- 
18 better when you 're heard my story. Bit dovFn hero 
ind listen.'' 

The doctor took the proffered neat on top of a desk, and 
Gray, after assuring htmBolf thiit they were entirely 
10, related the circuniRtances he had gathered from 
that morning. 
^M']^ott 8oe, doctor, how unjust were your surmises in 
ird to this girt," contiuued Mr. Gray. "But lot that 
now. At the conclusion of lier ^tory, I offered to go 
her to this Ali Baba euve. It was no easy job find- 
the coftceoled entrance, but I found it nt last, and 
ipte corroboration of every item of this wild story. The 
'pocket ifl rich with the most valuable ore. It has evi- 
dently been, worked for some time aince the discovery was 
made, but tnve is still a fortune in its wilUs, and several 
tbousand doltam of ore sacked up in ita galleries. Xx)ok at 
Ihut I *' continued Mr. Gray, as be drew an oblong maes of 
ijnurtz and metal from his [xjckct. "Think of a secret of 
this kind having lx«>n intrusted for three weeks to a pcn- 
^(<sa orphan girl of twelve and an occcntrio schoollniy 
ten, and undivitlged except when a proper ocuuiiou 
tired." 

I I>r. Daebeaoe smiled. " And Waters ia really clear 7 " 
« Yee," said Mr. Gray. 
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" And ItTUss DfisUted him to owape ? " 

« Yen." 

*' Well, }-ou ore nn innocoot one 1 And you eee DotUD 
in thU but aa act of thoughtless g«neroraty ? Ko aMutii 
of au old sccciin]?1ice to escape 7 " 

"I 8«e nothing hut truth in her statement,*' Teturoed)tl 
Grey stoutly. " If there has boon any wroiig commillol 
I believe her to be ianocent of ita knowledge." ' 

" Well, I 'm glttd ut leaat the money goes lo her and oa 
to him. But how are you to establish her right to Uii 
property ? " 

" Tliat was my object in conferring with you. At preeeE 
the claim is abandoned. I have taken up the ground i 
my own name (for her), and thia afternoon I po»ted np tbi 
luual notice." 

*' (Jo on. Yuu are not bo much of a fool, after all." 

" Tbauk you ] This will hold uutil a better claim 1 
established. Now, if Smith bad discovered this lead, sn 
was, as the Itiwyera say, ' seized and poB^eaaed ' of it at III 
time of hia death, M'lias, of counc, m next of kin, bhetil 
it." 

*' Tint how can thiB he proved ? It ie the genera] belie 
that Ktuith committed suicide through extreme poverty 
destitution." 

Mr. Gray drew a lottec from hie pockets. 

" You remember the memorandum I showed yon, whid 
came into my posseasion. Here it b ; it is dated the di| 
of his death." 

Dr. Dachtsne took it and read : — 

** July 17th. Five hours in drift ■ — dipping nd 
Took out 20 oz, — cleaned up 40 or. — Mem. Siiw M. R' 

" This evidently refers to actual labor in the mine of tU 
time," said Dr. Duchesne. " Itut is it legally suOicii'iil 
support a claim of this magnitude? That is the only qvt 
tion now. You Miy this paper wn? the leaf «>f ua old mefl 
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lum, torn off and D3«d fot a lotter by M'lUs; do you 

t wli«re the orjfjtinl Imnk can he foiintl ? " 

Atititidiiti bas iL, or kuuws where iL is/' an&wered Mr. 

Find it by all means. And get legal advice before you 
lytbing. Go this very wveiiijiy tu JuJge PJimkett and 

your case to him. The promise of a bamlBome coii- 
mt fee wcn't hurt M'liss's prospects any. Rt'uiember, 
dcAA of abstract jtiBtice and the letter of the law in 
Daac may bo cnliruly different. Take Judge Plunkett 

proofs; that i«," Bttid the Doctor, stopping and oye- 
lifl frieud koouly, "if you have uu fuaia foe M-'liss U 
natter should be thoroughly ventilated.'' | 

r. Gray did uot falter. 

I go at once," said he gayly, " if only to prova th« 
I's claim to a good name if we foil in getting her 
erty." 

he two men left the schnolhoiise togetlier. As tliey 
bed ths main street, the doctor paused : — 
iTou ate still determlued ? " 
I am," lesponded the young man. 

Good'Dight, and Qod speed you, then," and th« doctor 

him. 

be fire had Wn particularly severe on the legal frater- 

iu the eeltlament, and diid^^e Fliiitkett'B uiltce, lugelher 

those of his learne<I brcLhren, had been consumed with 
BOitrthoufiQ on the previous night. The judge's 
I waa ou the ouUkirU of th« vUluge, and thither Mr, 
k^Fooeeded. The judge waa at bonie, but engaged at 
komoQt. Mr. Uniy wuuld wait-, iiiid w&a usiiurad iiiti> 
l^^joom evidently used as a kitchen, but just thcu 
^^pith lavr books, bundles of papers, and blanks that 
■■* Viasttly rescued from the burning* biiildin;,^ The 
''^ groaned with ihi) wuight of iHivural volumes of 
^^'k Keporta, that seemed to impart a dusty flavor 
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to tlia adjoining victual. Mr. Gny pkkeil up s volam* ol 
supreme court decisions from the coal-!<«i)ttIe, and vu 
deep in m interesting case, when the door of the adjoining 
Toom opened and Judge Flunkett appeared. 

He was an oily man of about fifljr, with epectaclefl. He 
wus glad to MO the ecboolmaster. Ho hoped he was not 
siiiferiDg from the excit«inent of the previous evening, for 
hiD part, th« spectacle uf soher citizens rising in a body to 
vindicate the insulted maj«.ity of the laws of society, and 
of man, bad always something snblime in it. And the 
murderer had really got away after all. And it was a dan 
Hw escape the schoolmaster had, too, at Smith's Pocket. 

3Ir. Gray took advantage of the digression to state lu> 
'lea, He briefly recounted the cirounutancea of tbe 
9V«ry of the hidden wealth uf Smith's Pocket, and 
exhibited the luetnoramlum he had shown the doctor. 
When he had concluded, Judge Plunkctt looked at him over 
his spectacles, and rubbed bis bands with satisfaction. 

"You apprehend," said tlie judge etigerly, "that yos 
will bavo DO difiiculty in procuring tliii) book from whicli 
the loaf was originally torn ? " 

" None," replied Mr. Gray. 

" Tlteu, sir, I should give as my professioual opiuic& 
that the case was already won." 

Mr. Gray fihooTc the hand of the little man with gittt 
fervor, and thanked him for his belief. ** ^Vnd so this prop- 
erty will go entirely to M'li&s ? " he asked again. 

"Well — ah — no — not e3iactly," said Judge Plunkell, 
wit-h some caution. " She will bene&t by it undoubted!; 
— undoubtedly," and he rubbed his hands again. 

" Why not M'Hts alone ? There are no other claJB> 
ants! " said Mr. Gray. 

" I beg your pardon — you mistake," mid Judge Piun- 
kett, with a smile. " You surety would not leave out tlii 
widuw and mother ? '* 
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curve* itbout tlie luouth were full anil tender enough t» 
destroy the impression left by contemplation of those ttgid 
outlinea.. The effect of it« general contour was that of i 
handsome woman of thirty. In detail, as the eye dn«li 
upon any putticutat fvature, you could tiavo added a nutr^'it 
of t«ti years either way. 

" Mrs. Smith — Mr, Gray," said the Uwyer brisklv. 
" Mr. Gray ia the gentleman who, siuco tho deoesEe u! 
your husband, has taken nuch a benevolent int«tcet in our 
playful Xarcissa — Melissa, I should »ay. He is the pro 
jptor of our district school, and l>e»ide his relation ai 
sober to your dnughter has, I may say in our legal fafV 
Ion, stood in hco parentis — in other words, has heon i 
ireat, a — a — latlior to hor." 

At the conclusion of this speech Mrs.. Smith darted \ 
C|ntt-k ithinvu at Mr. Gray, which wu« uniiiti'lligible to an}' 
hut a woman. Ah there were none of her own keen-wiltdi 
sex present to make an itngradous interpretation of it, it 
passed unnoticed, except the slight embArrassnieDt and ecpn- 
fusion it CBiiaed the young man from its apparent gratuity. 

" We have mot before, I bt-Uovc," said Mrs, Smith, with 
her bright eyes half hid and her white teeth half disclosed 
" I can easily imagine Mr. Gray's devotion to a friend fniu 
liiji coiirtpsy to a stranger. Let me thank you again for 
both my daughter and myself." 

In the de»perato hope of saying something natural, Mi. 
Gray asked if she had seen Melissa yet, 

"Oh, dear, no I Think how provoking! Judge Plan- 
kett saye it is al»oliilely impossible till some tiresome fo^ 
malities are over. Thurs ai-e so many Etupid fumis to go 
through with first. But how is she ? You have eccn b«r, 
have you not 7 jou will see her again to-nighl>, perhaps T 
How I lon^ to emhnicft her again ! She was a mere bahy 
when .ihe left me. Tell her how I long to fly to her." 

liar impassioned uttcnmoe and the dramatic gestures 



MUSS 



813 



tt accompanied tliese words nffordei:! a singular contnub 
the cool way with wliich aha rcarraiigcil the folds of her 
;ss -when ahe had fiiiiahed, folding her handa over her 
» ami settling hurself unTnintakably back agnin on the 
fa. Perhaps it was this that made Mr. Gray think shtt 
I, at some tiaiu, been an actress. But the next inotuent 
caught her ey6 again and ielt |>lta!:>ed, — auU again vexed 
ith himself for being so, — and in this meiiliil condition 
igan to xpeak in favur of his old pupil. Hiit t>mharrai»- 
tit passed away as he warraod with his subject, dwelling 
length on M'Hbs'b botk'P qualitto^, and did not return un- 
tn a breathleivs pauRB he hcmmc awnre that this vvDnian'B 
^igbt Byc« wore buut u^oa him. Tho color ro«Q iu hta 
leek, and with a b8lf-nintti?Ted apology foe his prolixity 
I oOer«d bis excuses to retire. 

"Stay a moment, Mr. Gray," said the laivyer. " Ton 
, ^^toVown, and will not thiuk it a trouble to bco 
''finiSilk wfely Wk to her hntel. You can talk these 
inga over with our fair friL-nd on tha way. To-morrow, 
l«n, T triLst to sec you both again." 
" I'erbaps I am taxing ilr. Gray's gallantry too much," 
it4srpo)wJ tho lady with a v«ry vivid dinclosure uf eyes 
id teeth. " Mr. Gray would be only too happy." After 
i had uttered this civility, fbttd wa« a slight conseiousnesa 
' truth about it that pmbnrrasaej him again. But Mrs. 
nilh took hi^ protl'ei'ui.] arm, and thoy Ixido tho luwyar 
Md-night aad puaaed out iit the starlit night together. 

Four w«eks have elapsed einco the adveat of Mxe. Smith 
I the settlement, — fowT weeks that might have Ijeun yoani 
1 any other but a Califrtrnia mining camp, for the wonder- 
il change that has been wrought in its physical napcct. 
acb stagQ has brought its load of fresh adventurers; an- 
ilier hotel, which sprang up on the site of the National, 
u iUi new laudlurd, and a uew set of fooM about its bo6- 
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pituble board, where tba coarentional bean appears daily u i 
modest vegetable or in the iiixinccrer form of cofTM. Tbi 
aawuiUa bare been hard at vrorh for the last month, tnl 
huge gaps appear in Ibo circling files of rodwood. wlieretlu 
fallen trees are Lran)fniiit4>(l to a new style of existenoa a 
the dauip m-ppy Usutmvutis tliat have risen over the butal 
diatrict. Tbe " great eirike '* at Smith's Pocket liis bns 
heralded abroad, and above and below, and on either eiJe d 
the crombling tunnel that bears that name, aa other tuo- 
nels arc piercing the bowels of the inounLain, abafta are be- 
ing sunk, and claims are taken np trext to the crest of Ked 
Jflauutain, in the hope of striking the great Smith lead. 
Already an animated diacusgion has sprung up in the 
coluuinaof the "Red Mountain Banner" in repard to tli« 
direction of the fauiom lead, — a diKii»iion assisted by co^ 
rcspondentH who have a^iiumed all the letter* of the al|iln- 
Iwt in their anonymous arguments, and have formed the 
oppoaing "angle" and "dip" factions of Smith's I*ocbL 
But wh&ttivtr bu the direction nf the lead, the progrea 
of tho Bcttlomcnt has been eteadily onward, with an impe- 
tus gained by the late disaster. That classical but muck 
abused bird, the Phcenix, has lieen tnvokwl from ila aElw 
in several editorials in the " Banner," to sit ai« a typt of 
Tcauscitttted Smith's Pocket, while in the homelier phraaarf 
an honeeit miner " it seemed as if the £re keai to kiaiti 
clean out things for a frceh etart." 

HeanwhilB the quasi-lrgiil administration of the ectated 
Smith is drawing near a termination that seems to ciedil 
the prapbetic assertion of Judge Plunkett. Quo fact lau 
been evolved in the proceaa of examination, vir,, that Klmilli 
had discovered the new lead liefore he waa munlervd. !l 
was a fair liyjiothesis that the man who nasumcd the benefit of 
liis discovery was the murderer, hnt as this did not itninr^ 
diately involve tho bettieuicut of the estate it eKciled lilll* 
comment or opposition. The probable mardorer luul e»- 
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[csped. Judicial tnrestig&tioDs even in the hands of the 
, people had been alt«iidGd with diEa&trouG puhlic results, and 
I there va« no desire on the pfirt uf justico to open the case 
land deal with an abstract piinciple when there wa8 no op- 
I portunity of making an individual example, The circum- 
\ fltoncaa were being apeedily forgotten in the new excitement ; 
leran the presence of Mra. Smith lost its novelty. The 
"Banner," when alluding to her husband, spoke of him aa 
^ the ■' late J. Smith, Esq., " attributing the present activity 
|o{ buaiucsa 08 the teeult of hi» lifelong example of untir- 
ing energy, and generally laid the foundation uf a bulief, 
which Umn^after ulitaiiied, that he died comfortably in th« 
boAom of hia family, surrounded by diecoDsolate frienda. 
The history of all pioneer Bettl#neiits has this legcAdary 
h««iB, and M'liss may live to tee the day when hor father's 
eonnectton with' the origin of the settlement shall become 
apocryphal, and couteetiiJ like that of Kamulas and Kemus 
and their wolfish wet-nurse. 4 
H It is to the «verla»tiiig crtidit aud honor of Smith's PoclEet 
^^^at the orphai) and widow meet no oppoMtiun from th^t tipec- 
^H^tive community, and that the claim'a utmoat houndariea 
mre liberally rendered. How fitr this circumstance may bo 
owing to the rare personal attractioiiB of the charming 
vidow or to M'lisa'ii pei-sonnl ;>opuhirity, I ahnll not pretend 
to Bay. It is enough thiit when the brief of Judge Plun- 
I ketl's ca«e ie ready there are clouds of willing witne&Bes 
Hto suUUntiate and corroborate doubtful poiut« to an ex- 
i tent that is more creditable to their geueroeity than their 
1 veracity. 

H MMiss has seen her mother. Mr. Gray, with hifi know- 
^ ledge of hift pupil's impulaivoncas, haa been surprised to 
notice that the new rektionahip seeme to awaken none of 
tboae emotions in the child's tiatura that he confJdently 
looked for. Ou the occasion of their tirst meeting, to which 
M** ! Gray was . admitted, M'liu maiutoiued a guarded tliy- 
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wfcosc little boy is totldling in the ditch, with a pinafore, 
hands, and face in a chronic Btnto of iintidin«33. Hr. Gray 
[•eiiea him with aa hilarious impuitiv, and aftvr a number of 
rapid journeyB to ll^ubury Cross, in s«srcb of an old woman 
who mouated a m^tlijoil wljitv horsu, lie kisstMi the cleau&st 
place on hia hroail i-xpant^ of clie«;k, prew^tjtt soiii« vilvvr 
^ftinto hia chubby tiat, Icih him to be a good boy, and ds" 
^Bposita him in tlie ditch aguiu. Having iu this youthful 
^■'Way atoned for certain eina of omission, a little farther 
~ t^ck, he proceeds, with a sense of perfect absolution, on 
a lua way to the seltleraent. 

B A. few hourB lie butWQOU him and his do|mrturQ, to b« 

" «tn ployed in friendly visits to Mrs. Morpher, Dr. Dncheene, 

■ *i lisa, and her mother. The Mountain Ranch ie nearest, 

^B s**!* thither Mr, Gray goo* first. Mrs. Morpher, over a 

H *'>*»diDg.trough, with her hare aim whitened with flour, is 

^f £QMiiiiely grievud at parting vitli the nuster, nnd^ in Apito 

*'' ilf. Gray's earnest reraoimtrances, insists upon conduct- 

X^ Aim into the chill purlor, Itiaviiig him there until ehe 

0fi^i hare attired hereelf in a. manner becoming to " com- 

gf^oy.** "I don't want you to go at all — ny mure I don't," 

l^nar Afrs. Morpher, with all niticerity, as she Heatt* herself 

^K£^ on the shining horsehair sofa. " The children will 

B yt^xx, I don't believe that any one wUI do for Eiety, 

P £m.zM,*l Clytie wliat you have done. But I suppose you 

•■*«t what 'a best. Young men like to see the world, 

^M-tx't expected one bo young as you should settle 

■*=- That's what I wae telling Clytie thb morning. 

J tist the way with my John afore he was married. 

.^ou 'U see M'liss and her before you go. They 

■ ^-* o ie going to San Francisco soon. Is it so ? " 

"•^^y understands the personal pronoun to refer to 

^^ » a title Mrs. Morpher haft never grunt-wl M'li*s'8 

^ whom (■'be entertains an instinctive dislike. 

' ia the affirmative, however, with the consciou*- 
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nesa of noeuineas under the inquirr ; ud u ths aaim 
does not seem to plctase Atrs. Morpher, he la constrained ta 
oommend M'liffi's muufettt improveaienl undbr her moUui'i 

" Well," sa;e On. Morpber, with a eignificaDt aigb, "I 
hope it *a BO ; but blew iik, where 'i Clylie ? You miut o't 
go without saying ' good-by ' to her," «ud Mis. Uorpbft 
starts away in warch of her tlaughUir. 

The dining-room door scarcely clo«ca before the h«dn>om 
door opens, ind Clytie crcssos the parlor softly with booN' 
thing in Ler handii. " You are going now ? " she siyi 
hurriedly. 

"Y«e." 

*' Will you take this ? " pulling a Beal«d package into 
his Imud, " and keep it irithout opening it until " — 

«' Until when, Clytlc ? " 

** Until you are married." 

Mr. Gray laiiglis. 

" Promise rae," repeals Clytia. 

"Bat I may expire in the mean time, through sheer 
curiosity." 

" PromisB ! " says Clytie gravely. 

*' I promise, then." 

Sir. Gray receives the package, " Good-hy/' e^s Clytis 
eoftly. 

Clytie's rosy cheek is very near Mr. Gray. Tbcro ia do- 
body by. He it> going away. It is the last time. He 
kitsses her just before the door opens again to "Sin. Mor])beE. 

Another shake of bands all around, and Mjt. Gray paisM 
out of the Mountain Kanch forever. 

Dr. Duchesne's office ia near at 'haDd ; but for lonie 
reason, that Mr. Gray cannot entirely explain to himself, 
he prefers to go to Mrs. Smith's first. The little cottage 
which thoy have taken temporarily is soon reached, and at 
the yoong man stands at the door ha re-knots the how of 
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his cravat, anil passes hia liDgcre through hi^i euvh, — triflea 
that to Dr. DuchesQe or any other critical, middle-aged 
person might look bad. 

M'li-s* aiul Mrs. Smith are both at home. They have 
Iwen waiting (or him 90 long. Was it that pretty daughter 
of Mrs. Morpher — the fairymmg lady with blond curls,— 
who caused the detention ? la not Mr. Gmy n slj* young 
fellow for all his ttteniiiig frauknosa 'j* So hu must go to-day ? 
He cannot possibly wait a few daya, and go with them? 
Thus Mrs. Smith, betweoa her teJ lips and white teeth, 
and under her half-closed eyes; for M'lise litandi) quietly 
apart without speaking. Her reserve during the interview 
contrasts with the vivacity of her mothet as thouf;h they 
had chiinged respective places in relationship. Mr. Gray i«, 
troubled by this, and as he rinett to go, he takes M'liss's 
hand in hia. 

" Hare you nothing to aay to mo before I go ? " he aeks. 

" Good-by," answers M'liss. 

" Nothing more ? " 

"That's enough," rejoins the child simply. 

3Ir. Gray biteFt his lipti. " f may never see you again, 
you know, Melissa," he continues. 

" Tou will see us again," tays M'liss quietly, raising her 
great dark eyes to his. 

The blood mounted to his chock and criin&oned his fore- 
head. He was conscious, too, that the mother's face had 
takeu Gre at his own, as she walked away toward the win» 
dow. 

"Good-hy, then," said Mr. Gray pettishly, as he stooped 
to kiM her. 

M'liss aocept«d the salute stolcslly. Mr. Gray took Mrs. 
fifnith's hand; her face had resumed its colorlese, aatin-like 
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"WlisB knows the strength of your good will, and maltea 
her calculatiooB accordingly. I hope she toay not be ai» 
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token," she said, with a languid tendemem of voice and 
eye. The young man bent over her outfltretched hand, and 
withdraw AS the AVingdam iitage noisily rattled tip Men 
the XtttioQul Hottil. 

There was but little time left lo Bpond with Dr. Do- 
cheuiu, so the physician walked with him t« tho eta^ office. 
Thftre werft a few nf the old settlers lounging by llie »l8ge, 
vho had disceraed, just an the master was going nwar, Low 
much they liked him. Mr. Omy had gone through the cos. 
tomary bibulous formula of leave-taking; with a hctrty 
elmko of the doctor's hand, and a promiee to write, be 
climbed to tho box of the stage. " All aboard I " cried Ike 
driver, and with a prelitninary bound, the stage rolled dowD 
Main Strnel. 

Mr. Gray remained buried tn thought as they idIM 
through tho town, each object in passing recalling aoioe in- 
cident of his past espenencG. The Btage had reached tke 
outskirts of the settlement when he det4>cted a well-knovn 
little figure running down o by-trail to intersect the rrwl 
before the stage had passed. He called the driver's attcft- 
tion to it, and as they di«w up at the crossing Aiietiilts't 
short ls};s and w«lKkuown features were plainly disoemibl* 
through the dust. Tie was holding in bis hand a |«tt«r. 

" "Well, my little man, what is it ? " said the driver int- 
patiently. 

" A letter for the maater," gasped the oxhauated child. 

" Give it here I — Any answer ? " 

" Wait a moniont/' said Mr. (iray. 

" Look sharp, then, aod get your billet duxis before too 
go next time." 

Mr. Gray hurriedly broke the «e»l and read these word* : 

Judge Plunkett hus just returned from the county seat 
Oar ease is won. We leave here next week. J. S- 

P. S. Have you got my addreas in San FranoBeo ? 
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" Any answer 7 " said the driveE. 

"None." 

" Get up ! " 

And the stf^ rolled away from Smith's Pocket, leaving 
the just Aiistides standing in the dust of its triumphal 
wheels* 



HIGH-WATER MARK 

WnEN tbe tide was out on tlie Dedlow Musb, its ex^ 
tended dreariness was puteat. Its spongy, low-lying amian, 
sluggish, i&kj pools, and tortuotts slovighs, twisting th«ir 
altmj way, eel-like, toward the open bay, were all hard facts. 
So wore the few green tussocks, with their scant blades, 
their amphiliioua flavor, and unpleasant dampness. And 
if you chose to indulge your faucy, — altliougk the lUl 
monotony of the Dedlow Marsh was not inspiring, — tha 
■wavy line of Hcatteu'd drift gave au unp1p4u»nt conscunn- 
Htm of the apent waters, and made the dead certainty ol 
the retaming tide a gloomy reflection, which no pre«nt 
muuhine could dissipAte. The greener meadow-land seemed 
oppressed with this idea, and made no positive attempt at 
vegetation until the work of n:clamiition elioulil be eora- 
plete. In the bitter fruit of the low cranberry bushes one 
might fancy be detected u uaturuUy sweet disposilion curdled 
and soured by an injudicious course of too much regulai 
cold water. 

The vocal expression of the T>ed1ow Marsh vas tin 
melaueholy and depreesiog. The sepulchral boom of the 
bittern, the shriek of the curlew, the scream of posing 
brant, the wrangling of quarrelsome teal, the shar]) queruloos 
protest of the startled crane, and syllabled complaint of iLe 
*' killdeer" plover were beyond the power of written exptw- 
sion. Nor was the asi^ect of thei^e mournful fowls at tU 
cheerful and inspiring. Certainly not the blue heron, 
standing midteg deep in the wat«r, obviously catching cold 
in a reckless disregard of wet feet and coneeqneiioBB ; dot 
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the moiimful curlew, the dejected plover, or the low- 
■piritod snipe, who aw fit to juin him in hia suicidal 
eoQtemplatioQ ; nor the impassive kingfisher — an omithcH 
logical Msrius — reviewing tliu dvEolaU expnosa ; tiur tliq 
black raven that went to and fro over tlie face of the tnarsh 
continually, but «vidently could n't m&ke up his mind 
whether the watern had siihsiiled, and felt Inw-tipiritBd in 
the refleetion that aftvr ail tliig trouhlu Im would n't he abls 
to give a deilnite nnswor. On the contrary, it wb3 evident 
at a glance that the dreury ex]^)anse of Dodlow MuteU told 
unpleasantly on the birds, und t)mt the season of niigratioa 
wa« looked forward to with a ffleling of relief and satiisfaction 
by the full grown, and of exti'ftvagant anticipation hy th« 
iw hrood. But if Dodiow Marsh was clieerleas at the 
ik of the low tirle, you ehould have seen it when th« 
tide WIU9 Btrong and lull. When the damp air hlew chilly 
over tho cold glittering expanse, and canio to the facos of 
those who looked seaward like another tide; when a steeL 
tike glint innrked tb« low hollows and the ainuous line of 
■loiigh ; when the grant ahBlUincruRted trunks of fallen treea 
arose again, and went forth on their dreary purposeless 
wanderings, drifting hither and thither, hut getting no 
farther toward any goal at the falling tide or the day's 
decline than the curecHl Hebrew in tlie legend; whun the 
glossy ducks swung silently, making neither rippk nor 
farrow on the ahimmering surface; when the fog came iu 
wltb the tido and abut out the blue alxive, even as tbe green 
below had been obliterated ; when boatmen, loat in that 
fog, paddling about in a hnpeURS way, ntarted at what 
jecmed the brushing of mermen's fingnrs on the boat's keel, 
or shrank from tbe tiiita of gras» spreading ornnnd like the 
floating hair of a corpse, and know by thoeu signs timt thoy 
were lot.t npon Dedlow Marah, and mu^t make a night of 
it, and a gloomy one at that, — tlien you tnight know some* 
thing o£ Dodlow ))Iarsh at high water. 
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Let m« recall s storjr connected witli ibis Utler Tiav 
which never failed to recur to my mind jn my long gnuiiiiig 
exctirsioiia tipon T)«c]low Mnrsh. Although t-he eveot uru 
briefly reconlcd in tbo county paper, I had the story, in ill 
its eloquent dotjiil, from the lips of the principal actnr. I 
cannot tiupe to catch the varying emphasis nnd peculiar 
coloring of feminine delineation, for my uairator was a 
woman ; but 1 '11 try to give at least its substance. 

8he lived midway of the great slough of Dedlow Uardi 
and ft good^fiized rivor, which dohouched four Toiles beyond 
into an estuary formed by the P^oitic Ocean, on the long 
Sftndy penineula %vhi'Ch rnnstitiited the nouthwestem botife- 
dury of a noblo bay. The houac in which rHc livftd waaa 
email frame cabin raised from the marsh a few feet by stout 
piles, aud wtw three miles distunt from the seltlements upoo 
the river. ]ler Lushaud was a logger,—- a prutttable bus- 
nem in a county where the principal occupation was tlu 
manufacture of lumber. 

It was the eeasoii of enrly sprnif;, when her husband Irfl 
on the ebb of a hig}i tide with a raft of logs for the hbhI 
tranapottatiuu to the lower end of the bay. As she stoiil 
by the door of the little cabiu whvu th« voyagers departed 
she uotict'd a cold louk in the south easlt^ni sky, and cbi 
remembered hearing her husband say to hia compnuioot 
that they must endeavor to complete their voyage befoM 
tlie coming of the soutli>west«rly gale which he saw brew- 
ing. And thot night it began to etorm and blow harder 
than she had ever before experienced, and some great trew 
fell iu the forest by the river, and the bou£0 rocked like 
her baby's cradle. 

But however the etorm might roar about the little cabis, 
she knew that one she trusted had driven holt and has 
with his own strong hand, and that had be fenred for 
her ho would not have left her. Thia, and her domestie 
duties, and the care of her little sickly baby, helped le 
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I ke«p her mind from dwelling on the weather, except, of 

course, to hoj)e tlmt he was safely hftrborfid witli the. logB 

^ttt Utopia in tho drwirj- diatanco. But she noliceJ thai 

i'ity, when she went oat to feed the chickens and look 

after the cow, tbat the tiJ« wm up to the little £l*ucw of 

their garden j)al<!b, and the roar of the emrf on the notitli 

I beach, though miles awuy, she could hear distinctly. And 

die began to think that ahe would like to have some one 

|to talk vith about mattors, and sho believod that ii it had 

; not been so far and bo stormy, and the trail so impaEisable, 

lahe would hiive taken the baby and have gouu ovuc to 

Kyckm&u's, her nearest noighhor. But thou, you eee, he 

[might have retunied in the storm, all wet, with no one to 

e to him ; and it was a long exposure for baby, who wa« 

. croupy «nd Ailing. 

But that night, she never coitld tell why, she did n't feel 
[ liko sleeping or even lying down. The tttorm hiul aome- 
[what abated, hnt oho atiU " sat and eat," and even triod to 
iread. I don't know whether it was a Bible or some profune 
[iDagazitte that thia poor woman read, but most probably 
I the latter, for the words all ran together and made auch 
I Md nonsense that she was forced at last to put tho book 
' down and turn to that dearer volume which lay before her 
' in the cradle, with its white initial leaf an yet unboiled, and 
tiy to look forward to its mystorious future. And, rocking 
' tha cradle, she thought of everything and everybody^ but 
itill was wide awake as ever. 

It was nearly twelve o'clock when she at kat lay down 
ill her clothcfl. How long she slept she could not reniera* 
ber, but she awoke with a drt^oilful choking in her throot, 
ud found herself standing, trembling all over, in the 
middle of tho room, with her bnby clanped to her broHst, 
•nd she waa "saying eometbii^." Tho baby cried and 
•obbed, and she walked xip and down trying t« buah it, 
irben aha bewd a scratching at the dour. She opened it 
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f«arfulljr, trnd was glad to see it tras only old Pete, ibtxt 
dog, wlio cpawlecl. dripping with wstert ^^^ *^* f*'™- 
Shfl Would hava likud to look out, not in the faint hope 
of ber hufibond'e coming, but to bm how things looked; 
hut the wiud shook the door so savagely that she oould 
hardly hold it. Th«n »he sat down a little wliil«, udi! 
th«n walked up and down a little whil«, and then she Ut 
down apiiii a little while. Lying close hy t!io wall of tlw 
little cabin, she thought sho heard once or twiee Bnmetl)ti-.£ 
Bcmpo slowly against the clapboards, like the Kraping d 
hranchfifl. Then there was a Httlo gurgling Boimd, *' like 
th« baby made when it was swallowing; " then eomething 
went " click-click " and "cluck-cluck," so that she aat op 
in \yed. Wlieii she did so ith* was attrnctod by something 
else that sooroed creeping from the back door toward tha 
centre of the room. It was n't much wider than her link 
finger, but noon it swelled to the width of ber hand, aad 
began Hpreuding all over tha floor. It was water ! 

She ran to the front door and threw it wide ofHSD, and 
saw nothing but water. She run to th« back door and 
threw it open, and aaw nothing but water. She ran to 
the aide window, and throwing that open, she saw nothinji 
but water. Then ahe remembered hearing her husband 
once aay that there was no danger in the tide, for that 
fell regularly, and people could calculate on it, and that 
be would rather live near the bay than the river, whose 
banks might overflow at any time, But wan it the tjda ? 
So she ran again to the back door, and threw out a stick of 
wood. It drifted away towards tl^tt bay. She scooped up 
8ome of the water and put it eagerly to her lips. It was 
fresh and sweet. It waa the river, and not the tide 1 

It was then — oh, God be praieeil for bis goodness I sba 
did neither faint nor fall; it was then — blessed be the 
Saviour, for it was his merciful hand that touched and 
strengthened her in this awful moment — that fear dropped 
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from her lik« a gannent, an<3 her ttombling^ c«BBed. It 
was then and thereafter th&t she never lont her sotf-com* 
nuDcl, through all the trials of that glonray night. 

She drew the bedtitcaJ towurd the luiddtu of the room, 
and pkced a table upon it, aud on that slie put the cnidla 
The water on the floor was ftlrtiuly over her ankles, and 
the house onc« oc twice moved fio perceptibly, itnd eeemed 
to be racked »o, that the closf<t doors all flevr open. Then 
she heard the same riwping and thumping against the wall, 
•nd, looking ont, eavr that a largo uprooted tree, vhich 
bad lain near the road at the upper end of the paaturCf 
bad floated down to the house. Luckily ita long roots 
dragged in tho soil and kept it from moving ob rapidly as 
the current, for had it struck the house in its full career, 
eveD the strong nails and bolts in i)ie piles could not 
have withstood the ohock. The hound had leaped upnn 
jta knotty eurface, and crouched near tho roots, shivering 
and whining. A ray of hope flflshed across her mind. 
She drew a heavy bhiaket from the bed, and, wrapping 
it about tho babe, waded in the deepening wntci^ to the 
door. Aa the tree swung again, broadside on, making the 
Utile cabin creak and trem>)]e, she leiipRd on to its trunk. 
By God's mercy she succeeded in obtaining a footing on ita 
slippery rurfaco, and, twining an arm about its root«. she 
held in the other her monning child. Then something 
omcked near the front porch, and tho whole front of llie 
houM she had just quitted fell fom-ard, — just as cattle 
fall on their kneejs btdori* they lie down, — and ut thtt 
eatiie moment the great redwoo<l tree swung round and 
drifted away with its living cargo into the h1iic;k night. 

For all the excitement and danper, for all her soothing of 
her crying bahc, for alt the whistling of the nind, for nil the 
nncertainly of her situation, she etill turned to look at the 
deserted and water-ewopt cabin. She reutomlicrcd cvca 
than, and she wondered how foolish she was to think of it ai 
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tKat time, that she maheil ahe bad put od another dress uut 
the baby's best clothes ; uid ehe kept prajlng that Um 
bouse would be Hpared eo Lliat he, whea he returned, wouU 
biive something to come to, and it would u't bu ([ui(« u 
deeolate, and — how could he ever know what had become 
of her and haby ? And at the tliuugbt she grew sick uil 
faint. But she hsd something else to do besides worrjin^ 
for whenever the long rootu of hor &rk etnick an obetode 
the whole trunk made hnlf a revolution, and twice dipped 
her in the black water. The hound, who kept diatraetiDg 
her by running up and dowa the tree and howliug, at lut 
fell oiT at one of these coIUbiodb. He ewani for some time 
bealde her, and she tried to get the poor beast upon the tn«, 
but be "acted silly" and wild, and at last nhe lost sight 
of him forever. Then she and her baby were left alou. 
The tight which had burned for a few minut«s In tin 
deserted cabin was quenched Buddenly. She could not thee 
tell whither &he was drifting. 'i*bo outUao of the wbita 
dunes on the peninsula showed dimly ahead, and she jud^td 
the tree wa£ moving in a line with the river. It must bt 
about sbLctc water, and she had probably reached the tHj 
formed by the confluence of the tide and the overflowing 
waters of the river. Unlese the tide fell soon, there ww 
present danger of her drifting to its channel, and being 
carried out (o sea or cruehed in the floating drift. Tfail 
peril averted, if she were carried out on the ebb toward the 
bay, she might hope to strike one of the wooded promau- 
tories of the peninsula, nnd rest till daylight. Sometime* 
she thought she heard voices and shouts from the river, aixl 
the bellowing of cattle and bleating of sheep. Then agtin 
it was only the ringing in her ears and throbbing of ber 
heac't. She found at about this time that abe wa« so cbOled 
and stiffened in her cramped pogltioa that she could ecarcelf 
move, and the baby cried so when she pat it to her hrea/t 
that she noticed the milk refused to Qow : and. she wiu M 
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friglitonod at that thnt aho p:tt lier bend under her shawl, 

1(1 for tlie first time cried bitterly. 

When she raised hot head again the boom of the surf 

lis behind her, and mIiq ^uvw that her ark hud sgain swung 

>und. She dipped up the water to coyl h»c parched 

iroat, and found that it yvus salt na her teant. There was 

relief, though, for hy this sign she knew that she waa 

rifting with the tide. It waa then the wind went down, 

tho great and awful silence oppressed her. There was 

'"Scarcely a ripple against the furrowt'd sides of tho great 

tmnlc on which ehe rested, and a-round her all was black 

gloom and quiet. She epoke to the baby just to hear 

herself speak, and to know that she had not lost her voice. 

She thought th«*n — it was qui:ier, but Hh« could not help 

thinking it — how awful must have been the night when the 

great ship swung over the Asiatic peak, and the sonnda of 

croatinn were blotted out from the woi-ld. She thought, 

too, of mariners {flinging ta apars, and of poor women who 

were lashed to mfta and beaten to death by tho cruel sua. 

She tried to thank (rod that she waa thus spared, and 

lifted her eyes from the btiby who had fallen Into a fretful 

ale^tp. Suddenly, away to the sx)utlLw«rd, a groat light 

lifted itself out of the gloom, and flashed and flickered, and 

flickered and flashed again. Her heart fluttered quiukly 

against the haby'e cold cheek. It was the lighthouae at 

the entrance of the hay. As ehe waa yet woiidertng the 

tree suddenly rolled a little, dragged a little, and then 

^eemed to Uu quiet aud still. 8he put out her baud and 

HpiQ current gurgled agaiuet it. Tbe tree was aground, aad, 

oy the position of tho light and the noise of the surf, 

(round upon the T)ftdlow Mar»h. 
Had it not been for her baby, who was ailing and croupy, 
d it not been for the audden drying up of that sensitivo 
(oontain, she would have felt safe and relieved. Terhape it 
«M this whi<:h tonded to make ail bet ioiprcasioxu mournful 
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and gloomy. As tliQ tide rapidly fell, a great flock of blafk 
br&iit fluttered by her, screaming and crying. Tben the 
plover flew up and pipvd oiourofully as they wlioclocl 
BTuuud tho trunk, and at last fearlessly lit npou it Uket 
gray cloud. Tlieu tho bvron flew over and around hw, 
al)n«kin|{ and piutejtting, and at last dropped its gaunt leg! 
only II few yards from her. But, etrongcst of all, a pretty 
vbito bird, larger tlmn a dove, — like a pelican, but not a 
pelican, — circled arauiid and around bor. At la»t it lit 
upon a TOotlot of tbe tree quite over bor sboulder. Sis 
pat out bet band and stroked it& beautiful wUite neck, txA 
it never sppearttd tu move. It «tayed tliere so long tbit 
«he thought she would lift up tbe baby to aee it and try l4 
attract her attention. But when she did so, the cbild m 
80 chilled nod cnUl, and had Bucb a blue look under tbi 
little lashes, wbicb it did n't mitw at all, that sbe acreamel 
aloud, and the bird flew away, and ehe fainted. 

Well, that Wits the worst of it, aiid perhaps it was notn 
much, after all, to any hat herself. For when she recoven^ 
ber »eus«8 it was bright sunlight and dead low -KiUl 
There was a confuted noij»e of guttural voicea about htt, 
and an old equaw, singing an Indian "huahnby," and reekr 
ing herself from side to side before a fire built on the marsh, 
before which she, the reoovered wife and mother, lay wf»k 
and weary. Her brat thought was for ber baby, and sb 
■was about to speak when a young equaw, who mast ban 
been a muthor herself, fathomed bor thought and brougU 
her tbe " mowitch," pale but living, in such a queer littl« 
willow cradle, all bound up, just like tbe squaw's own young 
one, tbut she laugh«d and cried tt^ther, and the young 
squaw and tbe old aqviaw showed their big white teeth aaJ 
glinted their black eyes, and aaid, *' Plenty get well, ake«i» 
mowitch," " Wagee man come plenty sood," and abe couW 
bare kissod tb<jir blown faces in her joy. And then abf 
iouud ihiit they bod been gatboiiog beniea oa thft aunb M 
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ieir queer comical l>Qskct)j, and saw the skirt of her guwn 

ittoring oil the tree from afar, and tLe old squaw could n't 

the temptation of procuring a new garmi-'nt, and came 

jwn and discovered t3ie " wagee" woninn and trhild. And 

course sho gave the garraont to the old squaw, as you 

loy imagine, and whoa ke came at Insfi and nialicd up to 

ler, looking about ten years older in hin anxiety, slio felt 

faint agaiu that tliey lud to carry her to the cBuoe. for, 

ju see, he knew nothing ahout the flood until he met the 

idlians at Ut^pin, and knew by the eignx that the poor 

^oman van his wife. And at the next high tide he towed 

tree away back home, although it was n't worth the 

suble, and built another house, using the old tree (or the 

lation Biid props, and calk-d it after her, ''Mary'a 

rkl " But you may guess the next bouse was built above 

^b-water mark. And that 'a all. 

!Not much, perliapN, considering the malevolent capnoity 

the Dedlow Marah. But you muBt tramp ovci- it at low 

rat«ir, or paddle over it at high tide, or get lost upon it 

ice or twice in the fog, aa I have, to understand properly 

Tary's adventure, or to appreciate duly the bleeeings of 

Iviog beyond high-water mark. 



A LONELY RroE 

As T stepped into the SlutnguUion stage I saw thai i'. 
WHS a dark night, a lonely road, and that I waa the only 
passenger. Let me aiuniro the tcedar that 1 hare no nlte- 
nor deeign ia making thia assertion, A long course ctf 
light reading has forcwoniod mo what evury experieiioul 
intelligence must confidently look for from such a itate- 
ment The atory-telkr wW willfully tcmpta fate by sadi 
obvious heginninga, who ia to the expectant reader in 
danger of hping robbed or half-murdered, or frightened by 
an escaped lunatic, or introduced to his lady-love for the Gnt 
time, daserves to be detected. I am reliered to Bay that 
none of these things occurred to mo. Tiio road from Wing- 
dam ta SlumguUioH kuew do other banditti than the regu- 
larly liceiieaJ )iot«l-keep«r8 ; lunatics liud not yet reeclwd 
such depth of imhecility as to ride of their own fwc will in 
Califomian stages ; and my Laura, omiablfi and long-tnifTeiiog 
oa she alwayn ia, could not, I fear, hare borne up againsl 
these depressing cirRumBtanc«B long enough to have madi 
the slightest impre»&ion on me. 

I stood with my shawl and carpetbag in hand, gaiiog 
douhtingly on the vehicle. Even in the darkni-ss the red 
dust of Wingdam was visible on its roof and fiid«s, and tl» 
red slime of Blnm^ullion clung tenaciously to its wheel* 
I opened the door; the stfige creaked uneasily, and in the 
gloomy abyss the swaying straps beckoned me, like ghostlj 
hande, to come in now, and hava my suiTerings out at 
once. 

I mud not omit to mention the occurrence of a circa» 
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e vliich struck me an a|iiKillmg and mysterious. Ji. 
Ifit oil tfao steps of the Lottil, who I had rvauon to 
MB was not in any way cuimected with the stage coin- 
f gravely JcsceiiJcd, ami, walking toward tli« cyuvey- 

tlied the handle of th« door, opened it, expectorated 
te carriage, and returned to the liotel with a serious 
ftnor. Hardly had he reauined hia positian, when an- 
' individual, equally disinterested, irapaBaivcly walked 
I tho stops, proceeded to tho back of the stage, lifted 
[pectomted carefully on the axlii, and returned slowly 
sively tu the hoLtil. A third spcctfitur wearily 
himself from one of the Ionic columni of the 
BO and walked to the box, remained for a moment in 
Qs and «x pcctorfttive coiitemplntton of the boot, and 

returned to his cnlumn. There was something ao 
[ in this baptism that I grew (]uitc nervouB. 
irhaps I was out of Bpinta. A nnnilier of iiifiniteBimal 
yauces, winding up with the resolute persistency of tho 
. at the stage oHice to enter tny name miftspclt on the 
bill, had not predisposed mv to cheerfulueiss. The in- 
I of tho Eureka liouse, from a social view-point, were 
attractive. There was the prevailing opinion — ao 
ton to many honest people — that a serioiia style of 
rtment and conduct towani a stninger indicates high 
lity and okvated station. Obeying this principle, all 
by ceased on my entrance to supper, and general 
rk merged into the safer and imcompromuiing chroui- 
t ssvsral bad aims u£ diptitberia, then epidemic at 
(darn. When I left the dining- room, with an odd 
kg that I had been nupping exclusively on mustanl and 
leavfs, I »itopped » moment at thn parlor door. A 
I, harmoniously related to the dinner-bell, tinkled 
Dsivo to a diffident and uncertain touch. On the 
I wall the shadow of an old and eharp profile wsk bend- 
rer Mveral symmetrical and shadowy cmls. *' I eez to 
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Mariar, 'Mariar/ sex T, 'praise to the face is open difr 
grace.' " I heard do more. Dreading some aneccpUbtUlr 
to finoerc expr««ion on the subject of female lovelineM. I 
wulked sway, cbeckiug the compliment tbat athenria 
niglit have risea unbidden to my li[)s, and Iiavo brouglit 
shame aiid Borrow to the household. 

It was with the mt*inory of these experiences rertinj 
heavily upon mo that t etood hesitatingly before the Btagt 
door. The driver, about to mount, was for a moment 
illuminated by the open door of the hotel. He had lilt 
wcuricd Itwk which was the distiuguishing expressioQ d 
Wingdam. Satisfied tbat I was properly way-billed ui 
receipted for, be took no further notice of me. I locW 
longingly at the box-Aeat, but he did not res]K)nd to tbetf 
peal. I flung my carpetbag into the ehasm, dived letk- 
lesKly after it, and — liefnre I was fairly seated. — iritlii 
great sigh, a creaking of unwilling springSj oomplainiag 
bolts, and harshly oxpoetulnting nxlo, we moved a«if. 
Kather the hotel door slipped behind, the sound of U» 
piano eaiik to rest, and the Slight and its shadows monj 
solemnly upon us. 

To E4y it WAS dark expressed but faintly th« pitdif 
obaearity tbat encompassed the vehicle. The toadadi 
trsBB were scarcely distinguishable as deeper masses el 
shndow ; I knew them only hy the peculiar sodden odir 
that from time to time sluggishJy flowed in at the opei 
window as we rolled by. We proceeded elowly ; no lei- 
surely thiit, leaning from the carriage, I more thaa ones 
detected the fiagriint sigh of some astonished cow, wboN 
ruminating repose upon the highway we had ruthlessly di^ 
turbcd. But in the darkness our progress, more the guid- 
ance of some myHter{nu3 instinet than any apparent voliCioB 
of our own, gave an indufinable charm of security to our 
journey, that a moment's hesitation or indecision on tit 
part of the driver would have destroyed. 
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thing 80 qaietly, driving me — whither ? The thing is fy-i- 
fectlj feasible. Atid what i? this fancy now being jollcd 
out of mo ? A story ? It 's of lu) ui>e U> keep it lack, 
particularly in this abysmal vehicle, nnd hero it coidm: 1 
am a man^uiii — a French marquis ; French, because fh» 
p«eTftge is not xo welt Icnown, and tho couatry is belltr 
adapted to romantic incident — a nianjuift, becauw tb 
dcmocrntio reader delights in the nobility. My name il 
Bomething ligny. I am coming from Paris to my countTj- 
seat at St. <ivrmain. It is a dark oight, and I fall aslee; 
and tell lay hone&t coachman, Andr^, not to disturb du^ 
and dream of sn Biigel. Thu carringe at last stops at Ibi 
chateau. It is »o dark that, when I alight, I do not reoif 
nize the fncc of the footman who holds the carriags-dw*. 
But wliat of that ? — peate ! I am heavy wiHi sleep. Tlw 
same ohacurity aim hides the old familiar indecenrica of iht 
statues on the terrace ; but there is a door, and il opcu 
and shuts behind nie smartly. Then I find myself h t 
trap, in the prv^once of the brigand who lius quietly gt^pd 
poor Andrij »nd conducted the carriage thither, Tlivrcil 
nothing for me to do, aa a gallant French marquis, bul to 
eay, " Parbleu ! " drawmy rapier, and die volorouslyl I 
am found, a week or two ufter, outi^idu a deserted cafaiM 
Bear tht> harrier, with a hole through my rufTlod linen, *bA 
my pockets stripped. No; on second thoughts, I am «•- 
cued] — rescued by the angel I have bcoo dreoining of, wbs 
is the asaumed daughter of the brigand, hut the real daugbttr 
of an intimate friend. 

tooking from the wiiidow »g«in, in the vain hope d 
distinguiahing the driver, I found my eyes were growing 
accustomed to the darkness. 1 could see the distant hon- 
son, defined by India-inky woods relieTing a lighter ftky. 
A few etare, n'idely spaced in this picture, glimmering 
sadly. I noticed again the infinite depth of patient sorrv* 
in their serene faces j and I hope that the Vandal who 6nt 
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tpplied the flippaat "twinkle" to them m&y not he driven 
mulaiicholy m&d by their reproachful eyee. I iioticied again 
the myetic charm uf space, tbut impatls a sense uf individual 
eolitud« to «ftcb integer of the denwst coiustsllatioii, in- 
volving the smallest star with immeafiurahla loiieliiiRsa. 
Something of this calm and solitudo crept over mc, and 
I dozed in my gloomy cavern. When I awoTce the full 
moon tras rising. Seen from my window, it liad an in- 
dcecribahly unreal and theatrical efiect. It was the full 
moon of Norma — that reniarkahle celestial pljenonienon 
which rises 90 palpably to a hufhud audience and a tiuhUma 
tndant« chorus, until the Casta Piva is sung — the " incon- 
stant niooo" that then and tliereafter retnnitLS fixed in th« 
heavens ob though it wero a part of the solar system inaugu- 
rated by Jo«hua. Again the whito-rohed Druids filed past 
me, again I saw that impralmhle mitttletoe cut from that 
impofifiible oak, and agaiu cold chills ran down my hack 
with the first strain of the recitative. The thumping 
tpriugs essayed to beat time, aud the private box-like 
obecurtty of the vehicle lent a cheap enchantment to the 

■WW. Bat it iras a vast improvement upon my past ex- 

^nrieooe, and I hugged the fond delusion. 

My fears for tlie driver were diBsijiated with the rising 
mooD. A familiar sound had assured ma of his presence in 
the full possession of at least one of his most important 
functions. Frequent and full expectoration convinced lue 
tltat his lipa were as yet not sealed by the gag of highn-aj'* 
men, and soothed my anxious ear. With this load lift«d 
from my mind, and tf»isled hy tlie mild preu<.ncc of Diana, 
who left, as when she visited Endymion, much of her 
splendor outside my cavern, — I looked around the empty 
vehicle. On the for^'ard seat lay a woman's Iiairpio. I 
picked it up with an interest that, however, soon ahaled. 
There was no scent of the roses to cling to it sliU, not even 
of bair-oii. ^o beot or twist in its rigid angles betrayed 
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any trait of iU wearer's ebaraet«r. I triod to think thit 
it might have been " Mariar'e." I tried to imagine that, 
confining the symnietrictJ curls ol that f^it], it might haft 
Wrd the »oft compliment.') whiiipeFed in her ears whicji 
provolced the wrath of the aged female. But in vain. It 
was reticent and unswerving tn iu upright fidelity, and At 
lost slipiied liatleeel]- through my Rngers. 

I had dozed repeatedly, — waked oa the threshold of 
oblivion by contact with some of the anglcB of the coicb, 
and feeling that t was unconsciously aaxumin^, in iraiuUoa 
of a humble inaect of my childixh recollitctinn, that sphetkil 
shape which could beat resist those impreaaiona, when I 
pecceived that the moon, riding high in the heavens, lud 
begun to eepamte t>ie formless maasss of tita ahadoi; 
landscape. Trees isolatedj in clnmpa^ and aseemblagM, 
chuni^ed plaeet; before my window. The sharp outlincid 
the distant hiD» came back tut in ditylight, hut little softeodl 
in the dry, cold, tlewlexa air of a California RUtuiner nt^ilil 
I was wondering how late it was, and thinking that it tit 
horaeg of the night traveler! an slowly as the r^am befoM 
us, Fauatus might have heen spared his agnizing prayeT) 
when a sudden spasm of activity attacked my driver, k 
succession of whip-Euappings, like a pack of Chineso enAf 
ere, broke from the box before ine. The «tag« leaped foi^ 
ward, and when I could pick myself from under ttia Kilt, 
a long white building had in some mysterious way roUcd 
before nty window. It must be Slumgullion ! As I dfr- 
Bcende<1 from the stage I addressed the driver: — 

" I thought you chnnged hori«5B on the road ? " 

" So we did. Two hours ago." 

" That 's odd. I did n't notice it." 

** MuBt have been asleep, sir, Hope you had * plnnnl 
nap. Bully place for a nice quiet snooce, empty atagii 
rirl" 
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name was Fagg, ~~ David Fagg. He came to Cali- 
fornia in '52 with. u«, in tlie Skyscraper, I don't think 
(lid it in an od venturous wtiy. He prohaUy had no otber 
ce to go to. When a knot of ua young fellows would 
Ut« what splendid opportunitieB we reiiigned to go, and 
m Sony our friends weru to have ufi leuvu, aud bIiuw 
tlaguorreotypoa and locks of bair, and talk of Mary and 
Suaniit the man of no account used to sit by &ti<l listen with 
a paioed, mortified «icpre.t!iiion on hia plain face, and say 
nothing. I thinlc he had nothing to say. He had no aa< 
itoa, except whea we patroniBcd him; and, in point of 
Bt, he was a gowl deal of ejtort to ur. He was always 
lick whenever we hod a capful of wind. Ha never go6 
lis sea-legs on either. And I never shall foi^et how we 
all laughed when iiattlvr look him the piece of pork on a 
string, and — But you know that time-honored joke. And 
then we bad aut^ a splendid lark with him. Mise Fanny 
Xwinkler could n't bear the sight of him, and wo uaed to 

tike Fagg thinlc that she had taken a fancy to hitn, and 
ut him Uttlo delicacies and books from the cabin. You 
ight to ha\'e witnessed the rich Boene that took plaoe 
when he came up, stamiuoriiig and very £iok, to thank hert 
IXda'tsbe Haah up grandly, and beautifully, and scornfully ? 
So like " Medors," Rattler said, — Rattler knew Byron by 
heart, — and was n't Old Fngg awfully cut up ? But he got 
^rer it, and when Rattler fell sick at Valparaiso, Old Fagg 
Htnd to nun» him. You 8e« he was a good sort of fellow^ 
^lat h« lacked manliness and spirit. 
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He had ab«oliit«ly no idea of poetry. I '▼« a««n bim tit 
itolidly by, mending his old clothes, wben Saltier deltTend 
that etirring apostrophe of Byroit's to the ocean. Ho uk«d 
Katcler once, quite eoriotuly, if be thought Byron wus ever 
sensick. I doa't retneuber Kattler*s reply, but I know vt 
all laughed very iDUch, and 1 have no doubt it was some- 
thing good, for Rattler waa amart. 

When the Skyecmper arrived st San Francisco w« bail 
a grand " feed." W« Hgr(«*d to meet every year and pe^ 
petuate the oocaaion. Of course we did n't invite Pug^ 
Fagg was a steerage po^senger, and it was noc«eary, yoa 
see, now wo vera aahore, to exercise a little discretion. 
But Old Fi^ aa we called him, — he was otdy about twenty- 
five years old, by the way, — waa the aouree of imiiKiui 
amuaeiueiit to us that day. It appeared that he bad ooik 
ceived the idea tliat he could walk to Sacramento, and 
actually atartcd off afoot. Wo had a good time, and sbook 
lumda with one another all around, and fw parted. Ak, 
me ! only eight years ago, and yet some of those hfindii, 
then c1&»])ed in amity, have been clenched at each other, 
or have dipped furtively in one another's poclcets. I knov 
that we didn't dine togvtlier the next yi-ar, because young 
Barker swore he would n't put his fnttt iiud«r the ssisa 
mahogany with such a very contemptible scoundrel as that 
Mixer ; and Nibbles, who borrowed money at Valpamiw ei 
youug Stubbs, who was then a waiter in a rcataurant, did n't 
like to meet such people. 

When 1 bought a number of shares in the Coyote Tunnel 
at MugginsvUle, iu '^4, I thought I 'd toko a run up then 
and see it. I stopped at the Kmpire Tlotel, and after 
dinner I got a horse and rode round the lowu and OUt to 
tbft claim. One of thoM) iodividuftla whom newspaper co^ 
respondents call " our intelligent informant," and to whom 
in all email oommunitica the right of auaweriog questions t* 
tacitly yielded, was q^uletly pointed out to me. Habit had 
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f enabled him to work and talk at the same time, und be 
never pretermitted either. He gave me a history of the 

' claim, ttttd add^d : " Yuii soo, sLntngcr (he addressed the 

'hank before him), gold is sure to come outer that theer 
claim (be put in n cx)iuiua with his pick), but the old pro- 

■ pri-«-toT (lie wriggled out the wmd aud the point cf his 
pick) wam't of much account (a long stroke of the pick for 
a period). He was green, and let the boya about here 

j jump him," — and the rest of his sentence wux coiiBded to 
bis hat, which he hod removed to wipe hia manly brow with 
his red bandana. 

I afikod him who was the original proprietor. 
"Ria name war Fagg." 

I went to see him. He looked a little older and plaioer. 
He had worked hard, he mid, and was getting on " so-so." 
I took quite a liking to bim and patronized him to some 

' extent. Whether I did no because I was beginaing to have 

[a distrust for such fellows as Kattlec and Mixer is oofc 

I necessary for mo to Btate. 

You temember how the Coyote Tunnel went in, and 
how awfully we eharsholdeiv were done I Well, the next 
thing I bean] was that Rattler, who waa one of the heaviest 
shareholders, vf&a np at Kugginsville keeping bar for the 
proprietor of the Mugginsville Hot*l, and that Old Fagg had 
struck it rich, and didn't know what to do with his money. 
Ail this was told mo by Mixer, who had bejiu them uctUiiig 
up matters, and likewise that Fagg was sweet upon the 
daughter of the proprietor of tba aforesaid hotel. And so 
by hearsay and letter I eventually gathered that old Kobins, 
the hotel man, was trying to get up a match between Nellie 
BobuiA and Fagg. Nellie was a pretty, plump, an<l foolish 
little thing, and would do just as her father wished. I 
thought it would bo a good thing for Fn^ if he should 
marry and settle down; that a^ a married man bo might 
bo o! some account. So I ran up to Mugginsville one day 
to look after things. 



states. I caoio to eeo you, as you know I have enmo little 
property, and I have executed a power of attorney for you 
to manage my affairs, I havo some pHpers I M like to leave 

Ifch you. Will yon take charge of tliem ? '• 
" Yes," I said. '* But what of Nellie ? » 
HiB face fell. He tried to Bmile, and the combination 
reaulted iu one of the most startling and grotesque etTecte I 
JMfcr beheld. At length be eaid, — 

H*'I shall not marry NelHe, — that ia," — he seemed to 
Apologize interrmlly for th« positive form of expre^ioii, ^ 
think that T had better not" 

'David Fagg," I said with sudden aoverity, "you're of 

ftcconnt ! " 

[To my aHtonisbment, his face brightened. 

I" Yes," said ho, " that 'a it I — I'm of no account ! But 

Iways knew it. You see, I thought Ruttkr loved that 

IU well ns I did, and I knew sbe liked him bett^^r than 

did me, and wc>uld be happier, I dara say, with bim. 

It then I knew that old Rubins would have preferred 

to him, as I was better off, — and the girl would do as 

1 8ftid, — and, you see, I thought I was kinder in the way, 

•and so I left. But," he eonlinued, as I waa about to 

Brrupt him, " for fear the old man might object to Rattler, 

^ve lent him «itotigh to set bira up in business for himself 

|Dogtown. A pushing, active, brilliant fellow, you know, 

Rattler can get along, nnd will soon be in hia old pnoi- 

(igftiii, — and yon need n't be bard on him, you know, 

3 does n't. G-ood-by." 

was too much dif^UBted with bis trontment of that 

'■jr to be ttt all uiniable, but aa Iiis bnsineSB was prnfit- 

I pcomisod to attend to it, and he luft. A few wceke 

The return steamer arrived, and a terrible incident 

Bupiei] the papers for dnys afterward*. Puople in all parts 

State canned eagerly tbe details of an awful ship. 

diiJAod thou who had friends aboard weut away by 
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thentBeWes, and lead the long list of the lost nndec theii 
hreath. I read of the gifted, the gallant, the noble, and 
loved ones who had perished, and among them I think I 
waa the first to read the name of David Fa^. For the 
** man of no account " had " gone home I " 
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IN THK PIEtD 

T was near the close of an October day that I began to ba 
Igreenbly conHctaus of the Sacraiucuto Valley, 1 baii 
b rtdiug eiiico euurUe, and my course througb the do- 
ising monotony of the long level lsnd»cap(i affected me 
« 1ik« a dull, dy«]jv[)ttc dream thnn a bn^ness journey, 
Eunned under that ainoerest of natural pbenoniena, — a 
tf<>rnia shy. Tho recurring stretchcBof browii and bukcd 
is, the gaping fissureH tn tbo dusty trail, the hanl nut- 
I of the distant billa, and the hcrJs of dowly moviug 
Ic, seemed like features of ^ihq glittering stereosoopio 
nre that never changed. Active exercise might have 
Dved this fetjiing, but my horse by nome subtle iuHtinct 
long sioea given up all ambittoua effort, and had lapaod 
a dogged trot 

i nu autumn, but not the season suggested to the 
intio reader under that title. The sharply detiued 
idaries of the wet and dry eeaaons were prefigured in 
clear outlines of the distant hills. In the dry atmos- 
te the decay of vegetation was too rapid for the alow 
ic which overtakes an Eastern laudscape, or else future 
too practical for such thin disguises. She merely 
ted the Tlippocratic face to the spectator, with tho old 
Dosis of death in her sharp, contracted features. 

the eontemplstion nf euch a pmspect there was little 
xeite any but a mothid fancy. Tbcro were uo cloudi 
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la On ^^ Um ksTww »d Ifai n£C^ «f te^««l 

«itli Um dr]rl j pnebal itwniph—i D^itiiM warn U^ I 
lovvd, Willi t ONBg wind, ^tfehi»cw— J m the d 
dcftpeDoi on the platn. Tba frngeflf aider W iht 
emme begia to looai op as i o^pirf By b«iB iocwsvL 11 
hali'-booi'a aetin ya ria g fatoaij^t m to a eonmL aid i 
Iit11« beyood a boBM, so lov sod broad, it aeaHel at fiolj 
nght to ba half buied in tka mith. 

My SBonul nappMrioo ww tfcai it bad ^laau «at «l tiHj 
•oil like sola* BMOstnos vegrtaUv, iU diaaxj 
w«rc M in keeptog viib tb* mt pra^xcL TbcM 
we M ses along ita rac^blj hfintw! weUb lor vagianc lod j 
tuprofitaUe shadowi to lurk io the daily i-mttrinii Xb 
ptojactioa for tbe wind by nigbl to grow modeal ovai^la 
vail, wbiftle, or wbtspsx to ; only a loi^ woodaa iAhU coa^ 
ftstniDg ■ chilly-looking tin baein snd a bar oS aoapb Vf\ 
^^ uncuitaiued windows wcrs Ttd with tbc Hafcing ma, at 
^■tboogb bloodabot and infUm^vd from a too long utilidd«d 
^m •xtatene«. Tbe tiaekt of cattle led to its front door, Snriij 
^Kclowd sgninfC tbe latcling wind. 

^H To aroid being confounded with tliis familiar elaaaaat, I 
^'mlkKt to tbe rear of the bouse, vhieh was coDoectad witt 
I ■ smallnr building br a slight platform. A grizzled, baid- 
^^laced old mnn was etanding there, and met my salatatioa 
^" with a look of inquiry, and, without speaking, led tba waj 
[ to the principal room. As I entered, four young men who 
^Bwere reclining t>y the fire pHghtly altered their attitudes of 
^Vporfer-t rcpoMt, hut beyond that betrayed neither ctiriosit} 
nor intcmit. A bound elarted from a dark comer with s 
growl, but was immediately kicked by the old man into 
obMiirity and silenced agaiu. I cSQ't tell why, but I 
instantly received tba impression that for a long time tbe 
' groii]i by the fire had not uttsrud a word or moved 8 

ktnascle. Taking a seat, I l»iefiy stated my bunneaa. 
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Was a TTnited StatHB Burveyor. Had come on aecount 
the Eaplritu Santo mncho. Wanted to corteci the 
ct«rior bouttdarieB of towni^hip liiiee, so as to couu(;ct with 
Jje near exlt-riora of private grants. There had l>een some 
itervention to the old survey by a Mr. Tryan, who had pre- 
Smpted adjacent — "Settled land warrants," intoTTuptod 
le old man. "Ah, yes ! land warrants, — and then thie 
ru Mr. Tryan ? " 

I had spoken mechanically, for I wa» preoccupied iti ccn- 
leetiDg other public lines with private Burveys, us I looked 
his face. It wsB certainly a hard face, and renjiuded 
19 of the fiingnlar effect of that mining operation known u 
'ground sluicing;" the harder linf« of iimlerlying char* 
:ter were expoaed, and what were once plastic curves and 
>ft oullinea were obliterated by some powerful agency. 
There was u dryness in hie voice not unlike the prevail- 
ing atmosphere of tlie valley, au hs luuuuhed into an ex 
rto statement of the contest, with a lluoncy which, like 
le wind without, showed Iret^uent and unrestrained expres- 
3a. He told me — what I hud nlreHdy leartiod — that 
boundary line of the old Spanish grant was a creek, 
rtbed in the loose phraseology of the descEo as begin- 
ling in the valda or skirt of the bill, its precise location 
long the subject of litigation. 1 Hntened and answerpd with 
little interest, far my mind war still distracted by the wind 
which Bwept violently by the house, as well as by his odd 
face, which was of^iiin r«.'flccted in the resemblance that the 
silent group by the lire bore toward him. He wa« still 
talking, and the wind was yet blowing, when my confused 
att«ntion was aroused by a remark addressed to the recum- 
bent figures. 
I "Now, then, which on ye '11 see the stronger up the 
erwk to Altascor'a to-morrow ? " 

There was a genentl movement of opposition iu the group, 
|>ut no decided answer. 
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"Kinyoii go, Kerg?" 

"^*ho'8 to look up rtock in Stmrbcrry pcr-ar-io?" 

ThiH fie«mo(! to imply a cegaHve, and the old nua 
turiiod to auotliur tiopuful, who was pulluig the fur (nai 
muigy bearekia on which he was lying, with au expre»ioQ 
■8 though it were somebody's hair. 

*' Well, Tom, wot's to hinder yon from goin' 7 " 

" Mam 'a goin' to Brown's store at sun-up, and I a'poM 
I've got to pack her nnd the baby again.*' 

1 Uiink the expreHsion uf ticoru Ihia unfortunate youUi 
cxiiibitcJ for tlie filial duty into whicli he hod been eri- 
dently beguiled was oae of the finest things I bad vtu 
«een. 

" Wise ? *' 

Wise deigned no verbal reply, but figuratively thnutt 
Torn and pntched boot into the diRCourae. The old man 
flushed <iuickly, 

*' 1 told ye to get Brown to give you a pair the la&t tin 
you war down the river." 

" Said he would n't without an order. Said it wm liki 
pulling gimi-teeth to get the money from you «ven tbea.' 

There vraa a grim smili) at this local hit at the old nut'l 
pareimony, and Wise, who was clenrly the privileged wit rf 
the family, sank hack in hoiiotahle rL'tirement. 

" Wtll, .Tor, of your boots are new, and you are n't 
tered with wimmin and children, p'Hapa you'll go," 
Tryan, with a nervous IwiLching, intended for asmile,!' 
K mouth not n^markably mirthful. 

Tom lifted a pair of buahy eyebrows and said shoTtlr, 

" Got no saddle." 

*' Wot 'a gone of your saddle ? " 

*' Kerg, there ! " indicating hie brother with a look 
as Cain might bave worn at the sacrifice. 

" You lie t " returned K.<^rg cheerfully. 

Tryaa sprang to bis feet, eeixing the chair, flutuisliing 
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vithout, I found it difficult to believe I bad ever koimi 
dilFerent existence, ^ff prof«faioo bad oft«n led m M 
wilder scenes, but nroljr among tbotte whoi^e anTestruBii 
babita and easy uiiconAciouimesa made tne feel bo Ico^ 
and uncomforlahlo. I shrank closer to mywslf, not willi« 
grave doubts — which I think occur naturally to peojiha 
like situations — that this waa the general rule of bumaci^, 
and I vf&s a eolitarj' aud eomewbat gratuitous exceptioa. 

It wait a relief vrben a laconic announcement of Mp?* 
by a weiik-eyed girl cnu»ed a general movement to Al 
family. We walked acrons the dark platform, which led I) 
another low-ceiled room. Its entire length waa ooccpicJ 
by a tabic, at the further end of which a weak-«yed woma 
wail already taking her repast as she at the same time pit 
couriBhiaent to a weak-eyed baby. Ab the forraalltiaal 
introduction hud been dispensed with, and as ehe took IB 
notice of me, 1 woe enabled to tOip into a «eal witbcnit d» 
composing oi iutcrruptiiig her. Tryan exfempotired s ([»«S 
and the attention of the family became abeorbed in baeoi^ 
potatoea, and dried apples. 

The mefll vas a sinrere one. Gentle gurglings atthl 
Upper end of the table often betrayed tlie presenet 
Ihe " w(!lUpring of pleasure." The conversation genenllf 
referred to the labors of the day, and comparing notccri 
to the whercabu'Uta of iiiia»iug atock. Yet the supper «• 
Buch a vaet improvement npnn the previous int"l!'""t'"Jp 
feaiit, that when a chance allusion of mine to th<? 
of my %'isit brought out the elder Trjfin, the intertml 1,71' 
quite exciting. T remember ho inveighed bitterly agniiH 
the system of mnch-bulding by the " Greoaers,'^ as be « 
pleased to term the nnlive CulifuniianB. As the same tdtri 
have been eometimes advanced iiitder more preteotiooi (i^ 
cumstances, they may be worthy of rifcord. 

" Look at 'em holdin' the Gne«t grarin* land that evfrlf 
outer doors ? Whar '« the paper? for it ? VTaa it gnatil 



MOTES BY FLOOD AMD FIELD 



3dl 



f fine giaats, — most of 'em made arter thfl 'Merri* 
Jot possesion. More fooU th^ 'Merrikans for Icttiii' 
old 'eia. Wat paid for '«qi ? 'llerrikaa blood and 

K 

Wfla't thay oughter liav« Biifhin' out of their tiativs 
^ ? Wot for? Did tlioy cvt-r inipmvc ? Got a lot 
i^lftivglfiuQed diggers, not bo tseiisibla ns nig|?ers, to look 

■tock, aiid Ihey s-sittju* IioitiB am) sniokiii'. With 
I gold and silver candlesticlie, uiid niiasioag, and cruci- 
Pi ptisAs and gcaveit idols, atid sich ? Them wrb 
■ wnpeii't allowed in Miixoori." 

the mention of improvenipnts I involnntarily lifted 
»s, and met the halMaugtiing, half-emhamesod look 
rg». The act did not eRRajx- dc^tectioti, and I had at 
IB eatisbction of eeetiig thut the rcut of the family 
Ho*I aa offenaive alliaiiw against us. 

Ki agin notvr und sgjii God," added Tiyan, " God 
nd«d gold in Die rocks to be niuilo into heaibea 
a and tnicilixcna. That 'a why he dent "Merri- 
9- Nater never intended such a climate for lazy 
9la« never gi'n six montha' minshiac to be alept 
^<S. away." 

■^S be conlinaed, and with what further illustra- 
^^ ' <1 not say, for I took an early opportunity to 
^^■- « silting-iYfoni. I wa« noon followed by Georpe, 
rrw to an open door leading to a fin;aller room, 
K- t^abed. 

I ^>^tter sleep there to-night," he said ; " yoii 'II be 
^^"ttjUe, and I'll call you early." 
^^ Slim, and would have asked liiin several (jneft- 
''^Qtfl then troubling me, but he shyly slipped 
^*-*^<i vanished. 

^*ttdaed to fall on Ih© room when he bad gone. 
**^turn«l, one by one, and shuffled to their old 
"^er log was thrown on the fire, and tbft bw^ji 




iMwl B»»ffiH ,bi»ita* Hk^ 
r • H^ fa> «« Ite h«< fana ^ » &. 
briar. A» hnwiVUk kri KmdH c^lfAfj 

■wWrtfMfc tka aighOr «■« ^ atfXii^M, Md Mdi i^H4 
Ita BFiKi'* folUavA %M. Kc T^Tu ^ art 
hmwi ud I ^m4 G«otfL I Ml Am airta, 
uri fMfrMH, I Mv lk> fi» £ftU ukd ibadow* ■wiiir tb 
w«IL TtMva WM DO povnd boi Uw xwrin^ of thi i*l 
•ad tiMi MOfiof of the alcepeTs. Al ta^ feoUng Uw |^ 
InMppoTUbte, 1 Mistd ni; lut, and, ope&ing Um door, 90 
oat \iria\i\y into tlw night. 

T)ia ii«Mlermticm of ny tofpid pnlae in the k«« %bt 
witb tbo wind, wboM violenc* wn aliDOst etioBl to UnlW 
B tomido. nntl the familiar f«»> of the bright stars Am 
infl, I full na IiIrmwL rfli<tf. I ran, not knowing whiUif, 
aliil whrii I liolUf], lliL> squaro outline of the boiiM "U 
loat In tho nlitor-biiBhc-s. Ad uninterrupted plain attttchtii 
Imfon HID, like a vast am bfwt«n flat by ttie force of tkt 
ftalti. Ah I kopt on I noticed a alight elevation toward tU 
hnriioti, nnd prMontly in^ progress woa impeded hy theastcBt 
of an Iiiilidit mound. It struck me foroihlj as re^enililiit 
an i-l«n"l in llm bwu lu IhmkIiI Kav« me a better view ot 
Oip vX|Hiliilin|; plnin, But even here I found no rest. Tlie 
rtilltinlona int«rpr(>titt{on Tryan hod given the climate vii 
■omffhow Kung to my aan and echoed in my throbbing pula 
Mj Kuitlis) by liie stan, t aonght the house again. 

But I folt frcxhpr and moro oatunl aa I stepped npen 
th* platform. The door of the lover buUduig vaa epsi 
aod the old nuu was sitting brside the table, Uuiabiag ti> 
Wvw of a Bible vilh a look in hb bee as tfaoq^ be wm 
hunting up pcopheeiet againat Uw " GraaaeT.^ I taned Is 
wter, bal lay atlentMi ««a aMtacM hy a tlaafcrtiid fifOK 
lyie< beaaW tW bona* ca iha pkrtw. Tbe bnad Ant 
tkaavi^ -vMi baahhy alnmbn; aad Iht vptm, b^Mt 1m 
imataaOkr. It «w G«a(c^ vba h«l cnw ay b M k 
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ibe stranger among his people. I vras about to wake him, 
but lift lay so peaceful find qmet, I felt awed and liiislicd. 
And I went to bed with a pleasant imprcaaion of hia hand- 
Bomo face uid tranquil figure aoothing mo to sleep, 

L 

I I was unakcQvd tbo next morning from a eouse of lulled 

Kpose aiid grateful silence l^y the cheery voioe of George, 
Bbo stood beside my bed ostentatiously twirling a riata, 
^B if to recall the duties of the day to my steep-bewildered 
eyes. T looked around me. The wind bad been magically 
laid, and the sun ahone warmly through the wiiidowa. A 
dash of cold water, with an extra chill on, from the tin baRin, 
helped to brigliti'ii me. It was atill early, but the family 
bad already br&akfasted and dispersed, and a wagon wind- 
ing fur in the distance showed that tlio unfortunate Tom 
had already " packed " hia relatives away, I felt mora 
cheerful, — there are few troubles Vouth ciinnot distance 
with the start of a good night's test. After a auhstantial 
breakfast, prepared by George, in a few momenta we were 
mounted and dusliing down the plain. 

We followed the line of alder that defined the creek, now 
dry and baked with summer'tj heat, but which in winter, 
Georgu told in«, overflowed its banka. I «till retain & vivid 
impression of that morning's ride ; the far-oB* mountains, like 
Mlhouett«9, ftgainat the ateel-blue sky ; the criep, dry air, 
and thf! expftudiog track before me, anim«t<-d often hy the 
well-knit figure of George Tryan, musical with jingling 
apurs and picturesque with Hying riata. He redo a 
powerful native roan, wild-ey&d, untiring in stride, and un- 
brokeo in uaturc Alas I the curves of beauty were coii- 
oeateil by the cumbrous machillas of the Spatitsh Baddhi, 
which lerels all equine distinctions. Tbe singk rein lay 
loosely on the cruel hit that cua gripe and, if need he, 

sh the jaw it controls. 

Again the illimitable freedom of the valley rises before 
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me as we again bear down into eunlit spaMS. Can tbie "hi 
Cbu-Chu, staitl and re«pectaU6 fill; of Americ&n pedign«, 
— Chu-Chu, forgetful of plank-rouU imd cobUc stoou, 
wild with excitement, tvinkliog her small white feet be- 
neath me? Geor^ laughe ouC of a cloud of dti»t, "Girt 
hot bur headj don't you see sbe likoa it?" and Cbo-Oi 
Beems to like it, and, whether bitten b; natire tarantula into 
native barbamm or vmuloua of the roan, " blood " aauti 
itaelf, and in a roooivat the peaceful eexritnde of jvan it 
beaten out in tk<i aiuMc uf h«r clattenng hoofs. The cnwk 
widens to a deep gnlly. 'We dive into it and up on the 
opposite side, carrying a ino^'ing cloud of impalpeUe 
powder with iib. Cattle are scattered over the plain, 
grazing i^uiotly or banded togethec in vast restless herds. 
Oeocge makes a wide, indefinite sweep with the hata, « 
if to include them all in hi« vsquero'a loop, and saji, 
"Oor«!" 

" About how manjj George ? " 

" Don't know." 

"How many?" 

"Well, p'r'apa throo thousand bead," says Geotgv, 
Kflectiug. " We don't know ; takes five men to look *em Vf 
and keep ran." 

" What are they worth ? " 

" About thirty dollars a head." 

I make a rapid calculation, and look my astoniehmot 
at tb« tuughiug George. Perhaps a recollection of tils 
domestic economy of the Tr^'an household is expressed In 
that look, for George averts bis eye and says apologeti- 
oally, — 

" I 've tried to get the old man to sell and build, but yon 
know he Bays it ain't no use to settle down just yet. We 
must keep movin'. In fact, he built the Bhanty for that 
purpose, lest titles should fall throtTgh, and we 'd bava 
up and move etakee farther down." 
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Suddenly his quick eye detects soiua uhu&ua] sight in a 
lierd vo are passing, ftnd with an exclamation he puts bis 
TOttn into the centre of tlie maea. I follow, or rather 
Chu-Chti darts after the roan, and in a few mumoula wo 
are in tho midst of apparently inexthcahle boms and hoi;>fB. 
" Toro ! " shouts Geoige, with vaqueru «uthui>lasmf and the 
band opens a way for the swinging riata. I atn feel Iboir 
•teaming breaths, and their epunie is cast on Chu>Chu's 

rivering Sank. 
Wild, devilixh-looking heasts arc they ; not such shapes 
Jove might have chosen to woo a goddess, nor such 8B 
peacefully range the downs of Devon, but Ictin and hungry 
Casstus-Iiko bovines, ecouumically gut up to meet the ex- 
igencies of a six-mouths' rainless climate, and accustomed 
to wrestle with the distracting wind and the blinding 
^ist. 

■ " That's not oar brand," says Ge,orge; "they 'r« strange 
st«ck," and he points to what my ecientific eye recognizes 
as the astrological sign of Venus deeply seared in the brown 
flanks of the hull he is chasing. Eut the herd ere closing 
round us with low m titterings, and Oeorgu bus again re- 
course to the authoritative '' Toro," and with swinging 
BBta divides the " bossy bucklers " on either side^ ^Vhea 
^Wt are free, (Utd bre-athing somewhat more easily, I venture 
to a^^k Geoi;ge if they ever attack any one. 

"Never horsemen, — Bometiroes footmen. Not through 
Bf jou know, but ciiHo«ity. They think a man and his 
)iBe are one, and if they meet a uhup afuot, they run him 
>wn and trample him under hoof, in the pursuit of know- 
Ige. Itut,*' adds George, '^ here's the lower bench of the 
jtbills, and here 's Altascar's corral, and that white build- 

you see yonder is the cosa." 
A whitewashed wall inclosed a court contmniiig another 
lobe building, baked with the solar beams of nuiny 
immers. Leaving our horses in the charge of a few peons 
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1 Hot aa cbotilfully qb bofore. George ami myself were 
id down by restmint, aiid Altascar wrs gravely quiol 
sak the nUeiicc, and by way of a consulatoty easay, I 
. to him that there iui}{bt be further intervention or 
, but the proffered oil and wine were returned with a 
a ehrug of the shoulders and a aenteatioua "Qua 
? Your courts are always juat" 
! Indinu mound of the previous night's diftcovery waa 
ing monurasnt of the new line, and there we halte<l. 
ere surprisud to find tlm old miiu Tiyau waiting ua, 
i« first time duriug ouc InterTicw the old Spaniard 
1 moved, and the blood rose in his yellow obeek. 
anxious to close the scene, and poinf«d out the comer 
ariea aa clearly as my recollection served, 
lis deputies wil! bo here to-morrow to run the llnee 
his iQitial point, and there will be no further trouble, 
ve, gentlemen." 

C Altascar had dismounted and was gathering a few 
dried graes in his hands. George and I exchanged 
He presently arose from hi» stoupiuj; pusture, 
iJ3oing to within a few paces of Joieph Tryan, aaid 
e broken with pusion, — 

X, remando Jesus Maria Altascar, put you in 
1 of my land in the fashion of my country." 
vw a Bod to each of the cardinal pointa, 
'* Icnow your courts, your judges, or your corre- 
C*alce the llano 1 — biiU take this with it. May 
b »«ize your cattle till their tnngiieiH hang dow-n 

£J-JOse of your lying lawyen! May it h« the 
^^-Uaent of yout old age, as you and yours have 
:»i lie I " 
^•^ between the principal actorn in this scene, 

^23e passion of Altascar made tragical, but 
^ -^»Umility but ill concealing bia triurapb. 
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"L«t liim ciirso on. Ue'll find 'em coming home' 
him Boon^r tlinn the catLle he has lost through hts elolbsud 
prido. Tbft Lord is on the side of the Just, aa veli as igb 
all Bknderere and revileis." 

Altasear but half gUMsed the meontng of the MitMonnif 
yet BulIideDtly to drive from his mind all but the extran- 
gunt power of his native invective. 

"Stcaltr of the sacmmeull Open cot I — open not, I 
say, your lying Judas lips to me t Ah I balf-brued, wUK 
the »oul of u coyote I — Car-r-r-ramba I " 

"With his passioQ reverherating among the consODaoti 
liko distant thunder, he laid his hand upnn the maoecf 
hia horae as though it had heen the gray locks of his sdvu^ 
eary, swung hiiii»elf into the saddle, and galloped away. 

George ttirued to me, 

" Will you go back with xia to-night ? " 

I thought of the cheerless walls, the silent Itgureg by tbe 
fir*, and the roaring wind, and hesitated. 

" Well, then, good-by." 

" Good-hy, George." 

Another wring of the hands, and we parted. I had kH 
ridden far, when I turned and looked back. The wiad 
had rifien early that afternoon, and was already sweepiog 
acroGfi the plain. A cloud oT duet travek'd before it, ami 
a pict'UreKqiie figure occasionally eniei-jjing thenifioiu wis 
my last indistinct impression of George Tryan. 

PARTH 
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Three months after the survey of the "Estpfritu 
rancho I was again in the valley of the Sacramento. Bat 
a general and terrible visitation had erased the memory ol 
that event as completely as I supiwsod it had obliterslsd 
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Eihe bonndary monuments T had planted. The great lIoo(l 
!>£ 1861-G2 waR at its height when, obeying some indefi- 
nite yraming, I look my carpetbag and embarked For tba 
inuiuUtcd valley. 

There was nothing to be seen from the bright cabin win- 
lows of the GoMeD City hat night deepening over the 
l^ater. The only nound was tlie pntteriiig min, and tlmt 
tlad grown inonototiouB foe the past two weeks, and did 
lot disturb the notional gravity of my couutrynien an they 
silently sat aroimd the caliin stove. Some on eirnndfl of 
relief to friends and relatives wore anxious faces, and eon- 
reraed 8oherly on the one absorbing topic Otfaeni like 
aayacU, attracted by curiosity, listi-ned eagerly to newer 
letaiU. But, with that humoa disposition to eoizo upon 
hny circumst«ticu that might give chaiice livent the exogger- 
kted importance of instinct, 1 wa« half conscious of flome- 
tfajng mora than curiosity as an impelling motive. 

The dripping of rain, the low gurgle of v/attT, and a 
leaden aky greeted us the next morning as we lay beside 
the balf-subniiorgod levee of Sacrnnienlo. Here, however, 
the novelty of boats to convey us to the hotc-la was an 
appeal that was irresistible. 1 reRigned myself to a drip- 
ping nibber-HVised mariner called Joe, and wrapping my- 
self in a shining cloak of the tike material, about »% euggeft- 
tivc of warmth u court-plaster might have been, took my 
seat in the atern sheeta of his boat. It iraa no alight 
inward olrugglo to putt from the aleamcr, that to moat of 
the passengers waa the only vi^ihlo connuutiug link butween 
UB and Llio dry and habitable earth, hot we pulled away 
wid entered the city, stemmiug s rapid curroit as we shot 
the levee. 

We glided up the long lev*«l of K Street, — once a cheer- 
il busy thoroughfar*', now diatresaing in ita silent deaola- 

>iL The turbid water, which Boomed to meet the horizon 
{s before us, flowed at right angles in sluggish rivers 
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tbroagh Ibe streets. Kataro bad revenged borself tm 'i» 
Incal lafita by ilituirrayiiig the regular rectangles b^ hi- 
dliug bouws ou etrcot comers, where tbey presented alHipl 
gables to tbe current, or by capsizing them in compact iubl 
Crafts of all kiiiii*^ were gliding in and out of low^idtd 
doorways. The water wa« over the top of the fcnci« sn- 
rounding well-kept gardens, in the first stories of liotti 
ami private dwe]lmg«, trailing ite Blime on velvet carpets h 
well as roughly boarded floors. And a silence quite a« nig- 
gestivc as tbe visible desolation was in the voiceluss stiMti 
that no longer echoed to carriage- wheel or footfall Tbl 
low ripple of water, the occasional sjilash of oars, or tlM 
Warning cry of boatmen, were the few aigna of lif« and bl^ 
itation. 

With Buch scenes before my eyes and sxich sounds in ny 
ears, as I Ho lazily m the bout, is mingled the song of a; 
gondolier, who sings to the music of his oars. It ia ni4 
quite as romantic as Im brother of the Lido might inpm- 
vi»e, but my Yaukue Giusepi>o has tbe ad vantage of 
earnestneES and energy, and gives a graphic description rf 
the terrors of the past wee]; and of noblo deeds of ■«lf•a^ 
rifice and devotion, occa.sif>nnIly pointing out a balcony (mi 
which some California Fianea or Laura had been snntdi4 
half-clothud and famished. Giuacppe is otherwise pecalitt 
and refuses the proffered fare, for — am I not a ciliwaJ 
San Francisco, which was first to respond to the suflerflf 
cry of Socrainento? and is not he, Giuseppe, a membvd 
the Howard Society ? No, Giuseppe is poor, but c«i 
take my money. Still, if I must spend it, there in ih 
TToward Society, and the women and children without fufll 
and clothing at the Agricultural Hall. 

I thank the generous gondolier, and we go to the flilL 
— a dismal, bleak place, ghastly with the momnrie!) uf U* 
year'8 opulence and plenty, — and here Giuseppe's faw ff 
swelled by the stranger's mite, But here Giuseppe ^ 



NOTES BY FLOOD AND FIELD 



361 



IS of tho ''Relief Boat" whiuli leaves for iho Gaodeil dU- 
ict in. the interior, and here, profiting by tho losaon lie 
taught me, I imika the resolve to tura my outivdty to 
le account of otb«rs, tuid urn ncuejjted of tboso who go 
>rth to Duccor and help the a.fflict«J. Qjusep^ takes 
»Tgc of Tuy carpotbiig, and docs not part ftotn mo until I 
id on th« alippory deck of Kelief Buat No. 3. 
An hour lnt«r I am iti llie pilot-house, looTtiug down 
kpon what was once tlie chimnel of a peftcufiil rivor. But 
bulks aro only defined by tossing tufts of willow washed 
tbo long swcdl that breaks over a voi^t iulaud Doa. 
Itretches of tule lund fertilized by Us once regular 
lul, and dotted by lloiin^liiii]^ nLnclios^ are now cle-auly 
ed. The cultirnted profile of the old landscape had 
led. I>att«d lines in symmotricul porepoctivo mark 
eliarda that ar« buriad and chilled in the turbid Qood. 
le roofs of a fosv furiuiiuuses are visible, and hero and 
lore the smoke curling from chimneys of lialf-submerged 
lements shows au ucidauiited life within. Cattle and 
ip are gathered on Intlitin niouitds, waiting the f»Ut of 
leir companions, whose carcases drift by ns or swing in 
ties with the wrecks of barns and outhouses. Wagons 
stranded everywhere whuru tho tide could carry them. 
I wipe the moistened gloss, I see nothing bat water^ 
kttering on the deck from the lowering clouds, dashing 
kinat the window, dripping from the willows, hi««iii[{ by 
» wheels, everywhere washing, coiling, sapping, hurrying 
'in rupids, or swelling at lost into d&eper and vaflter lakes, 
awful in their auggeAtive quiet and concealnient. 
H As day fades into night the moDotony of this strango 
"prospect grows oiiprEBsive, I peek the engine-room, and 
in the company of some of the fow hulf-drowued tiuffervts 
wo have already picked up from temporary rafts, I forget 
the general aspect of desolation in their individual misery. 
I^ter we meet the San Francisco packet, and itanB.{«.t % 
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number of our pa&sengers. From them we leam lio* 
inwtud-bouad vessole report to baring struck the wcU-defini^ 
ehannel of tbe SocraRiento fifty milea beyond tbo hiL 
Tbero is a voluntary eoutributtoa taken among the geancv 
iraveLers for the uw of our afiiet«d, and we poK cotaiai; 
with a hearty " Crod speed " on eitber Dtde. But our lig- 
nal light4 are not far distant before a familiar sound ootDO 
back to us, — an indomitable Yankee cheer, — which auk 
ters tbe gloom. 

Our course ia altered, and we are steaming over tlit 
obliterated banks far la tbe interior. Onco or twice black 
objects luom up near us, — tbe wrecks of houses flaatiii| 
by. There is a slight rift in (bo sky towards the ucvtti, 
and a few bearing stars to guide us over the waste. As n 
penetrate into shallower water, it is decTn(>d advisable lu 
divide our party into smaller boats, and divot^ over tb 
suhmerged pniirie. I borrow a pca-ooot of one of the eier, 
and in that practical disguise am doubtfully permitt«d t> 
pass into one of tbe boats. We give way northerly. It 
ia quite dark yet, although tbe rift of cloud bas widened 

It must have been about three o'clock, and we wen 
lying upon our oars in an e<ldy formed by a clump of o* 
tonwood, and tlie light of the steamer ia a solitary bn^ 
star in the distance, when the silence is faiukon by tbi 
*' bow oar " : — 

" Light abettd," 

All eyes are turned in that direction. In a few eeecoA 
a twinkling li^ht appears, sliines steadily, and again din^ 
pears, as if hy the shifting position of some black object 
apparently drifting close upon us. 

" Steru, all I — a steamer 1 " 

" Hold hard, there I Steamer he d— dl " is the reply 
of the coxswain. " It 's a house, and a big one too." 

It is a big one, looming in tbe Ktarlight like a huge inp 
mcnt of the darkness. The light eomea from a sit>{;it 
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idle which shines through a wimlow as the great shnpo 
riugs by. Some recoUoction is drifting back to m« witli 
as I lifiUij with beating heart. 

"There's some oue in it, by heavens! Give way, boya, 
t]fg her alongside. Handsomely, now I The door's 

led ; try tho window ; no 1 hero 'a another ! " 
In another moment we are trampling in the wftter, which 
shea the floor to the depth of several inchas. It la a 
;e room, at the farther end of which an old man w sit- 
]g, wnijuwd iu a blanket, holditig a cundle in one hand, 
appwoutly absoi-bBd in tbe book ho holds with the 
ler. I spring toward him with an exelamatieo : — 
« Jowph Tryan I " 

He does not move. We gather closer to him, and I lay 
pj hand gently on his shoulder, and say, — 
"Look upj old man, look up! Your wife and children, 
are they ? The boys, — George ! Are tboy here ? 
they sale ? " 
lio raises hia head elowly, and turns his eyes to mine, 
id we involuntarily rfcoil before hia look. It is a c&lm 
quiet glance, free from fear, anger, or pain ; but it 
imchow MndB the blood curdling through our veins. lie 
iwed hia head over hi« book again, taking no further 
of us. The men look at luo compaBdionately and 
Id their peace. I make one more effort : — 
" Joseph Tryan, don't you know me — the surveyor who 
rveyed yonr ranch, — the Espiritu Santo ? Look up, old 

He 8hudd«red and wrapped himself closer in his blanket, 

ently he repeated to himRelf, "The surveyor who sur^ 
Byed your ranch, Espfritu Santo,** over and over again, as 
though it were a Icswn he was trying to i^x in hie mem- 



■^ I was turning sadly to the boatmen, when be suddenly 
au^ht me fearfully by the hand, and aaid ; — 
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W« were itlent. 

"LUt«n[" He pots Itii onn nwiiid mj nedfc, tod 
vluspera in my ear, " I 'm a-moviRg off! " 

"Moving off?" 

*'Huafal Don'tBpeokeoloud. MoTiDgoffl Ali!vut'i 
Uut ? Don't you boar ? — there I — listen 1 " 

We listen, and he«r the vAtet gurgle and elide beiuttb 
Uw floor. 

** It 'a tliem wot he Mnt I — old Altaacar sent. Thty '« 
been here all tUglit. I heotd 'em first in the creek, v^tfa 
tbey came lo tell the old man to more farther off. Tbej 
eam« noanr and nearer. They whiepored under the door, 
and I saw their cyos on the step, — tbeir cruel, hoid eyo. 
All t why don't they quit ? " 

I tell the men to Marcli the room and see if they can 
find «ny fnrthor tracos of the family, while Trj'an restitnes 
h\n old otlitiidc. It is ta much like the figure I remcrolvi 
on the breezy night, that a superstitious feeling is fast oTe^ 
coming me. When they have raturned, I tc'U them briefly 
vrlmt 1 know of him, and the old man muruiurs again, — 

" Why don't they quit, then ? They have the stock,— 
al] {p>n« — gone, — gone for the bides and hoof«," and h* 
giuatu biUerly. 

"There nr© other boats below ns. The shanty cannot 
have drifted far^ and peihape the family are safe by thit 
lime," aaya the coxswain hopefully. 

^Vfl lift thu old man up. for he is quite belpleas, aiul 
rarry bim to the boat. Uc is elill gracping Um Bible in hit 
right hand, thoo^ its streDgthwing gnoe is blank to ki* 
Yamul ey«, uid be cowms in the rtem u «« pall slowljr to 
I !>v «t«amer, while a pal« gUau in the sky a^ws the com- 
inj: day. 

1 *»« wmiy with Mcitament, and whea wb rMcbed tli* 
•icataer. and I Iwd aau. Joeepb Tiyu oonfoctaUy Iw 
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iwedf T wrapped myself in a blanltet near the boUor and 

fntly foil asleep. But even tUeu the figure of tlie old 

I otten started before ni«, and n R«nse of uimtaiucHs about 

Borge made a strong undctcumMit to my drifting dreaius. 

[was awak«ne<l nt about eight o'clocic in the nioming by 

pnginuor, who tolti um oiib of tlie old nuin's sons bad 

picked np and was now on board. 
' la it George Tryan ? " I ask quickly. 
" Don't know ; but he's a eweet one, whoerer he is," 
tho engmoer, witb a etiiib at ^oiuo luucioiu ntmoin- 

" You 'U find him for'ani." 
niirry to tb« Iiow of tb« Iwat, and find not George, but 
irrepreeaible Wise, sitting on a cod of rope, « little 
bier and tather more dilapidatod. than I eon remember 
Tini; seen him. 
He ia examining, witb apparent admiration, sonte rough, 
dry clothes that have boon put out lor bia disposal. 1 cau- 
■■pt help thinking that circumatances have somewhat exa1t«d 
^■B ueual cbwrfiiliiws. He puts atv at ease by uL ouca 
Hdressing nie : — 

^ " Theso are bigb old times, ain't they ? I aay, what do 
JOD reckon 's become o* them thar bound'ry moninient« you 
stock ? Ah I " 

Tho paaso which aucceods this outburst is the effect of a 
■pasm of admiration at a pair of high boots, wbieh, by great 
axortinii, he baa at last pullwl on bi« ftwt. 

" So you 've picked up the ole man in the ahanty, rlvan. 
(Taxy ? He m\ist have been soft to have stuck tbcri.^ insti'iid. 
o' lenvin' with tlie old woman. Did n't know me frcoa^ 
Adam ; took toe for George ! " 

At ibis affecting infitance of paternal forgetfulnc^n, Wu 
tras evidcutly divided butvrocn aiuuHomuut aud clingriu. 1 
took advaatage of tbe contvndiug cmotiooa to a«k aboul 
George. 

" DoD*t know wbar be b ! If he *d tended atock las 
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wbicU be gavo to tb« men that Lad accompanied 
They draolc, and threw themselves before the tire ia 

lurgor room. The rcposs Qf the huiMiiig was intensitied 
it night, and I even fAticied that the fcotstepa on the cor- 
ior were lighter and softer. Tlie old Spaniard's habitual 
ivity W8B deeper; we might have been shut out from the 
M'ld aa wcU m the wluglling Etorm, behind those ancient 
ills with their tirae-worQ inheritor. 

Before I could repeat my incjuiry he retired. In a few 
iiiiteg two smoking dishes of ohupa with coffee w«k 
iced before ua, and my men ate ravenoualy. I drank 

coffee, but my oxcitoracnt and wearinesa kept down the 
lincta of hunger. 
1 1 was aittiug tsadly by the fire when he reentered. 
" You liave eat Y " 
I said, " Yes," to please him. 
[*'lJueno, eat when you can, — food and appetite are not 

iy8.» 
[He said this with that Sancho-like simplicity with which 
st of his countrymen utter a proverb, as though it were 

experience rather thau a legend, aod, taking the tiata 
im the floor, held it almost teudcrLy before him. 
" It waa made by me, aenor," 
"I kept it as a clue to him, Don Alt&scar," I said. 

I could find him " — 
" He w here." 

"Here! and" — but I could not say, "wall!*' I 
lerstood the gravity of the old man's face, the hushed 
BtfalU, the tomb-like repoiw of the building, in an electric 
sb of conseiouenese : I held the clue to the broken tiata 
hist. AJtaecar took my hand, and we crossed the corri- 

to a Bombre apartment, A few tall candlea were bum- 
in sconces before the window. 
[In an alcove there was a deep bed with its counterpane, 
Iowa, and sheeta heavily edged with lace^ in all that 
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splendid luxury which the humblest of tbeao strange peopk 
larish upon this Ringle item of their household. 1 stcppid 
heside it and saw George lying, u I had Kon him oon 
hofon), pvacahillj' at rest. But « greater sacrifice than tbil 
be had known was here, and his generous heart was stilW 
forever. 

'* He was honest and btare," said the oM man, uti 
turned away. 

There was another figure in the rcKiin ; a heavy sha^l 
drawn over her graceful oulliite, and her long black kail 
hiding the hands that buried hef downcast face. I did nol 
(teem to notice her, and, retiring presently, left the iovisg 
and loved together. 

When we were again beside the crackling 6re, in tlic 
shifting shadows of the great chamher, Altascar told » 
bow he had llist niuniirig met the liorue of Gfiorge Ttm 
swimming on tlie prairie ; how that, farther on, bo fuood 
him lying, quite cold and dead, with no marks or hruiM 
fm his person ; tbut he had probably become exbaastcdp 
fording the creek, and tluit he had as probably reaclitd tbl 
mound only to die for want of that help he had so frmlr 
given to others ; that, as a last act, he had freed bis bona 
Theae inciduntti were corroborated by many who oolledal 
in the great chamber that evening, — women and childm. 
— most of th«m succorod through the devoted energies ol 
him who lay cold luid lifelcBS above. 

He was buried in the Indian mound, — the single spu> 
of strange periMinta] grsf^nnesa, which the poor aborij^luei 
had raised above the duety plain, A little slab of foixi^ 
stone with the Initials " G. T." is his monument, and aat 
of the bearings of the initial corner of the new survey ol 
the Kapiritu Souto ntncho, 
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About an Houi'b ride from tlie Flaza there is a high 

luff with the oc^n breaking uiiintemipt^dly along its 

sky beach. There are soveml cotta(;es on the sands, 

rbich loolc as if they had recently been cast up by a liwivy 

The fluUiratcd pat<:h behind each tenement ia fenced 

by bambooe, broken spars, and driftwood. With its few 

preBn cabbages and turnip-tnps, Bach garden looks soniflthing 

^Jike an aquarium with the y^-atat turned off. Id fuct you 

^■rouM not be Murprii<«<I to m^^t a niorman digging among 

^tbo potatoes, or a mepmaid milkiny a »ftB-cow h;ird by. 

Near this place formerly aroae a great aRmaplioric tele- 
graph, with it6 gannt arnia tossed up against the horison. 
It baa lx»n repluped by uii olservatory, oonnerted with an 
electric nenre to the heart of the grftat couinarcial dty. 
From this point the incoming ships are signaled, and again 
checked off at the City Exchange. And vrbile we are here, 
looking for the expected steamer, let me tell you a xtory. 

Not long ago, a simple, hftrd-working -mechanic had 
amassed Buftkiont Tjy diligent labor in the mincR to send 
, home (or his wife and two children. He arrived in San 
KfWtci^co a month lieforri the time the ebip was due, for he 
j^was a Wusteru man, and hud made the overland juumev. 
and knew little of ships or eeas or gales. He procured 
Hn'ork in the city, but as the time approached he would go 
|Vto the ebipping office regularly every day. The month 
passed, but the ship came not ; then a month and a week, 
week% three ireeka, two moDths, and then a year. 
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The rough, pAtient face, with soft lines overlying itibtrj 
festuMB, which had become a daily apparition at the shi^ 
ping-agent'B, then dlsappcarod. It turned up one aftenwu 
at tlie observatory as the Aetting sun relieved the openlot 
fnim liiti duLioa. There was sametbing su childlike atd 
eiiuple in the few questions uked by this stranger, (ouchic^ 
hifi business, that the operator spent Bome time to explain. 
Wten the mystery of signals and telegraphs w«» unfoWnl, 
the stranger had one more question to aslc. *' How Ion; 
might a t«6sg1 be absent before they voiild give up expect- 
ing her ? " The operator cnuld n't tell ; it would depend 
oa cirumufitancce. Would it bo a year ? Yon, it niigiil bt 
a ytsar, and vessels had been given up for lost after tvo 
yearti aud hud come houje. Tlie stranger put his rong^ 
hand on the operator's, and thanked him. for his " troulxl,'' 
and went away. 

Still the ship came not. Stately clippers swept into llie 
Gate, and mercbantrnen went by with colors flying, uhI 
the welcoming gun of the steamer often rcverlterated amonf 
the hiile. Then the patient face, with the old rcsignei 
expreesioQ^ but a brighter, wistful look, ia the eye, m 
regularly met on the crowded decks of the steamer uti» 
dlBemlmtked her living freight. He may hav« had a dimi/ 
defined hope that the missing ones might yet come thi> 
way, as only another road over that strange unknown <i- 
poQBo. But he talked with ship capt-ains and eailots, B&i 
even this last hope seemed to faU. When the carewnra 
face and bright eyes were prasenled again at the obnm- 
tory, the operator, bu!<ily engaged, could not epare time to 
answer foolish interrogatories, so he went away. But m 
night fell, he was seen sitting on the rocks with bis face 
turned Eoaward, and was seated tliere all that night. 

When he became liopelesaly insane, for that was what tin 
physicians said made his eyes eo bright and wistful, he wu 
cared for by a fellow craftsman who had known bis IroublcL 



A mOHT AT WIXGDAM 

I HAD been Btago-ridilen and bewildered all day, lod 
when we swept do^Ta wUh tbe darkiieiis into Ibe AroiditR 
hamlet of Wiugdam I rcwUed to go no further, and rollnl 
out in ■ gloomy and dyspeptic state. The eflbcis of ■ 
iayst«riou» |>i«, uod »ome swe»t«n«d carbonic acid known l» 
tbe proprititor of the Ilalf-way House as " letumilij; nxlv" 
■till oppr«s6ed mc Etaq tlio fawtiie ai the galbuil ex- 
preeBman, who knew evfiryhody'a Christian name idong Ihi 
nnita, who roined k'tters, uewepaiiers, and bundles trtm 
the top of the stage, whose legs frequently appeared f» 
frightful proximity to tbe wlieeht, who gut on and off vhili 
we were guiiig at full speed, whoMt gallantry, aoetgy, roJ 
sifperiur knowledge of travel crushed all us otliur pustwii^ 
to envious silence, and who just then was talking with art- 
era] persons and manifestly doing RomeUiing else at the ant 
time, — even this had fuilod Co interest me. So T stml 
gloomily, clutching my shawl and carpetbag, and walolitfi 
the Blags fqU away, taking a parting look at the fallut 
oxprosbman as he hung on the top rail wiili one le^, auJ U 
bis cigat from the pipe of a running footman. 1 then 
turned toward the Wingdam Temperance Hotel. 

It may liuve licen the wefithfr, at it may have lieen tite 
pie, but I was not impreaaed fivorably with the house. Pm- 
haps it WAS the name extending the whole length of tb 
building, with a letter tinder each window, mnkin)^ tbe pn>- 
pie who kukcd out drc&dfully conspicuous. I'urliaps :l 
was that "Temperance" always suggested to my mind 
rusks and weak tea. It was uninviting. It might ban 
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called the "Total AbBtmence" Hotal, from the lack 
aiiylhiug to intoxicate or inthrall the senses. It wm 
[designed with an eye to nrtistic dreerine.88. It was so much 
>u lar^'e tor the SBttlemont that it appeared to be & vary 
■light improvohient on outdooi^. It was iiupIeaHantly jtevr, 
'There waa the forest flavoc of dampness about it, atid a 
IsUght spicing of pino. fixture outruged, but not entinljr 
fsabdued, oometimea broke out afresh in little round, sticky, 
sinous tvsrs on the doors »nd u'liulowe. It seenied to me 
that boarding there must seem like & perpi^tual picnic. As 
I entered the door, a numljer of the regular boarders ruehed 
out of a long room, ami ml nbout trying to g^t the taste of 
■omotliiu(j out of their inoulliB, by the applii^ttnu nl tidiacRO 
ia various foioia. A few iuimediately ranged thciu&tilves 
■round the fireplace, with their leys over each other's chairs, 
and in that position fiilently Ti-siKiied tlipinwdves to indi^-jt- 
tien. Bemcmboring the pie, I waived the invitation of the 
landlord to mippor, but suffered myMlf to be conducted into 
the aitting-room, '"Mine host" was a inngnifirflnt-Ionki»{;, 
heavily bearded ept'cimen of tho luiiinal mau. Ha reminded 
me of somebody or something connected with tho drama. 
I waa sitting beside the tire, mut«ly wondering; what it 
could be, and trying to follow the particulut cliunl of mem- 
ory thus touched into the intricate past, when a little 
dfilicate-lookiDg woman appeared at the door, and, Irening 
heavily against the casing, nnid in an exhausted tone, '' Huew 
band!" As Lho landlord tiiriied towanl hur, that particu- 
lar remembrance fiai^hcd before me in n fingle line of blank 
neno. It waK this : " Two soul? with but one bi:igle 
thought, two henrtfi tliat beat &s one." 

It waa IiigoiDBi' and I'artlienia his wife. I imHgined a 
different di^nouement from the piny. Tngomnr hnd takt^n 
Partbunia back to the motintaini^, and kept a hotel for the 
beaofit of the Alemanni, who reported there in largo uum- 
1)0t& Poor Farthenia was pretty well fu^d out^ and. did 
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all the vork witbout " help." She bad two "young bailari- 
ans," a boj and a girl. Sbo vu faded, but still good- 
looking. 

I sat and talked witli Ingomar, wbo B«emed perf«clljr nt 

home, and told me several xtori<^ of tlie Alemaniii, all bnr- 
iag a ftrong flavor of the wilderness, and being perfectly b 
keeping with the houeo. How be, Ingomar, had killed t 
certain dreadful " b'ar," whose skin was just up "yir," 
over his bud. Uow hu, Ingomar, bad killed ecvoral " bocks," 
vrbose ekiuB bad been prettily fringed and embroidered Irr 
F&rthenia, and even now clothed hiiu. How be^ lugomu, 
hjid killed several "IfiJLiis," and was once nearly scalped 
bimaelf. All this with that ingenious candor which is po- 
ftctly jnotifioblo in a harbariftn, but which a Greek migfat 
feel inclined to look upon as *' blowing." Thinking of tb* 
wearied Parthenia, 1 iM-gtut to consider for the first tim 
that perhnpB she had better married the old Qrcek. Tbu 
she would at least have always looked neat. Then abe wonU 
not have worn a woolen dress ilavored with all the diaacB 
of the paxt year, Then aha would not have been obli|cnl 
to wait on the table with her hair half down. Then tin 
two children would not have hung about her sldrta witk 
dirty QcigerH, {mlpably drag^ng bei down day by day. I 
■uppotse it was the pie which pat such beorilew and iio- 
proper ideas in my head, and bo I rase up and told Jnp- 
mar 1 believed I M go to bed. Preceded by that redout 
able barbarian and a flaring tallow candle, I followed him 
upstairs to my room, It was the only tiiii^Ie room be bid. 
he trdd me ; he had Imilt it for the convenittnce of munifd 
parties who might stop hore, bnt, that event not happening 
yet, he bad left it half furnished. It had cloth on odd 
aide, and large crnrltn on the otiier. The wind, wbid^ 
always swept over Wingdani at night-time, pufTod tbrougli 
the apartment from different apertures. The wiudow vu 
too small for the hole in the side of the house where i! 
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htuig, and mtlleil noisily. Everytlnng looted cheerlesi and 
dispiriting, lieforo Iiigumur lufl mu, )io Iji'ougljt that '' b'ar- 
skin," and throwing it over tUe folemn bier whioU stood in 
One corii(>r, told mo he reckoned that wuuld kui-p tii« wurm, 
and then hnde me gond-night, J tindrttsaed myself, tlie 
light blowing out in the middle of that ceremony, crawled 
under the " b'arskin," and tried to cotnpOBe myBelf to 
Bleep. 

But I was BtoriDgly wide awako. I beard the wind 
fweep down tlie mountnin-side, and toss the branches of the 
melancholy pine, and then eater the bouse, mid try all the 
door? along Ihts jiosvage. Soint^tinies strong currents of air 
blew my hair all over the pillow, a^ with atrange whispering 
hreAths, The green timber along the walls seemed to b« 
sprouting, and sent a dampneas even throiigli the " b'srekin." 
I felt like Robinson Ci-ii»uu in his true, with tbu ladder 
pulled up, — or like the rocked baby of the nursery eong. 
After tying awake half an buur, I regretted Laving stopped 
at WingiUm ; at the end of the third qiiart«r, I wished I 
had not gone to bed ; and when a restless hour passed, I got 
op and drcaeod myself. There hnd been a Rrc down in the 
big room, PerhapEi it wae atill burning. I opened the door 
*nd groped my way along the pB8i!ago, vocal with the anoros 
of the Alemanni and the whistling of the night wind ; I 
partly fell dowuKtairs, and at laat entering the big room, 
•aw. the tire still burning. I drew a cbair toward it, poked 
it with my foot, and was astonished t« see, by the upspring- 
ing tliu^h. that Parthcma was sitting there also, holding a 
faded-looking baby. 

I asked hor why she was sitting up. 

"She did not go to lipil on Wednesday night before the 
arrived, and thou she awoke bee husband, and there 
passengers to 'tend to." 
Did bIio not get tired sometimea ? " 
A, litU«> but Abner " (tlie barbariaB's Christiaa name) 



A SIGITT AT -WrSGDAM: 



879 



fOTing, bnt still refined and delicate, and oTeu in hcT 
Ll^tcsque slovenlineaa sUll bearing & faiut reniiniHteiice of 
Inrth and br»eiliiig, it vtew not to Im wtnidisred tliat I did 
not fall into exceesive raptures over the barlmmn's kinduess. 
ISmboldenod by my ejmpathy, ebe told ma how she had 
giv«ii up, little by little, what ahs imagined to ba the «eak> 
ness of bor early education, until sho found that slie acquired 
but little rttreni^h in bet new ejqwrieuco. How, tmnalated 
to a backwoods society, she waa hated by the -women, and 
called proud and ''line," and how her dear husband lost 
popnlarily on that account with hia fellowR. Hnw, Icxl 
partly by but tuviiig inatiucta, and partly from othur circtmi- 
Etoncc!, be started with her to CnlifomLtt. An account of 
that t«dio«8 jourrmy. How it wa» a dreary, dreary waste in 
her memory, only a blank phiin mnrk«d by a lillla ciiini of 
atones, — a child's grave. TIow she had noticed that little 
Willie failed. How »he had called Abncr's attention to it, 
bat, tnan-Iike, he knBW nothing abmit chililren, and pnob- 
poobcd it, and wait woiricd by tbo stock. Huw it huppeued 
that after they bad pae&ed Sweetwater she was walkingij 
beside the wagon, one nij^hL, and lixikiiig at the western tiky, 
and she beard a littl« voice siay " Mother." How she looked 
into the wagon and saw that little Willie was Bleeping com- 
fortably and did not wish ti> wake him. How that in a few 
momenta more she beard the same viiico saying '* Mother." 
How she came back to the wil^dq and leaned down over 
bim, and felt bis breath upon her face, and again covered 
bim up tenderly, imd oncw more rcwumwl her w«iry journey 
beside him, praying to God for his recovery. How wit 
ber faca turned to the sky abe hejird tba eame voice twyini;' 
"Mother," and directly a great bright .^ta^^ioC away from 
ite brethren and expired. And how pho knew wliat bad 
bappenci], and ran to the wagon again only to pillow a littlo 
pinched and cold wbito face upon bci weary bosom. The 
thiu red baudu went up to her eyes here, and for a few 
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uwnienU sbo sat atill. The wind tore round tbe boun aad 
made a fraulic rush at the front door, and from his coocll 
of skins iQ the iuner room Ingomar, tlie barbarian, snored 
peacefully. 

" Of oourw Bhc always fonnd a protector from iasBlt 
and outragfl in the great courage and Btrengtb of her boa- 
band ? " 

" Oh, yes ; rben Ingom&r was with her she feared noLbili^ 
But she was nervous and had bsen frightened onc« I ^' 

" How ? " 

" They had just arrived in California.. They kept houw 
then, and bad lo auU li<jUL>r to tnidttrs. Ingomar was hos- 
pitable, and drank with everybody, for the sake of popu- 
larity and buRincKs, and Ingomar got to like liquor, and was 
easily afftctt-d by it. And how nne night there wag i 
boisteroua crowd Id the bar-room ; she went in and tried to 
get him away, but only succeeded in awakening the OOUW 
(gallantry of the bnlf-crazed revelers. Aiui bow, when slM 
had at Ust got bim in the room with her frightened children, 
he sank down on the bed in a stupor, ivhicb made her think 
the liquor was drugged. And how she sat beude hini lU 
night, and near morning lieard a step in the passage, sttu,| 
looking toward the door, saw the latch slowly moTiiig up' 
and down, as if soniehody were trying it. And bow sbt 
shook ber husband, and tried to waken biiu, but withonti 
effect. And bnw at last the door yieltted alowly at the top 
(it was bolted below), «« if by a gradual pressure wiUioat; 
and how a hand protruded through tho opening. And how 
08 quiuk as lightning sihe nailed that hand to the wall with 
her BcisBors (her only weapon), but the point broke, aud 
somebody got away with a fearful oath. How ahs nevet 
told her husband of it, for fear he would kill that some- 
body ; but how on one day a stronger called here^ and u 
nhe wax banding bim bis cofTee, ebe saw a queer triaOgulBl 
scar on the back of his hand." 
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Slie waa fltiLl talking, and the wind iras still "blowiiig, 
Ingomar was still snoring from his couch of skins, 
there was a ehout high up the strnggling street, 
a clattering of lioofe and TBttling of wheels. The 
111 had arrived. Parthenia ran with the faded haby to 
aken Ingoniar, and almost EimuItaDeously the gallant 
irej«nian stood again before me, uddj-^saing me bj lay 
iristian uame, and Invited nie to dnnk out of a inyeturiouti 
ck bottle. The horscg were speedily watered, and the 
isineas of the gallant expressman concluded, and, biddin>^ 
Parthenia goml by, I got on the stage, n«d inimediatcty fell 
uleep, and dreamt of ctiUing on Parthenia and Ingoniar, 
and buii]g trcatud with pie to an unlimited extent, until I 
woke up the next morning in SHcrnmeuto. I have sonio 
doubt« as to whether all this was not a dyepeptic dream, 
but I n«v«r witneas the drama, ami hear that iiohla senti- 
At«nt concerning "Two souls,-'' etc., without thinking of 
Wingdam and poor Parthenia. 
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THE LEGEND OF MOKTE DEL DIABLO 

TiiK wintioue Teader will (letect a lack of nuthtntictty ii 
tlie folluwiiig pHges. I am not a cautious reader cijkIL 
yet I confess with bliho concern to tlie alwtoncc of m\A 
(locutrieiitarj evidence in eupiiart of the singular inciilvJtf! 
am aliovit to reliite. I)i>«joitit«d iiiemMniDda, the ptvurt^ 
ingsof ayuntamientoa and eatXy de])arttnental juDl>i»,«itl 
other records of a prinitive and superstitious p«o[>l«, hii 
been my inadequate authoritiett, It ia but just to cUt^ 
however, that thongh tlm particular atory lack* corrobfli' 
tion, in miiaacliing tho Spanish archives of XTppcr Califor- 
nia I have toel with niaiiy more surprising and iijcnsiib!* 
sWi-ies, attested and Kupport«d to a dcgnra that would htn 
placed this Ingfind beyond a c&vil or doubt. I hate, sIkv 
never lost faith in the legend myself, and in so dciiig Iuti 
profited niunh from the examples of divers grantcIaiinanH 
Trho have often jostled me in their more practioil rewairVsi 
and who have my sincere aynipathy at the Bkepticisoi of i 
modern hanl-headed and juraelinil world. 

For many years after Father J unipcro Serro first ring I 
betl LD the wilderness of Upper California, tbo apirit whitk 
aniiDHtvd tliiit ndventurims ])ritwt did not wane, TIw oe» 
ver.tion of the heathen went on rapidly in thu efitabli»hiiM>l 
of missions throughout the land. So sedulously did tk 
good Falbets act about Iheir work, that around their 
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ifced ebapels there presently arose adobe Imtn, whose mud- 
)lMteved and sarago tennnts pnrtoolc rcgiikrly of the 
jroviaions, and occaaiuimlly o[ the Sacmment, of their 
lions hosts. Nay, so great woa their progress^ that one 

L>a1ous Padre is reported to have administered the Lord's 

^u[>per one Sniiliath luurtiiiij; to " uv«r thn;^ lumLlii)d 

lieathen salvages." It wan not to ha wondered that the 

rlEtipmy of Souls, being greatly incensed Ihi-veat, und tLlaritiecl 

ft hia decreashig popuLirity, slinuld liave gripvonsily teniptt-d 

ind einbortasaed these hoi;- Fatbors, aa wo Mhall presently 

Yet they were tiappy, peaceful days for Colifumia. The 

ragtaut kcols o£ pryiug C'ommecuo hud uot aa yut rullled 

ie lordly gravity of lier bays. No torn and ragged guleh. 

betrayed the suspicion of gulden treasure. The wild oats 

drooped idly in the morning li«at or wrestled with the 

J^ifternoon breezes. D^cr and antelope dotted the plain. 

Brh« watercourses brnwlod in their £ami]iar channels, nor 

^ircnmed of ever shifting their regulnr tide. The wondera 

of the Yosomito and OHluvm-aa wore as yet unreconlod.. 

The holy Fathers noted Uttle of the landscape beyond the 

irbaric prudigolity with whicli the quick soil repaid the 

>wing. A new wnverHion, the advent of a saiut'a day, or 

^he baptism of an Indian baby, was at once the chronicle 

narvel of their dny. 

this bliaafiil epnch tKf>re lived at the MisRinn of Ban 

lo Father .lom* Antonio Harw, a worthy brother of the 

uety of Jbsus. He watt of tall and cadav(^roua aspect. 

BOmewliat romantic hixtory had given a [wetic intcnwt to 

}iu lugubrious vikugo. While a youth, puteuing his studies 

Camous Salamanca, be had become enatnorvil of the 

li o( Dona Carim?n de Torrencevum, as that lady 

to her matutinal devotiona. TTrtoward cireiira- 

nces, hastened, porhnpe, by a wealthier suitor, bruught 

this amour to a disastrous is&ii% and Father Jot>^ entered 
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K monastery, taking uptm himwlf the vowb of celilvc;. It 
was here that lii» nntiirol frrvor and pnrtic cnthufi:^'' 
conceived exprf^sion as a nnwionair. A longing to cnciv 
the unctvilined heathen suoceedod his frivolnus Mtthlj pa«- 
vion, and n desire to explor« nml develnp unknown tnA- 
nessBN contiiiuslly [toseoawd hiin. In his f]at<)iin^ bj^ iivl 
BOmbre exti-rior was detected a (jngalar conimiagling ol ll 
discreet Lan Casaft and the impetuous B»l)K>a. 

Fiird by lliis pious zeal, Futhcr J<W wr-.nt fomranl in Ih 
van of Christian pioneers. On reaching ^foxiro ho ot4atntii 
authority to cstahHsh the Miwion of San Palilo. Like llic 
good Junipero, nocotnpAnied only hy an ncolyto and wait- 
teer, he uiii»ddled his mules in a dusky caiJon, and nng bb 
bell in the vrilderneas. The savages — a peaceful, iaofTeieii^ 
and inferior race — presently flocked around him. Tbi 
neareet military post vas far away, which contributed morii 
to the security of th«»e pioua pilgrims, irhofouiul tlieiro}tta 
tnistfulness and amiability better fitl-cd to repre»i ho«tililT 
than the presence oi nrv armed, suspicious, and brawiinj 
soldiery. So the good Father Jost^ Baid matins and prime, 
la&as and vespers, in the heart of aia and beathentn, 
taking no liced to himself, but looking only to the vtUm 
of the Holy Church. Conversions soon followed, and <n 
the 7th of July, 1760, the first Indian baby was baptized,— 
an event which, as Father Jod^ piously records, "excccdi 
the ricKn?tit^e of K'^ld or precious Jewels or the choneiDf 
npon the Ophir of Solomon." I quote this incident as htit 
suited to ehovr the ingenious blending of poetry and piel^ 
which distinguished Father Joed's record. 

The Mission of San Pablo progressed and prospeml. 
until tlio pious fouuder thereof, like the infidel Alexsodat, 
might have wept that thero were do more heathen woridl 
to conquer. But his ardent and ernthosiaetie spirit could 
not long brook an iHlfneM tliat seemed begotten ol sinr 
and one pleasant August morning in the year of ^mce 177B 
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fcther Jot6 issued from the outeT court of Ibe raiwiioii 
lilding, equippcul to explore tlie field for new missioaary 
kbom. 
Nothing could exceed the quiet gravity and unpreten- 
1W9 vi the littlu cavulcadv. Fitui rode a stout mule- 
leading a pack-niiile tadcu witli tlt« |ii-oviatoiis of the 
tj, together with a few cheap crucifixes and hawks' bells. 
Lfter hiro came tlie devout Parlm Jem.', iMfUrin^; hishreviary 
and etoss, with a hiack serapa thrown around his shoulders; 
while on either side trotted a dusky convert, auxioue to 
show a proper sense at his regeneration hy fictiitg aa 
^ido into thu wilds of his liitiithiiu brelhren. Their new 
condition was agreeably showu by the absence of the usual 
^ttud-pla8t«r, whicli iu th+'ir unconverted slate they aasumed 
^p keep away vemtin and coUl. The morning wax bright 
and propitiouH, TJcforo iboir departure, mass had lieen 
finid in the chapel, and the protection of St. Ignatius 
invoked against nil contingent evib, Init es[»icially agninat 
bears, whteli, liki^ the fiery dragons of old, ^cniud to 
cherish uncomiuerable hostility to the Holy Church. 

Aa they wound throuKh the cuSuu, cbariutug birds dis- 
ported upon bough* and sprays, and soljer quails piped 
from the aiders; the willowy watcrcourstts gave a inuaical 
Btterance, and the long grass whisperad on the hillisido. 
^kn entering the deeper defiW, above them towered dnrk 
l^een mos^s of ]iine, and occa.iioimlly the roadtuno shi>uk 
its bright scarlet berriea. Aa they toiled up miiny u steup 
aaccut, Fattier Jos^ sometimes [.liekvd up fragments of 
Bcoria, which epnke to hia imaifjuation oi direful volcanoes 
and impending earlhquakeB. To the less Bcientitic roind of 
the muleteer Ignacio they li»,d even a more terrifying signi> 
ficance; and he once or twice snuffed the air suspiciouely, 
■n<l <lcclared that it smelt of aiilphur. 80 the first day of 
^Bieir journey wore awuy, and at night thoy euvamped with' 
out having met a single heatlieu face. 
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It vas OQ this night that the Eoeniy of Soola apfieued 
Ui Igiuicio ID an appntliiig funn. Ha had r«tireil to a 
Hecluileil ])»rt of tlie ciii(i|> and had sunk upon hi.n kn«ca in 
prnyerfcl meditation, vrhon he tookod up and pt^rcctvedtlu 
Arcli-Fiend in the Hkouces of s monstrous bbar. Ths 
Kril OtiH -was saated on his hiuU Ifg& immediately buJort 
him, with hie luro pawD joined together jn^t beluw hU liUd 
muule, Wieoly conceiving thia reniarkahle attitude to U 
in mockery and deriuun of bis devotional, the wortjiy tnule* 
teer w&s traniiport«d with fury. Seizing an Anjutbusks 
instantly closed his eyes and fired. When he had recovered 
from the effects of the terrific dischargef tbe apparition liail 
diauppeared. Father Jom', awaktnvd by t)ie rei>nri, reoelid 
the spot only in iinio to chide tlie muleteer for waftiBf 
powder and boll in a contest with one whom a single flit 
would havft bfteii i^iiHiciwnt to utterly dt«comGt. Whi 
further reliance h& placeil on Ignuclo's story la not huovo; 
hit, in eoramomoration of a worthy Cnlifomian euatora, ik 
place yraa cnlleil "La Caftads de la Tentacion del Pto 
Mulelflro," or "The Gloii o( tho Tomptutioii of the Pio» 
Muleteer," a name which it retains to this day. 

The next moruiug Ihe parly, i^uiiig from a narrow gorgt, 
came upon a loci^ valley, s«ar and burnt with tliu sba<lBlM> 
heat. Its lower extremity was lost in a fading tine of low 
hills, whiuh, gathering might and volume toward the nppc 
end of the valley, \tpheavtid a stupendous bulwark a^ilirt 
UiB breezy north. Tlie peak of thui awful spur was just 
touched by a flency cli^ud that ehiftud to and fro like • 
banneret. Father JosiS gazed at it with mingled awe uvl 
admiration. By a singular coincidence, tbe muleteer Ignsrio 
uttiirad tliB »imple pjacuktinn " Diablo! " 

Aa they penetrated the valli^y, they soon began to nitf 
the agioeublc life and companianaLle echoes of tho ealao 
they bad quitted. Huge fi&sutos in the parched soil Hemd 
to gape as with thirsty months. A few squirrels dartfll 
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from tliu earth aud OiKuppnarvd as mysteriously before llie 

Ijiflgly mulBa. A gray wolf trotted leinurely aloiiy ju»t 

j Ahead. But ■whichever way Father Joa« turned, the moun- 

'toin nlways nracrtcd itself and arrested his wandering cyo. 

Out of the dry and itrid vtUlcy it uoemed to spring into 

loDoler and bracing life. Deep cavernous shadows dwolt 

I along its base ; rocky fastnesses appeared midway of its 

,Bluvttioa; and on either tside huge blucli hills divurged 

I like massy roots from a central trouk. Uis Lively fancy 

piotur»d thcTM) liilk p«opI<?d with s inajeHtic aud intelligent 

lace of savages; and looking into futurity, he alroawly saw 

k monstrous cross crowning tho donse-like summit. Far 

difloTent were tho sensations of the tnuletocr, ivho saw in 

tiioae awfuL solitudes ouly fuiry dragons^ colossal hears, and 

breakneck trails. Tho converts, Conueimluu and Incarna* 

'cion, trotting modestly beside tho IVlre, recognized, per- 

hap6, some manifestation of their former weird mythology. 

At iiighirull they readied the hose of the mountain. 

^Her« Father Josi^ unpacked his mules, said ve8{.wr«, aud, 

Bformally ringing his bell, cAllod upon tbo GontilHs within 

bcnring to come and accept the holy faith. The echoes of 

the Ijlack fruvniDg hilU around him caught up the pioiu 

invitation and repeated it at intervals ; but no (jentiles 

^bhppeared that night. Nor were the devotions of the mulo- 

H(«er a^iu diitturbt»], although he afterward asserted that, 

.«^hen th« Father's exhortation was ended, a mocking pual 

^^yjaughter came from the mountain. Nothing daunted by 

fiose intimations of the near hostility of the Evil One, 

^£ijer Joao declared his intention to ascend thn mountain 

^arly dawn, and before the sun rose the next morning 

■*•■** leaiting the way. 

to ascent was in many placos diiljcult and dangerous. 

fcagment« of rock often lay across the traU, and aft«r 

hours' climbing they were forced to )«ave their mu]e« 

^ifctle gully and continue the ascent afoot. Unaccu^ 
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tomed to each exertion, Father Joad- often stopped to vipe 
the perspiration Irom bis tliia clieeks, As the day won 
on n stnutge silence oppressed tliem. li^ccpt the occasiotul 
paltering of a fMinirrel, or a rustling in the chimisal boebc^, 
there were no ngna of life. The balf-huinan print of ■ 
bear's foot lometinies appearei) before them, at whkli 
Ignacio alwaya crossed hiineelf piously. The eyo vu 
BometimcB cheated by a dripping from the rocks, which on 
oloeer inspection proved to be a reeinoua oily Liquid vitk 
an abominable aulphurouc emcll. AVhcn they were witlim 
B short distance o£ the summit, the discreet Ignacio, ttkct- 
ing a ebeltered nook Cor the camp, slipped aside and busied 
hiniflcU in preparations for the evening, leaving the hoij 
Father to mntinue the ascent alone. Never was there I 
more thoughtleHs net of ptudonoo, never a more impradent 
piece of caution. Without noticing the desertion, baried 
in pious relk-ction, Father Jose pushed mecbunically on, 
and, reaching the summit, cast himself down and g^ui 
upon the pro»])eet. 

Itolow him lay a Btiocesxion of valleys opening into escb 
other like gentle lakes, until they wcrclost tothe south wanL 
TVcsteriy the riiBtant range hid the bosky cafiada whkk 
sheltered the Miaaioii of San Pablo. In the farther distoocs 
the Parific; Ocean stretched away, bearing a cloud of fqg 
upon its bosom, which crept through the entrance of the 
bay, and colled thickly between him and the northeast 
vnrd; the same fog hid the base of the mountein and tb« 
Tiew beyond. Still from time to time the fleecy veil parted, 
and timidly disclosed charming glimpses of mighty rivtts, 
mountain defiles, and rolling, plains, sear with ripened oati 
and bathed in the glow of the setting sua. As father Joei 
B>ued, he was penetrated with a pious longing. Ainttdy 
his imagination, filled with enthueiastic conceptions, beheld 
*ll that vaat expanse gathered tmder the mild sway of tbi 
^oly faith and peopled with zealous converts. Each litlls 
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knoll in fancy becamQ nrowncui vrith a chapel ; from each 
vllark ciiiion gleamed the whiUi wuiU of a mi&iiKiu building. 
■Browing buMer in his entbuaiasm and looking farlber into 
niturit/, Ue bebul<J a uww ijpaiii rleiug uu tlivse suYage 
Chores. lie already saw the RpirRi* of stately cathedrals, 
the domes of palaofis, vineyards, gardens, and groves. Con- 
vents, half hid flmong the hills, peeping from plantations 
of branching limen, and long proccMtniann of chanting nuns 
wound through tho defiles. So completely waa the good 
Father's conception of tho future confounded with llie 
past, that flvea in their choral etrain tliu well-rcmcmhered 
HKcents of CarmoQ ettuck hts ear. He was busied in them 
HEtnciful imagiiuug!!, when suddenly over that extended 
^tfoftpect the faint di^taat tolling of a bell rnnjj iiadly out 
and died. It vtas the Angelus. Father Joai^ listened with 
superstitious exnltation. The Mii;aiou of San Pablo vas r-j 
lar away, and the sound mu^^t have heea mniQ miraculously' 
Oman. But never boforu, to his enthusiastic mnse, did the' 
flweet serioueneas of this angelic symbol come with such 
stmiigo siguilicaace. With the last faint peal biu glowiog 
fancy »e«jned to cool ; the fog climed in below him, and the 
good Father remembered he had not had his supper. He 
had riften and was wrapping his scrapa around him, when he 
perceived (or tho firtit time that he was not alotic. 

!Ncarly opposite, and whore uhould have been the fajthloss 
fgnacio, a grave and decorous figure was sf^ateU. Ilia ap- 
irance wa» that of au elderly hidalgo, dreeeed in niourn- 
ig, with mustaches of iron-gray carefully waxed and twisted 
round a pair of lantern-jaws. The monstrous hat and 
prodigion.<> feather, the enormoiia niff and exafjgcratt^d Irunk- 
hoee, eontruted with a frame shriveled end wizened, all 
belonged to a century previous. Yot Father Jos^ waa not 
astonished. Jtlis adveutuioua life and poetic ioiaginntioo, 
coDtinually on the look-out for the marvelous, gave him a 
certain advantage over the practical and material>min4lad. 
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H« insUntly detected the diabolical quality of Lis vikitanl, 
and wu prepared. With Rqual coolneM and courte«jr !m 
met the cavalier's oWiKance. 

"I ask youT pardon, Sir Pri««t," said tho stranger, "(« 
disturbing your meditatloDs. Pleasant they must have bua, 
and nght fanciful, 1 imagine, when occaaioned by so futt 

pniKptrct." 

" Worldly, perhaps, Sir Devil, — for such I take yooto 
be," said llie holy Father, as tliu atraiiger bowed his Ijbdi 
plumes to the ground; "worldly, p»erha]w ; for it luLb 
pleased Heaven to retain even in our regenerated slab 
much that perUiiuth to the ilc«h, yet still, I trust, not wit^ 
out some BpeciUation for the welfare of the Holy ChardL 
In dwelling iipcia yon fair expanse, luino eyes have l«a 
graciously opened with prophetic insiiiraUoD, and tba fn- 
nitse of the heatheu as on iuberitouce hath marvcloaal^ 
recurred to iut<. Jr'ur there can be none lack such diligCDCC 
in the true faitb hut may see that even the conversiofl d 
these pitiful salvages hath a meaning. As the blessed &L 
Ignatius discreetly observes," continued Father Jo8i5, dttt* 
ing his throat and slightly elevating hia voice, " ' tbc hMthta 
is given to the warriors of Christ, even as the pearls of nn 
discovery which gladden the hearts of shipmeo.' May, I 
might fuiy " — 

But here the stranger, who bad been vrinkliiig hia hnm 
and twisting his mustaches with weU-brad patience, book 
advantage of an oratorical pause. 

" It grieves mSj Sir Prieat, to interrupt the current fll 
your eloquence as discourteously as I have already broba 
your iiteditation»; hut the day already wuneth to night. I 
iiavo a matter uf eerioue import to make M'ith you, couUl I 
entreat your cautious considemtign a few momont*." 

Father dose hetdtated. The U-iuptalion was great, aail 
the prospect of acquiring some knowledge of the Omi 
Enemy'd plans not the least kifliog object. And, if tbi 
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Santitgo glittered, utd the rojvl hannen oi 
Aragon Trared over the moving column. So the; 
€m solemnly toward the itea, where, in the dutaaw^ Rlkr 
Joe^ eaw etatelj caravels, bearing the eame familiar lamM^ 
awaiting Ibera. The good Padt« gazed with coafliHtii 
emotions, and the eerious Toice of tite stranger bcokt tk. 
Mletkca. 

'* Thou hast Iwheld, Sir Priest, the fading footprinl 
adventurous Castile. Tboa bast seen the declining 
of old S|>ain, — declining a« yonder brilliant sun. 
aceptie elio liatb wn«tud fmin the beatbcn is fast 
Irom her decrepit and fleshlees grasp. The cbildra ^ 
liatli fmterud shall know her no longer. The- i<ctl tb* 
acquired shall be lost to her as irrevocably as ahe 
hath thmst the Moor from ber own Granada.*' 

The stranger paTued, and his voice seemed bn' 
emotion ] at the same time, Father Joe6, whose eyDi]aIkft'| 
ing heart yearned toward the departing buuets, oriel i 
poignant aceentf, — 

" FarewoU, ye gallant cavaliers and Cbristian so)&m! 
Farewell, tbou, ^untia de Balboa [ thou, Alonjo da 0} 
and thou, most venerable Las Cafiasl &f«weU, and 
Heaven prosper still the seed ye left behind ! ** 

Then turning to the etrangor, Father Joi6 beheM In* 
gmvely draw his pocket-handkerchief from the baeki 
of bis rapier and apply it decorously to his eyes. 

"Pardon this weakness. Sir Priest," said the 
apologetically ; *■' but these worthy gentlemen were 
friends of mine, and have done me many a delicate seniM, 
•^miich mori^, perchance, than three poor sabl^ ntj: 
fiiguiiy,*' he added, with a grim geetare toward tbe 
ing enit he wore. 

Father Joei5 was too much preoccupied in rcfl< 
noUoe the equivocal nature of this tribute, and, after a (e* 
ntomentx* nlence, said^ as if continuing his tKoagbt, — 
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" But the Bced tliey havo planted shall thrive and prosper 
n this fruitful soil." 

A« if answuring tbu itit«rto^atory, the stnutper turned to 
'^4opp03it« direction, and, again waving his hat, miid, iu tlid 
«nc serious tone, *' Look to tho east ! " 
The Father turned, and, as the log broke away hefore 
•^a waving plume, he eaw that IhB min was rising. lasuing 
iUt its bright bcaruB through the puBses of the snowy 
iintaiiia beyond appeared a etrange and motley creur. 
%i«tea(i of tbo dark aud romantic visagus uf his lust phantom 
Kain, the Father beheld with strange concern the blue eyes: 
id flaxen hair of a Saxon race. In place of martial airs'' 

muMcal utterance, thera rose upon the ear a strnngt 
in of harah gutturals and singular sihilation. Instead of 
**lie decorous tread and stately mien of the cavaliors of the 
vrmer viaion, they came pushing, husLliiig, panting, and swag* J 
ring. And as they paxucd, the gwd Father noticed thatJ 
at trees were prostrated as with the breath of a tornado,' 
d. the bowels o£ the earth w«re torn and rent as with a 
vut&ion. And Fiither Jose looked in vain for holy cross 
Christian symbol ; there was but one that aeeraed an 
nsign, and he crossed himiM>lf with holy horror as he per- 
lived it bore the efligy of n hear. 

*' Who ore these swaggeriag lahmaelitcB ?" he &skod, 
ith something of asperity in hie tone. 
The fttrangvr was gravely siU'ut. 
" "What do they here, with neither crow nor holy symbol ?" 
lie again demanded. 

"Have you the courage to boo, Sir Priest?" responded 
the stranger quietly. 

Father JosA felt his erueifix, as a toDsly traveler might 
his rapinr, and a»»ented. 

*' Step under the shadow of my plume," said the ptranger. 
Father Joe^ stepped beside htm and tUey iujstautly sank 
ttugugh the eartk 
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Wh«n be opened his eves, which had remflineil etaccd 
pntjrrful niedilatinn during bis rapid desoent, be looA 
hiuiKelf in n vast vault, bcspoo^ed orerhead with InaiiBM 
poinU like the starred tirmaaient. It was also liglitcd^i 
yellow glow that eeemed to prooe«d from a aigfaty Ma n 
lake that occupied the centre of the clianiber. Around lldi 
mbterraneon eea dnsky figures flitted, beariog ladles filU 
with the yellow fluid, which they lind replenUbed ironiBi 
depths. From this lake diverging streams of the an 
mysterious flood peuetratcd like migbty nvets the cavtnw 
distaaco. As they walked by the hanks of thiii glilteiif 
Styx, Father Jo«^ perceived how the liquid Eti^am at ceriui 
placea became soliil. The ground was strewn with glil'jf- 
iDg flnk«a. One of tbeso the Padre picked up and cunoiulj 
exomtneH. It vras virgin gold. 

An BxptoBsioD of diacomfitura overcast the good Fallta'^ 
faca at this disooTery ; but then was trace neither of tuliai 
Dor aatiafactioii in the stranger's air, which was still of seaM 
and fateful content pliition. Wlwu Father Jos^ reouroil 
hi« equauimity, he said bitterly,^ 

"This, then, Sir DbtiI, is yonr work! Thia Is j 
deeeitfnl lure for the weak eouts of sinriij natioDs! 
would you replace tlie Christian grace of Holy Spain 1" 

" This is what must be," returned the straoger ghKnil3]u 
" But listen, Sir Priest. It lies with you to avert the ii 
for a time. Leave me here in peace. Go book to Qatik 
and take with you your b^lls, your images, and yo* 
miasions. Coutiuue here, and you only precipitate mall*. 
Stay ! promise me you will do this, and you aball not ltd 
that which will render your old age aa ornament and t 
hleafdug;" and the stranger motiouud mgnifioaDliy to til 
lake. 

It was here, tlie l(>(^nd discreetly relates, that the Tkxi 
showed — as he always shows sooner or later — liis drtiu 
hoof. Tlie worthy Padre, sorely perplexed by thia tbtadnU 
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Uion, nnil, if the truth miiat be told, n little nt^ttled at tMo 
resting liway of the glory of holy Sjiutiiii)! dijicovery, liatl 

own some hesitation. But tlio uiihidty bribe of tlio 
aemy of Souls toucheJ bis CustUian Bpirit. Starting buck 

deep disgust, he bntmlishfil liis crucilix iti thu face of the 
imasked Fi«tid, and in a voice that made the duaky vault 
lound cried, — 

" Avftunt thee, Sflthfinas I Didboiiis, T defy thee ! "What! 
)Y)uldftt thou bribe ro^, — me^ a brother of the Rncred Society 
! tbc Holy Je«u8, Licentinte of Cordova and InqiiiBitor of 
undalaxara? Thinkeet thou to buy me with thy sordid 
peaaure ? Avauiit ! " 

What might have buen the ibshb of this rupture, and how 
mplete might huve been the triumph of the holy Father 
■er tho Arch-Fienci, who was recoiling agli&st at tbe.te»acr«d 
ties nnd the flourishing Rymbol, we cnn never know, for at 
ut moment tho cruciti:c slipped through his fingers. 

Scarcely had it touched the ground bpfore Devil and 
dIt FathE^r eimu]tDnenuitly cit»t theutselveii toward it. Tn 
le struggle they clinched, and the pious JosiJ, who was aa 
lUeh tlie superior of his autagonist tn bodily as in spiritual 
Tength, was about to treat the Great Adversary to a lock 
inentault, when he suddenly felt the long nails of the 
nnger piercing his flcih. A new feat scixcd his heart, a 
Dnblng rhillnesa tirppt through hia body, nnd he atrug^iled 
i IrftB himself, but in vain. A strange roaring waa in liia 
,18 ; the lake and cavern danced buf ore hie eyes and vatiUhcd, 
id with a loud cry he sank senseless to the ground. 

When ho recovered hiB ennsciousness, lie was aware of a 
lOtle swaying motion of hts body, lie opened hi)i ^yes, 
id aaw it was high noon, and that be wnn lieing carried in 
litt^T through the valley. Hft felt Rtiff. and looking down. 
!tceivftd that bis arm was tightly Imndaged to his nide. 

He closed his eyes, nnd, aftpr a few words of thankful 
rayer, thought bow niiraculuuAly he had been ^rucrved, 



w 



BFAXISB JLKS AiamCAX 



fvnoou 
1?" «J 



md made • tow of candleetitlu to the 
Ho tbea odled in a faint voice, mad pr 
Igiueio ctood beudc liim. 

The y>y tbe poor fellow felt «t his 
QooscitJaMiees fur eome time cbokad 1 
Dould only rjacokte, " A minde I Kh 
Uve« 1 '^ M)d ktsfl the Padiv's faandaged h 
mora intent on his lut night's ezpe 
emotioo to suhnle, and asked wbefe ba fl 

*'Oa tbe raottabain, your Bcvvnoo^ 
from where be attacked 700." 

** How 7 — fou saw him then 
nnf«igB«d astonUhnant. j 

"Saw hire, your Reverence I 3Iotber f 
think I did t And yonr Rorereitce shaU 
erer eomei again within mnge of Ignacia^ 

** What mean you, Ignado f " aaid 1 
bolt-upright in hk litto-. 

" Why, the bear, yoor Beretcooe, - 
Father, who ettacked jour woobipful 
wen maditafcing 00 tbe top ol yonder moi 

•< Ah r ' said tba holy Fatber, lying iai 
diiM ! I would he at pnea." 

When be reeebed lb* WMBlcit he waa 
and in a few weeks wna CDaUed to rei 
from which, as will be seen, hiI triB til 
the Evil One could dirai bin. Tbe o« 
dknstet sptmA onx tbe oonntry, and a la 
of GwdalaxnTm oontainad a coaBdantiat 
eovnt of tba good Fitber'a spuitnal tl 
eocae way tbe atory lenked oat ; end In 
gatbered to hie fathera, bia n y rt eo n — 
tbe Oawe ol tbrilfins and «h»p«rad Mn 
tain waa gafMsally ih oDn e J . It ta traa I 
Ptodhllo aflerwani located a $na% 
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nouutain; bnt as Seuora Pedhllo vas known to he a 
:«ri]iftgant halMveed, tbe aeSor was not soppoaed to ba 
oycr-faatidioua, 

H Buch is tho legend of Monte del Diablo. Ab I said 
Before, it may seem to laclt eesential corroboration. The 
dUcrupaucy bctwocii the F&tber'tj narrative and tbo actual 
clitunx has given rise to sciue skepticism on tbe part of 
iDg^nioiu quibblen. All »ucb 1 would einiply refer to 
that part of the report of Seiior Ju)io Serro, Suh-T*refect 
of San Pablo, before whom attest of tho above was made. 
Tonching this matter, the worthy Prefect obacrves, " That 
although the body of Father Jos^ doth show evidence of 
[^evous conflict in the llceh, yet that is no proof that the 
Enemy of Soule, who could aseutne the figure of a decorous 
elderly caballero, could not ut tbe same time trauaform 
luiii8«lf into a beat for his own vile purposes.'' 
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century previous, and tbu shiftless garrison. A wild 
>Ught of accepting the coniraander's oUwv literally, con- 
nived iu the recldc&ji spirit of a man yfho ncvur let slip an 
affoT for trade, (or a moment tilled his brain, but a timely 
reflection of the commuriiial uniinpoTtance oC tlie transtic- 
Linu checked him. lie only took a capacious quid of to- 
bncco, aa the commaudur gravely drew a settle before the 
fire, [lail in honor of his guctst uutiutl the bkck eilk houd- 
korchief that bound his griz/led browa. 

} 'What passed botwcuu Stdvativriu and bis giie«t that 
jught it becomes me not, ns a grave chronicler of the sa* 
pent poitits of history, to relate, I have enid that Master 
Tcleg Scudder waa a fluent talker, and under the influence 
of divern strong waters, furnigbed by bis luist, be became 
still more loquacious. And think of a muu with a tvi-enty 
ears' budget of goa«ip ! | The commander learned, for the 
it time, how Great Hritain tost her colonias ; of the 
ich Revolution; of the great Napoleon, whose acbieve» 
lents, perhaps, Peleg colored more highly than the oom- 
idor's superiors would have liked. And when Pekg 
turned qnestioner, the commander was at bis mercy. Ho 
gradually made himself master of tlie gossip of the misEiion 
id presidio, tbe "small beer" chronicles of that piOBtoial 
the conversion of the heathen, the presidio sdionls, 
ad «ven asked the commander how be bad lost bin eye. 
U said that at this point of the conversation Master Ptleg 
luced from about his person divers small trinknte, kick- 
taws and new-fangled trilles, and even forced »ome of 
em upon his host. It is further ailef;ed that under the 
maligii influence of Peleg and seveml gkasee of aguardiente 
the commander lost somewhat of his decorum, and behaved 
in a manner unseemly for one in hi^ position, rHciiin^ high- 
awn Spanish po»trj-, and even piping in a thin high voice 
ivers mndrifral.1 end heathen canronets of an amorous com* 
lexion, chieBy in regard to o " little one " who was hl8| 
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the coromander'B, '* bouL" These all' 
wort)])' tlie notice vf a. «eriuiis dirotil 
ceived irith great caution, end sre introdi 
hutrBay. That tho commander, howevi 
chief and atlempletl U) ehow his gueat t] 
lioiubi cuacua, caporiug iu uu ogUii but ' 
about the apartment, has been denied. 
purposes of this itarrative, that at midnj 
his host to bed niLh many proteAtations < 
Bhip, and then, as the gale bad abated, to 
presidio, and hurried abonrd the Gena 
tba day broke the ehip wna gone. 

I know not if Fntcg kept hie word wil 
said tbat tb« holy Fathers at the iiiissloa 
loud chanting in the yUirjt, h» of th« h<:-all 
through their nosfs; that for many day 
Bait codfish prevailed in the acttlemcnt ; 
nutmegs, whioh were unfit for spioe or ■ 
the iHieaeseiun of tbe wife of tlie beker| 
buehela of ehoe-pegs, which bore a pletai 
oata, but were quite inadet^uate to tbf 
vender, were discovered in the stabia a 
But when tbe reader reflects upon the aai 
kee trader's word, tho atringcnt diseiplu 
port regulations, and tbe prorerbial la 
conntiymeD to impose upon tbe confidena 
pie, be will at once reject thi» part of tbi 

A roll of druitiB, uitberii^ in the y 
commander. The sun was sbioiug 
had ceased. He sat up in bed, and tbrou 
rubbed bis left eye. As tbe remembra: 
night came back to bim, he jumped fro 
to the window. There was no ship in 
thought Beemed to etrike him, and he 
eyes. Not content with tiua, he 
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Inirror which hung lieside his crucifix. Thore was no m» 

take; the comniander had a viaihie second eye, — a right 

one, — as good, eavo for the pitrjioacs of viidon, as the left. 

ft Whatever might have been the tnio secret of thia traiis- 

VDnnaUou, but one opiniun iirtiviiilcd ut i^aii Carlua. It waa 

ODe of those tare miracles voucbsufuii a pioua Catlolic 

Community ss an evidence to the heathen, through the 

intercession of the ble^ed San Carlos Iiirnself, That their 

bolovod commander, the temporal defender of the Faith, 

Bhoiild be tliQ recipient of this miraciiloua manift station 

waa most Rt and eeemly. Thn commander himself wan 

ntticont; he eould not tell a falaehood, — he dared not tell 

tbe truth. After all, if tho good folk of San Oarloa bo- 

lievod Ibat the powers of hia right eye were actually restored, 

vas it wiae and diacrtiet for hiui to undee(.nve them ? For 

tbe first time in his life the commander thought of policy, 

•^for the first time ho quoted that text which haa been thd 

lore of so many well-meaning but easy Christiann, of being 

"all things to all men." Infelle Hennenegildo Salva<- 

Ufirra I 

For by degrees an ominous whisper crept through the 
little settlement. The rigiit eye of the conmiander, al- 
though miraculouK, seemed to exercise a baleful effect upon 
the beholder. No one could look at it without winking. 
It was cold, hard, relentleit!), and unflinching. More than 
that, it seeme^] to be endowed with a dreadful prescience,— 
a faculty of aoeing through and into the inarticulate thoughts 
of tho&e it looked upon. The aoldicra of the gai-naon obeynd 
tliQ eye rather thau the voice of their commQudcr, and an- 
swered bis glance rather than hia lips in questioning. The 
Mrvants could not evade the ever-watchful but cold atien- 
Behi that aeemed to pnratie them. The children of tho 
presidio school amirchcd their copy-books under the awful 
supervision, and poor Paquita, the prize pupil, failed utterly 

that marvelous up-stroke when her patron stood beside 
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bee Oradoally dislnut, suspicion, aelf-socuMttoD, tnd 
timidi^ took the place of tnut, oonfideooe, imd Mcnrilf 
throughoot Sen Carloe. Wherever the right eye of llw 
commander fell, a shadow (ell with iU 

Nor woe Salvutiena entirely free from the baleful influ- 
ence of bis miraculouti acquisiUoii. UncoDadoos of iti 
effuct u]K>D others, lie only saw in their actions evidence cf 
I certain things that the crafty Peleg had biutcd un tlul 
eventful New Year's eva. Hia most trusty retainers Btais- 
mered, bluahed, and fnlti^Tvd l)«fon> him. S«lf-8ccusBtioiiis 
eonfeaaiona of minor faulta and dclinquenciea, or extnn- 
gnnt excUBea and apologies met his mildest inqniriea. THus 
very children that he loved — his pet pupil, Paquita — 
seemed to be conscious of tome biddou ein. The lesvH 
of this constant irritation showed itaelf more plainlj. Foe 
tli« firHt hslfo'tfsir th« commander's voice and eye wend 
vnriance. He 'was still kind, tender, and thoughtful in 
qjeeeh. Gradually, however, his voice too1c upon ittetf 
the hardn«M of hia glance and its skeptical, impavin 
quality, and as the year again neared its close it voi phn 
that the commander had fitted himBolf to the eye, and out 
the eye to the commander. 

It may be surniixed that these chaogea did not escaft 
the watchful solicitude of the Fathers. Indeed, the i«V 
who were fir«t to oacribe the right eye of Salvatierra to 
miraculous origin and the special grace of the blessed San 
CarloB, now talked openly of witchcraft and the agency d 
Lozbcl, the evil one. It would liave fared ill with Ha> 
menegildo Salvatierra had he been aught hut commands 
or amouabla to local authority. But the revorojid Father, 
Friar 31anuel de Cortes, had no power over the politiGsl 
sxecuLjve, and all attempts at spiritual advice fiuled sig- 
nally. Tie retired bafflt>d and confused from hia first int«^ 
view with the commander, who seemed now to take a grim 
satiflfactioa in the fateful power of his glance. The boli 
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ktber 0OEitradict«U hinitielf, exposed the fallacies of bis 

rn arguments, and even, it is a^suttwi, cuniiutlled himself 

seveml undoubtod heresies. When the conmimidw 

up at mans, if the officiating priest eanght that slcepti- 

i\ and searching eye, the senice was inevitably ruined. 

Even the power of the Holy Church seemed to be loflt, and 

last bold upon the atfections of tlie people and the good 

ler of the settlement departed from iSan Csrlof^. 

As the long dry sumumr passt^d, the low hilh that eur- 
louoded the white watis of the presidio grew more end 
more to r«»oinhle in hue tho leathern jiickot of the com- 
mander, and Nature herself seemed to have borrowed his 
dry, hard glare. The earth was craclced and aeanied with 
drought ; a hiight had fallen upon the orchards and vine- 
yaida, and the rain, long delayed and ardently prayed for, 
came not. The eky was im teBi'leii& u« tha right eye of the 
comtuander. HurmurH of discontcDt, tusubordiQation, and 
plotting among the Indianu reached hJB ear; he only set 
hilt teeth the more firmly, tightenwl the knot of hi« blELck 
rilk handitcrchief, and looked up his Toledo. 

The loat day of the year 1798 found tho commander 
ritting, at the hour of evening prayers, alone in the guard* 
room. He no longer attended the service); of tho Holy 
Church, but crept away at such times to some solitary B])ot, 
where ha spent tli« interval in silent meditation. The fire- 
light played upon the low beam-s and rafters, but li^-ft tho 
bowed figure of Salvatierra in darkness. Sitting thus, he 
felt a small hand touch his arm, and, looking down, »aw 
the figure of Paquita, his little Indian pupil, at his knee. 
'* Ah ! littlest of all," said tho commander, with something 
of hia old tendernesB, lingering over the endearing diminu- 
tires of bis mitivo spoecb, — " sweat one, what dovst thou ] 
here ? Art thoa not afraid of bim whom every one shuiif ' 
fears ? " 

*' No/' said the little Indian readily, « not in the dark. 
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I hear your voiw, — the old voice ; I feel y oar toneb, — tb 
oIU toucli ; but I see uot jrour ejre, Senor ComnutJilrtt 
Tlmt ouly I f«ar, — and tlwt, O se&or, O my father," wd 
the child, lifting her little arms towards lii«, — " tlitt [ 
know is not thiue owd ! '* 

Tim cummander shuddered and tunied away. Hufl, 
cccovciiiig htQUcli, he kisuud Pa<[uittt gravely on t1)« (om- 
bead and bade her retire. A few hours later, wbaa isiltw 
bad fallen upon the presidio, he Bought lus own couch Iti 
iilept peacefully. 

At about tho middle watch of the night a dusky Ugaat 
fsrept through tho low embnMur« of the commander's aptrU 
meut. OlliKr figtirea 'were flittiiif; through the patad» 
ground, which the cooimandtir might have seen had h 
not slept lio quietly. The intruder stepped noiaeleasl; to 
the couch imd listened to the sleeper'e deep-Uruwn rospita* 
tion. Something gtiLtered in the firelight as the »vi^ 
lifted hi9 arm ; another moment and the sore perplaxitM 
of Hermcncgildo SalvaticirTa would have been over, wba 
suddenly the savage atarted and fell back in a paroxysm d 
terror. The commander ^lept peacefully, but his ri^t 
eye, widely opened, tixed and umiLtered, glared coMly aa 
the would-be assassin. The mnii fell lo the earth lu a tit, 
and the noise awoke the ttlet- pvr, 

To rifie to bis feet, grasp his sword, and dcul blows thick 
and fast upou the uiulinous eavagcta who uovr thronged tbt 
room, was the work of a moment. Help oppurtuoelf 
artivod, and the undificipHncd Indians were speedily dtira 
beyond the walls; but in the scuffle the commander receivrd 
a blow upon hie right eye, and, lifting hia band to thit 
mysterious organ, it was gone. >'ever again was it loiuii 
and never again, for bale oi bliss, did ii adorn the rigll 
orbit of the commander. 

With it paH!4cd away the spell that had fallen npoa S>a 
Carlos. The raiu returned to invigorate the languid toQ. 
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mony was restored between priest and soldier, the green 
53 presently waved over the sere hillsides, the children 
ked again to the side of their martial preceptor, a Te 
im was sung in the mission church, and pastoral content 
e more smiled upon the gentle valleys of San Carlos, 
d far southward crept the General Court with its master, 
eg Scuddei, trafficking in heads and peltries with the In 
as, and offering glass eyes, wooden legs, and other Boston 
ions to the chiefs. 
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Ok tli« northerly shore of San Fraucisco B«y, at a peni 
where the Golden Unte broatli^iiH into the I'licific, itmi'ifi 
bluff promontory. It affords shelter from the prevnilj^ 
vinds to a semicircular bay on the eas^ Around thi« I4 
the hillside is hlcak and barren, but therv arc tracu to 
former bahitAtion in a weather-liciiten cabin ami ileeetta 
oorral. It is said that these wore origiually built b; « 
ent^rpriidng squBtter, who for some uoaccouDtable teua 
abandonoJ IUlmu Khortly after. The "juuipor" who nu 
ceeded him disappea.r«d one day quite mt inyvteriouilf 
The third tenant, who seemed to be a man of sangaiM 
hopeful tfrniperanient, divided the property into buildki 
lots, staked off the hillside, and projected the mapof a nei 
nictro|)oli8. Failuig, however, to convince the citiKenii i 
San Francisco that they had mistaken the sit« of thuir cttj 
he pretiently fell into dissipation and de)<pondeney. B 
was frequently observed haunting the narrow strip of bo« 
at low tide or perched upon the cliff at high water. I 
the latter position a sheep-tender one day found bim, wl 
and pulseless, with a map of his property in hja band, U 
bU faoo turned toward the distant aea. . 

Ferhapa iheae QirciimBlnnces gave the locality iti jnfd 
cttous ruputution. Yogaii rumors wore bruitod of a wpti 
natural influence that bad been exercised on the twoanl* 
Strange storiea Wvra circulated of the origin of the dbtn^i' 
cal tiMc by whidi the promontory waalcnown. Ity aome il 
was believed to be haunted by tho spirit of one of SirFruK 
cis Droko'e sailoni, who had deserted his ship in 
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E|ti«nce of stories toH by the Indians of gold di9COveri«g, 
but who had perished hy starvation on the rocks. A 
Vac^iieco who hud onco passed a nigh't in the ruiued cabin 
Celated how a etmngely dreaseil aud emaciated ligiire bad 
Icnoi^ked at the door at uiidiiight aud demanded fuod. 
Otber etory-tellera, of more historical accuracy, roundly as- 
serted that Sir Francis hiu]»>elf biid been little betti^r tliuii a 
pirate, and bad chosen this spot to conteal c]UflntJLii3aof ill- 
gotten booty taken from neutral bottoms, and hud protected 
his hidiiig-]ilac4? by the orthodox means of helliith incanta- 
tion and iliabolic agencies. On moonlight nights a sha- 
dowy »Iiip was Kometimea socu standing od'and on, or when 
fogs encoinpasBed sea and ehoro, the noise of oars ming 
, and fulling iu their rowloclut couM hv iiuurd niuJUud aud 
I indistinctly during the night. Whatever fciindiittnn tb^re 
I might have been for these stories, it was certuiii that a mora 
n Wftird and desolate-looking spot could not have been selected 
( for th«ir theatre. High bills, verdurelesB and enilladtid 
■with dark cjjnadaB, coat their gaunt Bhfidows on the tide. 
During a greater portion of the day the wind, which blew 
r furiously and incessantly, seiiuied possessed ^rith a spirit of 
;- Serc« disquiet aud unrest. Toward nightfall the see-fog 
«r«pt with soft Btep through the portals of the Golden Gate, 
or stole in noiseless marches down the hillside, tenderly 
toothing the wind-buffeted face of the cliff, until sea and 
»ky were hid together. At such times the popuLous city 
l>ejondand the nearer eettlement &eemed removed to an in- 
finite distance. Au immeasurable loneliuust) mottled ujwa 
the cliff. The creaking of a windlass, or the monotonous 
chant of sailors on some unseen, outlying ship, came faint 
and far, and full of mystic suggestion. 

About a year ago a well-to-do middle-aged broker of San 
Pranctsco found himself at nightfall the sole occupant of a 
plunger, encompassed in a den.'ie fog, and drifting toward 
the Golden Gale. This unex{>eeted tcrmiaQtionof an «ft«i> 
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noon's mil wu partly attribatablc to his want of unliol 
bIciII, and partly U) tlie eSact of his usually sanguuiQ lu'am 
Uaviug givou up tha 'guidance of bis boat to the windul 
tide, be bad trusted loo implicitly for that, reactiau wbiii 
bis buaioees exiKneticu amurod liim was certain to '■■ '^ " 
all affairo, oquatic as 'tvt'lt as terrestrial. ** The ti ! 
(urn «>on," eaid tho broker confidently, "or soroelhiiigwilt 
happen." He bad scarcely settled biniRclf bBcl: a^na 
tha atem-sbeetfi, before the bow of tbe plunger, obtrtqf 
soma mysteiions impulac, veered slowly aruund and aduk 
object loomed up beforo bitu. A gentle eddy carriml \i$ 
boat fartlier in sliorv, until at lai«t it vat cotnpltttalj euibijil 
under the iue of a rocky point now faintlj diaGMIlSlt 
through the fog. He looked around him in th« TaJnbtpi 
of recognutiiig some frnniliur headland. The tops of Ibl 
high hlUa which roee on eitlior side were hidden in the % 
As the boat swung around, be succeeded in fastening a lis* 
to the rocks, and aai down again with a feeling of reuond 
coiilid«ncu uud necurity. 

It was very cold. Tbe insidioun fog penetrated )» 
tightly buttoned coat, and sot his teeth to chattering ii 
spite of the aid he eomelitnaB drew from a pock^t-flML 
His clotbcH weru wet, and tbe Btem-sheet« were cowni 
with sptay. Tbe comforts of fire and ehelter continooll; 
rose bcfoi-e his fancy aa bo goxed wistfully on the rocU 
In sheer despaii he finally drew the boat toward th« ID04 
accc«»b]« part of the clilT and ewayed to ascend. Tba 
waa lesa diflicult than it appeared, and in a few moueab 
he had gained tlio hill above. A dark object at a liUli 
distance attracted bia attention, and on approaching B 
]iroved to bu a deserted cubiu. Tho story goes on to ay 
that, having built a roaring fire of stakes pulled frooi tlw 
adjoining corrii], with tbn aid of a Aiiidc of ex<.-«n0nt bnin<!_r 
he managed to pass the early part of tbe eveniuj; with coo 
porativc comfort. 
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rhere was no door in the cabin, and the windowg were 

kplyiujHare openings, which frfuly admitted Iho sftfirchiiig 
But in 8|>ite of these dj»<:omfort8, — being a man of 
tvi, sanguine temperament, — be amused himself by 
ig the tiro and watching the ruddy glow which the 
Babms threw on the fng from the open door. In thi^ 
ittDocent occupation a gnat wcarineaa overcame him, and 
he f«ll Mleep. 

He was awakened at midnight by & loiid " halloo," which 
Boomed to proceed directly from the eea. Thinking it 
might he the cry of Bome boatman lost in tho ingy he walked 
to the edge of thu cliff, but tha thick veil that covered eea 
and land rendered all objecta at the distance of a few feet 
inditftiDguisfaable. He heard, however, the regular strokes 
of oan ming and falling on the water. Th«9 hidluo was 
repeated. Ho was clearing his throat to reply, when to his 
Burpriso an answer came appnrDiitly from tho very cabin ho 
had quitted. Hastily retracing hia atepR, he woe the more 
amazed, on reaching the open door, {<} find u Btranger 
warming himself by the fire. Stepping hiick far enough to 
conceal hia owu person, he took a good luok at the 
intnider. 

He woa a man of about forty, with a cadavarous face. 
But the oddity of his dress attracted the broker's attention 
aiore than hia liigtihrionR phyMognomy. Hia legs were 
liid in enormously wida trouaera doMfcuding to hia knee, 
•rbeni they met long boi>t@ of scalitkin. A pen-jacket with 
>kaggerat«d cuITk, almost as large as the breeches, covered 
Lig cheat, and around bi8 wai&t a uionetroua belt, with a 
^Ueklc like a dentist's Bign, supported two tnimpet-mont-hed 
fctiola and a curved kangpr. He wore a long qiittue, which 
IKendod halfway dowu his back. Aa the firelight fell on 
i^ ingenuous countenance tho broker olsierved with some 
ooco-rn that thia ({ueue waa formed entiruly of a kiod ut 
obacoo known as pigtail or twist. Its effect, the broker 
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Temarked, was much heightened vhen in a momenl d 
tlioaghtfiil Abstraction th« nppkrittun tnt off a portion of i 
and rolled it as a quid into the CArernoua recc«M« of 
Jaws, 

Mennwhile the nearer splash of oars indicated tbe 
prooch of thu uu«oeii bout. Thv bruker had berel; U» 
to coQceaJ himself bebiud the caUu before a nitmbccd 
uncou(b -looking tigures clamljeied up the hill tovr&rd tb) 
ruin«d Tiendexvoiis. They were dressed like the pTvvioa 
comer, who, as they passed through the open door, exchii»giJ 
greetings -with each in untiquo phraseology, bestowiBg it 
the Bame time some familiar nickname. Flfi8h-it)4h<vl^ 
Spitter-of-I'rogaj Malmaey Butt, Latheyard Will, and MiA- 
the-Pinker, were the few Gobriquets the broker rememlunl. 
Whether those titles were given to esprese eomo peculiirilf 
of their owner he couM not tell, for a itilence followed tt 
they slowly ranged tliemselveB upon the floor of lb« 
in a semi^tirck around their cadaverout host. 

At length Malm^y Butt, a sphericabbodied man-of< 
man, with a rubicund nose, got on his legs soni' 
unateadily, and addroinfiod hinuelf to the company. Tbif 
had met that eveuiug, suid the speaker, in accordance with 
a tiiue-houoi-ed custom. Thi» was simply to relieve tUl 
ona of their number who for fifty years had kept watch lad 
ward over the locality where certain treasuroa hod b«« 
buried. At thia point the broker pricked up bis ears. "S 
80 be, ca.maradoB and brothera all," he continued, "yeu* 
ready to receive tbe report of our cxcelloiit and well-belotti 
brother, Muster SliL-tho-Weazand, touching hia search £s 
tbie tr«a8ure, why, marry, to't and begin." 

A murmur of asBent went arcnnd the circle u tk) 
epeaker resumed his scat. Mftster Slit-the-Weazand iloitif 
opened hie lantern jawa and began. He had epentni'^ 
of hie time in determining the exact location of the treuun 
He believed — nay, he could state positively — that its po& 
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Uon was dow eeliled. It was tnie be baj done some trifling 
littlQ bunuen ouUidu. Modvsty forbade his iiientiouiug 
the particulara, but be would simply atate that of tbe three 
tetumtA vho bad occupii^d the cAbin during the pn.tt ten 
yeara, non« were now aUve. [Applause, and cries of " Go 
to I thou wuL always a tall fellow! " and tba like.] 

llark-the-Finkor next aroe«, Before proceeding to buai* 
neas be bad a duty to perforni in tbe eaci-ed name uf friend- 
ebip. It ill bocauu him to ywK a vulogy upou tbo qualities 
of the speaker who had preceded bim, for he had known 
him ttom *' boyhood's hour, " Side by eide they had wrought 
together in the Spanish war. For a neat tuind with a Toledo 
he challenged his equal, while how nobly and beautifully he 
bad won his present title of Sli^thc-Weozand aU could 
testify. The speaker, with eome show of emotion, asked to 
be pardoned if ho dwelt too freely on passages of their early' 
companionship ; tie then detailed, with a iine touch of 
liumar, his comrade's peculiar manner of slitting the ears 
«nd lips nf a refractory tXew who had been captured iQ one 
of their previous voyages. Ho would not weary the patienco 
of his hearers, but would briefly propose that the report of 
SUt-the-Weaand be acoepteil, and that the thanks at the 
eumpony be t«idered him. 

A breaker of strong spirits was then rolled into the hut, 

■nd cans of grog were circulated freely from hand to hand. 

The hejtlth of ^ilit-tbn-Weajcand was pro|XK^d in a neat 

speech by Mark-tbc-Pinkcr, and responded to by the former 

gentleman in a manner that drew tears to the eyes of all 

present. Totbu broker, in bis concealment, thia momentary 

dircrsion from the re«l business of the meeting occaatmied 

L^inucb an.tiety. As yet nothing had been ftaid to indicate 

Btka exact locality of the treasure to which tbey bad myste- 

^■■toly all<idi>d. Fear restrained hint fmm open inquiry, nitd 

HHlosity ko]>t bim from making good his eacape during the 

oii^y which (ollowod. 
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Bat his utualtoa was beginning to become critical. Flatl- 

in-the-Pan, who seemed to liuve licun a man of cboltik 

humor, takiu^; iire liuriug wiue hotly coutcetvd argument, 

discharged both hia pistoU at the breast of bis oppooonL 

TiiH bulls pftswii through on each itidc immediately bdu* 

hia armpits, making a clean hole, throngh M'bich the hss- 

rifi«d broker could eeo iho tlrelight behind him. Hit 

wountifid man, without betraying any concern, excited the 

laufjhtvr ol the uonipany by jcMosely putting his mm 

akimbo, and iuserting hia tbumb> inlo tlie orificea of liu 

wounds Eia if they had beeo armboles, This having to ■ 

-measure reKtitrttd good humor, the party joined bands eml 

formed a circle preparatory to dancing. Tho tlunoe vu 

commenced by soma monotououK stanzas hummed in a vcn 

high key by one of the party, the rest joining in the M. 

lowing chorus, which fa-oomed to present a familiar sotud te 

the broker's car : — 

" Her SlojMtr ii very sieke, 
LoTil Er-tc^L tiHth III? inviiKles, 
Our Adiriiral lintli licked rt FKne& — 
Poptiit 1 Miilh yc weoMl ! " 

At the regiilai* Tccurrenco of the last line, the party i» 
chdrgerl thpir Inaded piflloln in all directions, rendering Its 
position of tho unhappy broker one of extreme peril &d 
perplexity. 

Whon the tumult had partially aubeided, Flaeh-iD-U»> 

Pan called tlio meetiug to order, and most of the revelen 

returned to their places, Malmsey Butt, however, insietiui; 

upon another chorus, and singing at the top of bis rotoe: — 

" lam ycIepMi .f. Kej'scr — I v.-a» bom at ApriiiR. hr« GardsBf 
M.v (atlier loe make m* anc clerk* er»t iliil uo«y«, 
Bui n Hl-o fur yv oITi* — I »fium yt )<j«l» oSoire ; 
Car ] fain would be line butcher by^r iidyhia tlrruyt." 

Flash-in-tho-Pan drew a pistol from his belt^ and biddiaj 
some one gag ]VIalni8«y Butt with the etock of it, proceeded 
to read from a portentous roll of parchment that be held 
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[in his hooil It waa a semi-legal document, clothed in th« 
quaint phrasnnlo^^y of a li^'gftne period. After a Ioiir pre- 
amUlUf uaiiuttiiij; tlK-ir loyalty as ]ji>g4>s of her most bountiful 
Migesty and Sovereign Lady tho Queen) the docuineiit 
declared tliat tbey tliea land itiere took p&BeesBioa oi the 
promontory, and all tliv Lruasunvtrcve thureiu couldiiiml, 
formerly buried by Her Jklajesty's mont faithful and devoted 
Admiral Sir Francis Dniktj, with the right to search, dis- 
cover, and appropriate! t)ie ttame ; and for the purport 
thereof they did then and there form a guild or corporation 
to BO discover, acarch for, and discIoaQ said treasures, and 
by virtue therouf they Bolemnly aubBoribed their nauieA, 
Bat at this momeat the leading of tbo parcliiueut was 
arreated. by aa exclamation from the assembly, and tha 
broker waa seen franticttlly strug^Hug at Uio duor iu the 
strong arnis of STark-thft-Pinker. 

" Let mc go ! '* he cried, aa he made a desperate attempt 
to reacK the side of Master Flash -in-the-Pan. " Let me 

. go 1 I tell you, gcritlemun, that document ia not wortli the 
pnohmeut it is written on. The laws of the State, the 
customs of the country, the mining ordinances, are all 
against it. Don't, Ky all that 'a sacred, throw away such a 
capital investment through ignorance and informality. Let 
ne go ! I assure yon, gentlemen, professionally, that you 
liave a htg thing, — a remarkably big thing, and even if I 
ain't in it, I'm not going to see it fall tlirough. Don't, for 
God's sake, gentlemen, I implore you, put your names to 
such a ridiculous paper. There is n't a uotary " — 

He ceased. The figures around him, which were begin- 
ning to grow fainter and more indistinct as he went on, 
ewam Iwfore his eyes, flickered, reapjM-wred apain, and finally 
went out He rubbed his eyes and gazed around him. 
The cabin wm deserted. On the hctarth the rfid embers of 
his fire were fading nvray in the bright beams of the mom- 
ing Bun, that looked aekut through the o^n window. Ha 
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ran oat to th« cliff. T))« stordj »«a-lm>«£e fann«il his Ibtr- 
i»h cheek» and ta»!^ the white capA of wave* that b«l ia 
pleasant muftic on the beach hclow. A stAtelj Tnerdinl* 
iDAn with snowy eanvae vu entering the Gate. The taim 
of Bailors came cheerfullj from a bark at anchnr helow )h« 
point. Tbo inusketa of tlio wntrios gleamed brighttj on 
Alcatroi, and the rolling of dniint swelled on tbo breen. 
Farther on, th« bills of S«n PranciMO, fottag^crowned mi 
bordered with wharvea nnd warehonsee, met hin loiigiii); tj«. 
Sacb is tho legend of Devil's Point. Any objectiMul* 
it« reliability tnny be met with the statement that the broker 
vrho tolls the Btory has since incorporated a conipenj wider 
the title of <* Flaah-in-the-ran Oold and Silver TreasuK 
Milling Company," and that its shares are already held at k 
atiff tigur*. A copy of the original document is said tu b 
on record in the office of the eompaoy, and nn any clear ^t 
the locality of tbe claim mtj he distinctly seen from Uit 
hills of San Fruxcuco. 



THE AD\'ENTUEE OF PADRE VICENTIO 

A LEQBND OF SAK FRAlTaSOO 

Our. pleaaaat New Year's eve, about forty years ago, 
'ftdre Vicvutio waa kIowIjt pickiog Ills vt&y across the saod- 
iLIU from the IVIission Dolores. As he climbed the cre&t of 
le rtdgG beside Mission Creek, hia broad, shining face 
light have been easily miatakcD for the beneficent image of 
rising moon, so bland waa its smile and so indefinite its 
features. For the Padre was a nisu of ootable reputatjoa 
character; bis ministration at the Mission of San 3o%6 
b«mi marked with cordiality and unction ; he wim adored 
by the simple-minded savages, and had succeeded iu im- 
presfitng his tndiriduiLlity ao strongly upon them, that the 
iry children nara aoid to have miraculoualy reseuibled him 
feature. 

As the holy man reached the lojielicat portion of the roulj 
naturally put spurs to his mule as if to quicken that de- 
>rous pace which the obedient aniuiid had ac^uirod through 
long oxperience of ita master's habitc. Tlie locality bail ut 
unfavorable reputation. Sailors — deserters from whalo- 
■hips — bad been 8«ca lurking about the outskirts of the 
>wn, and low acnih oaks which everywhere beset the trail 
light have easily concealed some desperate runaway. Ite. 
las these material obatmctions, the Devil, whose hostility 
the Church waa well known, waa E(ud to aometimee haunt 
Itbe vicinity in the likeness of a epeutml whaler, who had 
let his death in a drunken bout from a harpoon in the 
'liandti of a companion. The gliost of Miis unfortunate 
mariner waa frequently oluervod sitting on the hill towaid 
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tbo dusk of eveniog, armetl with bin favoril« vreipoa vA 
a tub containuig & ooU of line, looking out for foni*- twliLri 
traveler on whom to exeroiM bis professional akilL It it 
related that the good Father Josij Jilnria of the Mininn 
Dolores bud been twice attacked by this phantom sporU- 
aau; tliat oiice, uu returuiiig from Sod I''nuici»co, tv\ 
pADting with exertion from climbing the hill, he was etaill^'l 
by a stentorian cry of " There she blows ! " quickly followftl 
hj a buttling barpoon, which buried itself in the sand bestdi 
bim; that on another occasion ho narrowly cecapcd dcstrw- 
tion, his serapa having he&n tranflfixml by the iliaholiol 
harpoon and dragged away in triumph. Popular ofriiiicB 
B«ems to bitvo been divided a& to the reason for the Devil'i 
particular allention to Fatlier Jos^, some asserting that tb« 
cxtreraa piety of the Padre excited the Evil Onw's anitnoailj, 
and othera that his adipose tendency siniply rendered bint, 
from a ppofeesionftl view-point, a profitable capture. 

Had Futher Vicentio been inclined to aooff at this Bppt- 
rition as a heretical innovation, there woe still the story ol 
Concepcion, the Demon Vaquero, whose terrible riata wb 
fully as potuiit tis the whaler's harpoon. ConcepcioD, wbtii 
in the flesh, had been a celebrated herder of cattle and mil 
horses, and was reported to have chased the Devil ia thi 
shape of a fleet pinto colt all the way from San Xiuia Obiipo 
to San Francisco, vowing not to give up the chase ontil be 
had overtaken the disguised Arch-Enemy. This the T>e»il 
prevented by resuming bis own shape, but kept the utifor- 
tunate vaquero to the ftdHUaicnt of his rash vow ; and Con- 
ci^pciou still scoured the coast on a phantom eteod, boguit 
Jrg thp monotony of bis etenml pursuit by InxaoingtravcUr^ 
dragging them at the \\ee\s, of his unbroken muittang until 
they were eventunliy picked ap, half Rtranglod, by tlie nwl' 
side. The Padre li&tened attentively for the tmmp of thtt 
t«rrible rider. But uo footfall broke the stillness of t)i« 
night ; even the hoofs of his own mule nnk uoiseleealy ia 



THE ADVENTimE OF PADRE VICENTIO 

A LEOSKD OF aiN SVAKCISCO 

OxB pl«aaant Now Yenr's cvb, about forty jwitb ago, 
^•dte Vicentio was slowly picking hh way across the soiul- 
ills from the Miu&iou Dolores. As hticliuibud the crest of 
10 tiilge beside Misaion Creek, htn liroad^ abioiag faoe 
night have beea easily mistakea for tha b«metic«nt ImagQ of 
be miiig moon, so blaud was i%» smile tuid so induliiute lU 
laturRii. For the Padre waa a man of notable reputation 
nd character; bis miuiBtrntioD at the Miseion o{ Sui Joa4 
lad been marked with <:ordiality and untlion j he van adoied 
y Cbe simple-uiiudud savages, and hod succeeded iu iui- 
iNBfiiiig bia individuality bo strongly upon them, that thi 
obildren vreie said to have miraculously resombltMl bim 
turo. 

As the holy man reached tbe loneliest portion of the road, 
A natuTally put spurs to his mule u if to quicken that de- 
Droua pace which the obediunt animal hail acquired through 
mg experience of ite mostor's habits. Tbe locality had an 
ufavorabLo reputation. Sailors — deserters from, whttlo- 
tiips — had been wen lurking about the outjikirtfi of the 
own, and low scnib oaks which everywhere beset the tt^il 
light liare easily concealed some desperate ruaaway. Be. 
des these material obstructions, the Devil, wboiw hottiUty 
D the Church was well known, was said to sometimes haunt 
bo vicinity in tba likenesa of a apuctral whaler, who had 
let his death in a drunken bout from a harpoon in tbe 
lands uf a votuixuiioa. The gbuxt of this unfortunate 
UEinai wu frequently obwtved aitUng on tbe hill towtxd 
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baud, h«c« I Yo, b«are ho I " and he dragged th« 
into «u Qprigbt position. "Now, then, who uul what i 
thou ? " 

Tha Padro could not help thinking that the qn 
uiitiht have loore proparly been asked by himself; huL' 
au odd [uixture of dignity and trepidation he began eDQiDt> 
&tiuf{ bis ditr«reut titks, which were l>j iio moaas brittf,< 
vould have bevu aloDo eulliciont to strike atve in th« 
of an ordinary adversary. The atiangct irreverently 
in upon his formal phroMS, and aseiiritig him that a 
was the very jKraon he was lookinj; for, coolly ref 
the old Difm'e hat, which hud tombled off, and hade ! 
aooompauy bim at once on an eriand of Bplritusl 
to on» who was even then lying in •xtr*mity. " To ' 
said the abranger, " that I should atumhle upon the 
nun I was scckiDg ! Body of Bacchus ! hot this ia lue 
FoUoir Tn« quickly, for thetfl Is no time to looe." 

Like most tmy natures, the positive assortiun of tbt 
Btranger, and withut a curtain, autlioritative air of command, 
overcamo what eligbt objecttoDs the l*adre might hiw^ 
feebly nuituied duriug this remarkable interview. 
spirittu.1 invitation was one, also, that be dared not i 
fuse ; not only that, hut it tended iwmewhat to remOTs i 
Buperfltjtioria dread with which he had begun to regard 
mysterious stranger. But, following at a respectful 
tatice, tho Padre could not help observing with a thrill of 
horror thai the stranger's footitteps made no impreBsion oa 
tbb fiaud, and bis figuro seemed at times to blend and inoia> 
porate itself with the fog, until the boly man was ohhgai 
to wait for iti> rvupp^arauoe. In one of these intervals of 
embitrraaament he henrd the ringing of the far-off missioa 
bell proclaiming the hour of midnight. Scxarecly had Ibt- 
last Blroke died awav before the annoiinoemani w 




THE iDTENTUBF OF PADBE 73CESTI0 



421 



ling of Bt«eple chimes. The old man uttered s cry of 

rm. I'btf atrftuger tthurply dututtudcd Ihe cause. *< The 

llUl did you not. hear them?" gasped Piidi-e Vic«atto. 

'Tuih I tush ! " answered thiS alrangcr, " thy (all hath get 

tiple bob-m^ors ringing in thine etirs. Conio on I " 

The Padre waa oiily too gkd tu eiicBpt the expli^nstion 
cmveyed in tliis discourteoiiit answer. But he wob doi'tiued 
sr anotlier aiiignlar exiwrience. When they had reached 
sumioit of the oinincuco uow kuowu as RutiBian Hill, 
\a exclaiuatian again buiat from the Fadro. TUa stiuuger 
tumwd to hi« cum|Mnion with au impa'.ient gesture, but 
the Padie heeded him not.. Tb« vi«v tlut bur>i upon hi* 
eight WAS such A» might well have engrowtd ibc atteutton 
of a uani eulhaaiaatia tempenitieat. The foy luid not yet 
reachail tlu hill, and tij» luog vallvya aud hillfiidea of the 
baJovr wen glittering mth the light of a jHipit* 
" I<ook ! " said the Piidre, stretching bis hand 
rer tbe spreading hmJuspe. " Look 1 do»t tbou uut i>ee 
stBt«ly iquarcs aud brilliantly lighted aveniiee of a 
;htj metropolis ? Dait thou doC ace, aa ic were, anotfaex 
lent below ? " ■ 

Avast hMviag, nvorond man, and qoit Uiu Colly," nid 
stranger, during the bewildi-rpd Padre alter bim. 
; Behold tstber the atant kuocked out uf thy IioIIuw ooddle 
the fall tbou hiuit bod. Pritbee, ^-t over thy viuung 
id rhapsodies, for tbe time is wearing apace." 
The Padre humbly followed without another word. Jifi- 
Uio liill lowanl the north, the iitmtigcr It^atling the 
way, in a few- momente the Pailre detected the vaidi of 
waves, and proseotly liis feet ettuck the lirniei wnd of the 
beach. Here the stranger paused, and the Padre p(;rceive«l 
a boat lying in readineas hard by. A» he stepped into the 
ttem-sheets, in obedience to the comniand of bi<t onnipan* 
ion, he Doticed that the rowers seemed, to partake of tbe 
misty incorporeal texture of lua compaaion, aaiiailarity bhat 



in 



SPAinSH AKD AMEUOAN LEGEKDS 



beaime the nons (listnanng irhen ha fwroeiTcd i.lsa tbit 
their oars in pulling together made no noise. The elnnger, 
wmmittf; Ui« helni, guided the boat on quietly, wliila \ht 
fog, settling over the face of the water and doeing artntod 
Uem, smmod to interpoM a miifHed wall betwevn tbcni- 
hIvm and the rude jarriog of the outer world. A» 
pushed further into this penetralia, the I*adre liAtened 
lottsly for the nound of creaking hlocks and the mttliti^ 
aotdago, hut no vibration brolcfl tbe veiled stilliicj» of ilifr 
turhed the warm breath of the fleecy ic^. Only otvo taci- 
dant Documd to brenit the nionntony of th(^ir mjetcriou 
joumay. Aone^yod rowor, who sat in fruut of the Padre, 
catching Um devout Father's eye, immediately grinned tudi 
a ghaxtly smile, and \vin]cr>d his remaining eye with radl 
diabolical intennity of meaiiiiig, that the P«dre was cofr 
■trained to utter a pious ejaculation, which had the ditsaa 
trous effect of causing the marine Codes to "cntch a craV 
Ihruwing his hcul» in the air and his head into the boltoia 
of the boaL But ereo this accident did not dialurb tin 
gravity of the rest of the gba»tly boat's crew. 

When, us it tseemed to the Padre, leu minutw« Imd elapged, 
thv outliufi of a large ship loomed up directly hctvss thtir 
^w. Before he could utter the cry of warning that moe to 
ih lipe, or bmee himself against the expected ebock, the 
boat paaacd gently and noiselessly through tho sidu of tlis 
voMel, and the holy man found himself standing oo tin 
berth-deck of what seemed to be an ancient carxveh Tbs 
boat and boat'* ot«w had vaniabed. Only bi» mysterioui 
friend, the Mnnger, remained. By the light of a »vvii.|;ing- 
lamp tlie Padre beheld bim standing beaide a hammock, 
vi'h><n-on, apparently, lay the dying man to whom be btJ 
WrD eo myslerioii^y summoned. As the Padre, in oliedv 
enco to a ngn from his oompanion, stepped to tbe side fli 
tl.r Mifferer, hm iaMj opened bis «y«s tad tbua addicaid 
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as 



" Then Bcent l»efore thee, reverend Father, a hclpleea 

tal, strti^ling not only tvith Uie laitt iigonifHof theileflh, 

■betton down and tossed with sore anguiHh of the epiriL 

t matters little vrhen or how I became whiit tliou now so«et 

ae. Knougti that my life has been ungodly und sinful, and 

^bat my only hopf^ of ahsoluticm lies in niy iiupaiting to thee 

lacret which is of vast traportance to the Holy Church, 

affects greatly her povrer, wealtli, and douiiiiion on these 

But the term!) of this aeciet end the conditions of 

ay ab*olution arc peculiar. I havo hut five minutes to live. 

that time I must receive the extreme unction of the 

«irch." 

" Aud thy secret ? " naid the holy Father. 
** Shall be told aftenvarde," answered the djiog mao. 
"Come, my time i» short. Shrive me quickly." 

TIte Padte heaitated. " Couldst thou not tell this Mcnt 
■ firrt ? " 

^B " ImpoBfdble ! " eaid the dying man, with what neemed 
^no tlie Padte a tnomiiutary gleam of triumph. Then, us hia 
^'breath grew feebler, he called impatiently, " Shrive me I 
ebiive me 1 " 

" Tjet me know at least what tliis secret coacema 7 " aug< 
gested the Padre insinuatingly. 

P" Shrive me firat," said the dying man. 
But the priest still liesitaltid, parleying with the Eufferer 
vntiL the ship's bell struck, when, with a triumphant mock- 
iug laugh from the stranger, the veeeel Euddenly fell to 
pieoeA, amid the rutihittg of waters which at once involved 
the dying man, the priest, and th« mystcrioos stranger. 

The Padri! did not recover Ins coiiBciousness until hi^h 
Tioon the next day, when he found himM;lf lying in a little 
liollow between the Mission Hill?, and his faithful mule s 
»w paces from him, cropping the Bparse herbage. The 
Ire made the best of his way home, hut wisely abataiui-d 
'{rom oarrating the facta mentioned above until after the 
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diseorery of gold, when the vhole of this TeracioTiB inddait 
was reUted, vith the aaflertion of the Padre that the secret 
which was thus mysteriously snatched from bia poeBeBsiao 
was nothing more than the discovery of gold, years once, 
by the nmaway sailors horn the expedition of Sir FrandB 
Drake. 
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l^fc clmrcb clocks in San Francisco were striking t«n. 
i« Uovil, who had bctin AjJing ov^r the city that evening, 
then aHght«d on the roof of a church near the comer of 
sh and Montpimcry streflta. It will be perceived that 
le ]K)pular belief thitt the Devil avoids holy edifices, and 
Danishes at the eotind of s credo or paternoster, is long 
lioce exploded. iDdL'fd, modern skeptici&iu asserts that he 
not averse to these orthodox discourseH, which particularly 
■T r«f«reRc« to himwlf, and in a Dicasure recognize hia 
jwer and impoTtance. 

I am inclined to thinlt, however, that his choice of a 
sting-place vas a good deal influenced by its contiguity to 
~a popuIouB tlioroiighfiire. When he was comfortably seated, 
be began pulling out the joints of a small rod which he 
held in hia hand, and which presently proved to be an vx- 
traordinary fi»hiiif;-polt^, with a tnlescopic adjustntent that 
srmittcd ila protraction to a marvelous extent. Affixing 
line thereto, he Btlepted a fly of a particular pattern 
ini a small box which he carrifid with him, and, inakiug 
a akillful cast, threw hie lino into the Tory centre of that 
living stream which ebbed and flowed through Montgomery 
Street. 

Either the people were very rirtuous that evening, or th« 
lit was not a taking one. In vain the Devil whippfd the 
troam at an eddy in front of the Occidental, or trolled his 
ae into the shadows of the Coamopalitan ; five minutcfi 
rpassed wiiboQt ovon a oibUe. " Bear m« '. ** <^uoth tlw 
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Devil, "that'll very singalar; ant of toy most populu 
flies, too t AVBy, they 'd have risen by shoftlft in "Bnadwoy 
or Beacon Street for that. Well, hero goes uiiother.*' Asd 
fining K now fly from )m well-fiUetl box, he gracefully recwt 
hm lioe. 

For a few raomeiits there wa» every prospect of «poii 
Tiiu line vt*» conliiiually bobbing a»U the nibbles were dis- 
linct and gratifying. Once or twice the bait was apparently 
gorfcitd and carrieil otf to the iipiwr tttorieM of Ibe hote]s, lo 
be digefttad at leisure. At such times the professionil 
maimer in which the Devil played out bis lino would bav« 
thrilled the heart of Ixaak Walton. But his efforts were 
UQSuccossf til ; the bait was invariably carried off without 
booking the victini, and the l>evil tinally loet bis ten)|)ei. 
" I 've beard of theae S»n Francinc-ana before," he muttered. 
" "Wait till I get bold of one, that 's all ! '' be added 
malevolently, as he rtibait«d his hook. A nharp tug and a 
wriggle followed liift next trial, and finally, with consider«b1t 
effort, he landed a portly two-hundred-pouiid broker upM 
the church roof. 

Ae tlie victim lay there gasping, it was evident that IIm 
Devil uae in no hurry tu n^move the book from bis gills; 
nor did he exhibit in this delicate operation that courtesy 
of mauncr and graceful juaoipulatiori which osually dislia* 
gtiisheil him. 

" Come," he aaid grufTly, as bo grasjied the broker hytba 
waistband, " quit that whining nnd grunting. Don't flatter 
your^lf that you 're a prize, either, 1 was certftiii to ban 
had you. It was only a question of tiino." 

" It is not that, my lord, which troubles nie." whined the 
UnFurt.unat« wretch, as hu {KlinfuUy wngglpd his bead, "but 
that I should have been fooled by mch a paltry bait. What 
will they say of me down there? To have let 'bigger 
things ' go hy, and to tw taken in by this cheap trick," he 
added, -as he gtoauel vad ^WiwkaI «.C the fly which tbe 
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vil ^KS Cftrefully rearranging, " in what, — pardon me, 
lonl, — is wliat gets i:ie! " 
"Yes," soid the Devil philofiophicBlJy, "I never canght 
tKHly yet who did n't say Lhut ; but loU me, uiu't you 
ling somewhitt fastidious down there ? H«re la oiie 
my moat popular dies, the greenback," hv continued, 
ibitiiig BR tjUKrald-limkiiiy insect, which he drew from 
box. " This, »o genemlly considered excellent in eleo 
on season, ban not «ven boeu nibbled at. Perhaps ycnt 
igRCity, which, in apite of this nnfortuntite contret4!Tnpfl, no 
M can doubt," added the Devil, with a graceful r«tum to 
s usual coiirte«y, "may explain the reasoQ or euggest a 
betituLe." 

Tlio broker glanced at th« contents of tbo box with a 
ipertilioiia smile. " Too old-fashioned, my lord, — long 
> plvyed out. Yet," he uddtKl, with a ^leuui of inter(<Kt., 
or a Ronetileration I might offer something — ahom ! — 
kt would make a taking substitute for tbcse trifles. Give 
ly" he continued, in a bri.nk, huRineflfi-like way, "a Blight 
roeniage and & bonus down, and I 'm your man." 
''Name your ternia,'* soid the Devil eanie«lly. 
"My liberty and a pcrceutagw on all you take, and the 
ling 's dune." 
The Devil careased his tail thoughtfully for A few 
oments. He was certain of the broker anyway, and the 
ik was slight. " Done ! " he satiL 

" Stay a moment," said the artful broker. " There nre 
irtain contingencies. Give me your fishing-rod and let 
e apply the bait myeelf. It requires a skillful haad, my 
urd : eren yonr wcll-knowji experience might (ail. Leave 
le alone for half an hour, and if you have reawm t-o com- 
lain of my success I will forfeit my deposit, — I mean my 
niherty." 

The Devil acc&ded to his request, bowed, and withdrew. 
Alighting gnoofully in Montgomery Stieut, lie drop^ into 
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Sfmle & Co,'8 elothing store, whsr«, having conpliA^ 
equipped himself h la mude, be Ballivd forth uitent <m In 
penoDtl enjoyment. ]>etenniniog to sink hu proloacMl 
chaTScl«r, be iDin{;le<l with the current of hamui life,iiri 
enjoyed, with tji*t iinmeiuift capacity for excit«tnent pKulk 
to hifl natt.re, the irhitl, bufitlo, and fevDrishness of t^ 
people, M n purely nsthetie gratilieation unalloyed by At 
cares of husinefle. What bo did Uiat evening does ori 
belong to onr etory. W« return to the broker, wbon n 
left DD the roof. 

When h« made stir* that the Peril had retired, be eii^ 
hilly drew from bis poc1(ethoo1[ a slip of paper «t>d alEud 
it on the hook. The line had scarcely rcochod the eurrflrt 
before lie felt a bile. The hoot was ewallowid. To lria| 
up his victim rapidly, diaengage him from the hnok, la^ 
ee»et hia line, waa the work of a moment. Another bid 
and the eamu n*eult. Another, and another. In a nrj 
few minutes the roof wax corered with his panting 9pA 
The broker could hiroa^lf diftinguinh that niatiy of ttiM 
were perttonal friends ; nay, some of them were famite 
frequenters of the building on which Ihey wore dow mia» 
ahly atranded. That the broker felt a certain Mtis&etio 
in being inatnunonUil in thus misleading his fellow-brokw 
DO one acquainted with human nature will for a moneii 
doubt. But a stronger pull on hii' line caui!«d htm to pd 
forth all his strength and skill. The magic polo bcul 
a coach-wbip. The broker hold firm, aasiatcd by the 
mentA of the church. Again and again it was all 
wrestMl from his hand, and again and again he • 
reeled in a portion of the tightening line. At laist, 
one mighty etTort, he lifted to the kvul of the roof a Btia;* 
gling ohject. A howl like Pandemonium rang: thnmgh \it 
air as the broker successfully landed at his feet — the Defil 
himself I 

The two glared 6ercely at each other. Th* biokar, pef- 
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haps mindful of his former treatment, evinced no haste to 
remove the hook from his antagonist's jaw. When it was 
finally accomplished, he asked quietly it the Devil was 
satisfied. That gentleman seemed absorbed in the con< 
templation of the bait which he had juat taken from his 
mouth. ** I am," he said finally, ** and forgive yon ; but 
what do you call this ? " 

" Bend low," replied the looker, as he buttoned up his 
coat ready to depart. The Devil inclined his ear. " I call 

ifWlLDCAlI" 
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Ik t1i« second year of the reign of the r«nown«d Calipl) 
Lo there dwelt in Silver Lsnd, adjoining hU territorj, I 
certain terrible Ogress. She lived in the bowels of a disoial 
mountain, whore aha waa in the habit of confining eudt 
unfortunate travelers as ventuTed within her domain. Tbi 
country for miles around vm sterile and barren. Id bobi 
places it W08 coverfid with a whit* powder, which waft eiUtJ 
ill the language of the country Al Ka Li, and was supponJ 
to be the pulverized bones of those who had perished ada» 
ably in her eervice. 

Tn flpite of this, every year great numbers of young loa 
devoted themsclvea to the service of the Ogress, hoping 14 
hecome her godsouB, aad to enjoy the good fortune wbJcli 
belonijvd to that privil«ged cltuw. For these god&oos btd 
£0 work to perform, neither at the mountain nor clsewlim^ 
hut roamed about the world with credentials of thrif 
relationship in their poeketa, which they called etokh, 
which was stamped with the stamp and eealet) with (!ie 
seal of the Ogress, and which enabled them at the end d 
each moon to draw large quojittties of gold and silrcr fm 
her trooDury. And tbe wisest and most favored of thou 
godsons were the Princes Badfellah aud Bulleboyo. liuj 
knew all the secrets of the Ogre^, and how to wheedle and 
coax her. They were also the favorites of Soopah Intei^ 
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leot, who was her Lord High Chamberilaiii and Ptime 
Minister, ntiil wlio dwelt in Silver Land. 
One day, 8oopah Intendenb aaicl to hia Ewtvantii, "'U^ai 
that which travels tho most iurcly, the most secretly, 
md the most svriftly ? " 

And they all ftnawered aa oito man, " Lightning, my 
ord, ttavels the most surely, the most swiftly, and the 
noat aecretly ] " 

Then Slid Soopah Iiitoudcnt, " Lot Ligbtuiiig carry this 
neasage secretly, swiftly, and surely to my beloved frieads 
ihe PrincM Badfeliah and BuUeboye, and tell them that 
their godmother ia dyings and bid them seek some other 
godmother or sell tbetr stokh eie it becomes hadjee, — 
worthless.*' 

"BekboemI On our heads Imo it I " answered the eer- 
vaats ; and they ran to Ligbtaing with the mei^^v, who 
w with it to the City by the Sea, and delivered il, even 
tbat mninciit, into the hands of tho Friuces Badfellah 

Balloboye. 
K"ow the Prince Badfetkh waa a wicked young man; 
vhon hs had received this mesBaga he tore his beard 
id rent his garment and reviled his godmother and his 
[d iiioopah lotendent. But presently he aroee, and 
himself io his finest stufTs, and went forth uito the 
and among the merchants, capering and dancing as 
ed, and crying in a loud voice, *' Oh, happy day ! Ohj 
day worthy Io be marked with n white stone I " 

Ibis be said cunningly, thinking the mernhnntB and mon 

the bazaars would gather about him, which they presently 

and b^an to qiiestioa bim: ''What news, O most 

rtby and seroae Highness ? Tell us, that we may make 

lerry too ! " 

Then replied the cunning prince, "Good news, O my 

I, for I have beai-d this day that my godmother in 

,Ter Land is well." The merchants, who ■wtw u«^ w««* 
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«l Um mbvtuioe of tb« real mesnge, eBvied hioi gni%> | 
ftud said one to another, "Surely oar brotber the Vnca I 
Badfellah i* farored by .VU«h above all nuia ; " and 1^7 
vera about to retire, wben the prince checked tbcni, aifi^ 
** Tarry for a moment. Here are my credentiala or aUilk. 
The ftame I will sell you for fifty thoaaaod sequilis, lorl 
have to give a feast today^ and uecd moeh gold. ITb 
will give fifty thousand ? " Ajid he again fell to npniaC 
Ukd dancing. But tliis thne the nerclmnts drew 1 liUfl 
apart, and somo of the oldest and wisest natil, ** What dflt 
ia this which the princo woold have ua awallow ? If Ui 
godmother wera well, why afaonld he seU hia slottf 
Tli«millah ! The oUvea are old and the jar ia hrokeol* 
Wliea Frincc Badfellah perceived them wbispanng, la 
eountenance fell, and Lis knees smot« against each olfatt 
throuKh foer; but, dii««nibling again, he mid, "\V«ll,tf 
be ii! Lo ! I have mneh more than ahflU ablda with b« 
for my daya are many and my wants are few. Say fortt 
thonaand eequins for my stolcb and let me depart, ii 
Allah's name. ^Tho will giro forty tbotuand Beqiriw H 
become the godacm of aucb a healthy motti«r ? '' And b 
again fell to capering and dancing, but oot aa gsyly * 
buforo, for hia heart was Iroublud. The lutrctuuita, lto» 
ever, only moved ^rther away. " Thirty tbouaand mtjiaaM,* 
cried Prince Badfellah ; but even am he epoke they ial 
before hia face, crying, " His godmother is dead. Lo I tk 
jackals are defiling her grave. Kaaballah I he haa no god- 
mother." And they nought out Panik, the Bwift-looltd 
mosBeogBT, and bade him about through tbe baaaan tint 
the godmother of I*riiK:o iJodieUah was dead. Whaa hi 
beard this, the prince fell upon his face, and rent his gi^ 
menta, and covnT<>d hiinsetf with the doat of the marka^ 
pkco. As ho woa sitting thua, a porter paaed him with 
jars of wine on hia 8houlde^^ and the prince bogg«d bia 
to give bim a jar, for he was exceeding thirsty uid fuoL 
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It tlie porter said, ""What will my lord give me first ?" 

id tlie prince, in very bilterness of spirit, Mid, "Talte 

UB," and liBEtded him liia stukh, and so exchanged it for t 

IT of wine. 

How the Prince BuUeboye was of a different dispontion. 

len he teceired the message of Soopah liit«iidetit he 

swed hig head, and said, " It is the will of God." Then 

rosp, and without speaking a word entered the gates of 

polnce. But his wife, the peerless Maree Jiihann, per- 

jiring the gravity of his coaotonaucu, said, '^ Why is my 

>rd cast down and silent? Why are tbuse rare and price- 

BBS pearls, his words, ehut up eo tightly btitM-eeu those gor* 

E^eous oyster-xliells, his lips?" But to tiii« he made no 

LMply. Thinking further to divert him, she brought her 

io into the chamber and atood b«foro him, and sang tha 

ig and danced the dance of Iten Kotton, which is called 

[btahim'a Daughter, but bhe could not lift the veil of sod- 

Bs from his brow. 

When she had ceased, the Prince Bulleboye arose and 

id, "Allah is great, and what urn I, hie serriuit, hat the 

lust of the earth ! Lo ! this day has my g()dmotb«r sick- 

BlMd unto de^th, and my stokh become as a withered 

Ira-leaf. Call hither my eervante and camel drivers, and 

a morchnatfi that have furnished mo with stuffa, and the 

;ani who have feasted at my table, and bid tliem take 

that ia here, for it is ininEi no longer!" With thew 

vords he buried his face in his mantle and wept aloud. 

But Maree Jahann, his wife, plucked him by the sleeTC. 

|**Pritlifto, my loril," snid »hc, *' bethittk thee of the ISrokali 

loT scrivener who bcfloiight thee hut yesterday to itbare tliy 

Ifttokh with him and gave thee his bond for fifty thousand 

[Bequins." But the nohle Prince Bulleboye, raising his 

[head, said, " Shall I sell to him for lifty thousaud euquiuB 

that which I know is not worth a Soo Markee? For it 

lioi all Um Brokah's wealth, eveo bis wife oud childiOD, 
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pledged on that bond ? Shall I miu bim to save m^reetll 
Aiiah forbid I Hat)icr let tiii* eat the snlt fish of hotdb 
pvuury then the kalxihs of dishonorable affluence ; nsba 
let me wallow in tho miro of virtuous oblivion than Rpoa 
oa t)ie divui of hixurious wickeduoBa !'' 

Wheu the priiu:e hiul given uttofBDce to this besuUttl 
aud edifying eciiUmeDt, a strain of geollo luuaic vras lieflV^ 
and the r«ar wxll of the apartment, which had bc«D in^ 
iously conMtnicl«d like n Hat, opened Htid discovenK] lb* 
Ogress of Bilvci Land in the glare of blue fire, seaW C4 
a triumphal car attached to two ropes which were concMltA 
with th« flien, in the very act of blR««ing the uncoDKion 
pritice. Whuu thu walla tjoainl a^in wilhoutnttractini; hit 
attention, Prince Bulleboyo arose, dressed himeelf in lui 
coarsest aud cheapest stuSs, and sprinkled ashca do hv 
head, aud ill this jjuise, having embraced his wife, mal 
forth into the liazaare. Iti this it will be perceived bo* 
differently the good Prince BuUeho^e acted from tbewiclcol 
Prince BadfL-llah, who put on his gajest ganucnt«, to simfr 
late and dRreivn. 

Xuw when FrincQ Hutleboyo entered Iho chief fauur. 
where the merchants of the city were gathered in eouonl, 
he stood up iu his accustomed plBc«, aud all that were Ibtn 
held their breath, for the nnhle Prince Bulleboye was nilcK 
respected. " Let the Brokah whoM bond I hold for Kf^ 
thousand aeqniiif Btaiul forth I" said the prince. Awl lU 
Brokah stood forth from among the merchanta. Then said 
the princG, "Here is thy bond for fifty thousand eequinii 
fur which I wati to deliver unto thee one half of my ctokh. 
Know, then, my bruthur, — and thou, too, O Aga of tbs 
Bcokahs, — that this my stokh which I pledged to thee it 
worthless. For my godmother, the Ogrefls of ISilver Land, 
is dying. Thus do I ndeiute thi?e from, thy bond, and fnuB 
the poverty which might overtake thee, as it has evenau^ 
thy brother, the Prince BuUcboyo." And with that li* 
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Agt ! Bfibold, T offer the prinoe sdrenty thooMud wqcini 
for bis Btokb I " But the priaoe said, " It u not worth oai 
Mqoin ! " Then the Aga said. " BUmUIab I I aniot □&■ 
dBntand thia. Whtttbvr thy godmother bo daad, or drtn^ 
or imiDortal, does not seem to signify. Tberafor*, piieot, 
bj Lh« Uw« of Bis and of AlUb, thou art released. Gin 
the Brobiih thy stokh for Mvcnty thoaaaitd aeqiiimi, ui 
t»d bim depart in peace. On bis own head be it E " Whtn 
the prince heard tbu eomaaod, be haaded the stokh t« 
the Biokab, wbo oountsd oat to him seventy tbouvnd 
MqDiiu. But the heart of tha rirtuoiu prince did Mit 
rejoice, nor did the Brohah when be loond bis stokh vn 
valuelam; but the mcrchautts lift«d fUeir bands in voaitt 
at the sagacity and wisdom of the famoun prince BQllebo^t 
For none would beliore tbat it was the Uw of Allah th« 
the prince followed, and not the rules of Bix. 



THE CHRISTMAS GIFT THAT CAME TO 
EUPERT 

A 8T0RT FOR UTTLE SOLDIERS 

It vaa the ChriatmaB aeasoQ in Califomia, — a aeason of 
Iftlling rain and springiog grasaes. Thero wore intervals 
vhen, through driving cloudn and flying scuil, the sun 
riaiteJ the baggurd hills with u luimclo, euid deuLh and 
BMUrroctioa were as one, aad out of the vary throes of 
deca; a joyous life etniggled outward and upward. £vea 
tUxH Htorins that Kwcpt down the dvod leavm nurtured the 
tAnder buda that took their places. There -were no epUodea 
o( anowy silence ; over the quickening fields the farmer'a 
ploughshare hard foUow&d the fiirrowa left by the lateafc 
nins. Psrhapa it vtan for thia roasoa that the Christmaa 
•ve^ieena which decorated the drawing-room took upoa 
themselves a foreign a«p«ct, and oU'ered a weird contrast 
the rosea, ieen dimly through the windows, as the south* 

wind beat thoir aoft faces against the pones. 

"Now," said the doctor, drawing his ohair eloaer to the 

I, and looking mildly but linnly at the semicircle of 

laxon hoada around him, "I want it distinetly understood 

lore I begin my story, that 1 am not to be interrupted by 

kny ridiculous qu«Mtious. At the tiret one I ahall stop, 

Mi the second, I shall feel it my duty to administer a doae 

d( castoiKiil all round. The boy that moves im legs or 

will be nnderfltood to invito amputation. I have 

iQght my tnatrumenta with me, and never allow plonsura 

intcrfen with my buaineBs. IXi yoii promise ? " 

" Yw, sir," said six amali voices umultaneoosly. Tbo 
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Tolley vu, bowerer, followed bj half a dozen dropping 
quuttODS. 

" Silence ! Bob, put your feet down, and stop nttliog 
that BWonL Flora shall eit bj uij side, like a little Uij, 
and be an example to the rest. Fang Tang »ball stay, too, 
if he likes. Now, turn dowti the gas a tittle ; there, tliit 
will do — justenough to make the fire look briglit«r, antl to 
show off the Christinafi candles. Silence, everybody ! Tit 
boy vho ciaoks an almond, or breathoa too loud OTcr hit 
Eftisins, will be put out of the room." 

Thora -wii a profouud dleace. Bob laid hia bwodI 
teoderly aside and nuraed bis leg tfaougbtfiUly. Fkn, 
after coquettisbly adjusting Uio pocketK of lier little apnni, 
put her aim upon the doctor's shoulder, and pemiUtd 
herself to be dravn beside him. Fung Tang, the liitU 
heathen page, who was permitted^ on this laro occaAion, M 
etmro the Chrietmaa revela in the drawiiig-room, sarreycd 
the group with a smile that was at once sweet and philoso- 
phical. The light ticking of a. French clock on the mantel, 
■supported by a young shepberdesB of bronze compluijim 
and great symmetry of linib, was the only sound that dt»- 
tutbed the Obmtmas^ike peace of the apartmeut, — i 
peace which held the odors of evergreens, new toys, cadar 
boxea, glue, and vamifih in a harmonious combination thil 
passed all understanding. 

" About four years ago at this time," began the doctAT, 
"I attended a course of Lectures in a certain city. One of 
the professors, who was a sociable, kindly man — though 
somewhat practical and baid-hcaded — invited me to hie 
house en ChristmaB night. I was very glad to go, as 1 w« 
anxious to see one of his sons, who, though only twelv* 
years old, was aaid to he very clever. I dare not t«ll yao 
how many LaUn vcrBcs thia little fellow could recite, or 
how many Kngh'fdi ones he had compoaed. In the finl 
place, you 'd want me to rvpcat them j secondly, I 'm not s 
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g« of poetry — Latin or Engtifth. But there were judges 

> aaid thfty ivcrft wonderful for a "boy, and everybody 
predicted a splendid future for him. Everybody but his 
father. He ahook his head doubtiiigiy whenever it was 
itueationed, for, as I have told you, be was a practical^ 
pmatter'of-fact man. 

' There was a pleasant party at the professor's that night. 
All the children of the neighborhood were tUere, and 
among them the professor'a clever son, Rupert, as they 
called him — a thin little chap, about aa tall aa Bobby there, 
and fair and delicate as Flora by my eido, Kis health was 
feebia, his futhet said ; ha selduiii ran aboat and played 
vtth other boys — preferring to stay at bome aud Ivood 
over his books, and compose what he called his venos. 

" Wellj WB had a Christmas-tree just like thin, and we 
had hcen laughing and talking, calling the namea of the 
children who had preaents on the tree, and everybody was 
Tory happy and joyojia, when one of the children atiddeiily 
uttered a cry of mingled surprise and hilarity, and Baid, 
' Here 's Bomething for Rupert — and what do you think 
His?' 

" We all guessed. ' A deak ; ' ' A copy of Millon ; ' ' A 
gold pea ; ' ' A rhyming dictionary.' ' No ? what then ? ' 

« ' A dram ! ' 

" ' A what ? ' asked averyhody. 

" ' A drum 1 with Rupert's name on it.' 

"Sure enough, there it was. A good-»izcd, bright, new, 
liTass-bounU drum, with a slip of paper on it, with the 
inecriptioD, ' For Kupert.' 

" Of course wa all laughed, and thought it a good joke. 
'You «oe you're to make a noise in the world, Rupert I' 
uid Ane. 'Here's parchment for the poet,* uid another. 
'Rupert's last work in sheppnkin covers,' Baid a third. 
' Give us a classical tune, Kupert/ said a fourth, and so on. 
But Rupert seemed too mortlOed to speak ; be changed 
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color, Hi his lipe, and 6iui]lr burst into a possionata fit al 
crying and left the room. Then tliose who had joked )m 
ielt uhaintMl, and everj'body begun to ask who bad put Uis 
dmiD tbera. But no one knew, or. if they did, the uoex- 
])«ct«d sympathy awakened for the setisitive boy kept Ibeii 
silftnt. Kvfeu the wrvanta were called up and qnettioiMl, 
but no ODO could give any idea where it came from. Aai 
vhat was still more eiogular, everybody declnred that Dp 
to the moment it was producad, no one had seen it hang* 
ing on tbe ttoe. What do I think ? WoU, I have my ovn 
opinion. But no questions I Enough for you to know tliat 
Htipoci did tiot come dowuatoini again that oigUt^ and tha 
party soon after broke up. 

" I had almost forgotten those things, for tbe war of the 
Kebellion broVe out tho next spring, and I woa appoint*] 
anrgeoti in otie> of the new regimente, and was on my waj 
to the seat of war. But I had to pass through the dij 
where the professor lived, aud there I met bim. My fini 
question was about Bopert. Tbe profesaor shook lili 
head sadly. ' He 'a not ao well,' lie Kaid ; ' he has b*to 
declining since last Chrifitmaa, when you saw bim. A rer^ 
atrange caec,' he added, giving it a long Latin name, 'i 
very aingtdar caoe. But go and see him yourself/ he orgad; 
'it may distract bin mind and do him good.' 

"I went accordingly to the profeesor's bouse, and fonnd 
Kupert lying on a i^nfa propped up with pillows, Arotmti 
lum were scattered bis hooks, and, what seemed in eingalu 
oontrant, that drum I told you about waa hanging on a Btil 
just above his head. Hi« face was thin and waat«d ; then 
waa a red epot on either cheek, and his eyes were very 
bright and widely opened. He waa glad to 8oa me, and 
when I told him where I waa going, he asked a thoanuid 
qneetions about the war. 1 thought I had thoron^Uj 
diverted bis mind from its sick and languid fancies, wbM 
b» nddeoiy grasped my band and draw me toToida bin. 
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** * Doctor/ said he, in a low whisper, ' yoxi won't laugh 
it me if I tell yoii something 7 ' 
" ' l^Of certaiuly not,' I said. 

" ' Ycpu r«in«n)ber that drum ? * ]i« taid, pointing to tb« 

ittcring toy that hung ag&inst the wall. ' Von know, too, 

ow it camo to mc. A few weeks after Christmas I was 

g half a&leep here, and the drum was hanging on the 

U, when suddenly I heard it hcaten ; at first low and 

iowly, then faster and loudflr, until its rolling tilled tha 

use. In the middle of tho night 1 beard it again. 1 did 

ot daro to tell anybody about it, but I have heacd it er«ry 

oight ever since.' 

*' He paused and looked anxiously in my face. * Som*- 
timea,* he continued, ' it is played softly, aomi^timea londly, 
bnt always quiokening to a long roll, ao loud and alarming 
that I liave looked to ee» i>eople mming into my room to 
ik what wu the iiiuttor. But I think, doctor — 1 think,' 
npMt«d slowly, looking up with pniof ul interest into my 
I, 'that DO one hears it but myself.' 
*'i thought 80, too, but I asked him if he had heard it 
any other time. 

"'Once or twice in the daytime,' ho replied, 'when I 
ive been reading or writing ; then very loudly, aa tfaoagh 
were angry, and tried in that way to attroot my attention 
iway from my books.' 
'* I looked into his face and placed my hand upon bis 
1m, His eyes were very bright and hii pulse a little 
urried and quick. I then tried to explain to him that be 
very weak, and that bis senwa wmo very »ciite, nn most 
eak people's are ; and how that when ho read, or grew 
terostod and eKcited, or whan he waa tiiod at [iit;ht, the 
roblnDg of a big artery m»de tho beating 80und ho heard, 
liet«iied to mo with a sad aniilo of unbelief, but thanked 
,e, and in a tittle while I went away. But as I was going 
ownstairx I mat tb« proteMOc. 1 ^^« Vivui \a'^ fi\t\ti\ei'& ;^ 
eaao — Wleil, no matter wlial it -waa. 
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** ' He wants fresh air and «x«iciM/ uid tb« profenoi^ 
'and tfotne practical expemnoe of life, air.' Tba profaner 
was not a bad man, but be was a IttUe worried ami mif^ 
tient, and thought — as clever people are apt to think — thit 
things which he did u't understaud were either all; n 
iu proper. 

" I left the city that reiy day, and in the excit«ineDt d 
battlelielda and l)o»pttals I forgot all aWut little Bup«rt, 
nor did I b&ar of him ^am, until one day, meeting an old 
olusmata in the army, who had known the prof«eor. ht 
told me that Rujwrt had become quite insane, and that b 
one of hia paroxyeiuA he had escaped from Uie house, ml 
aa he had never been found, it was feared that he had folia 
into the rivui and was diowned. I was terribly shocked la 
the moment, a4t you may imagine ; but, dear me, I *fl 
living just then among scenes as terrible and xhocking, akl 
I bad little time to spare to mourn over poor Bupert. 

*' It was not long after receiving this intelligence tbBlwc 
had a terrible battle, in which a portion of our army m 
ilaaghtered. I was detached from my brigado to ride ovu 
to the battlefield and assist the surgeons of the beates 
diviBLOD, who had more on their hands than they coul'l 
attend to. ^Vhen I reached the bam that served for u Una- 
porary hospital, I went at once to work. Ah I Bob," aid 
the doctor thoughtfully, taking the bright award frooi tlie 
hands of the half-frightened Bob, and holding it gravel; 
before him, " these pretty playthings are symbols of enci, 
ugly realities." 

" 1 turned to a tall, stout Yermonter," he oantinnod, -WJ 
slowly, tracing a pattern on the rug with the point of 11m 
scabbard, " who was badly wounded iu both tbiglis, but be 
held tip his hands and begged me to help others first wlio 
Deeded it more than he. I did not at firfit heed hifl reqiii>»t, 
for this kind of UDscltisbncBs was very commoi] in the anu;; 
but ha went un, 'For G!od*s sake^ doctor, leave me ben; 
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lere U a drummer "boy of oar ro^meat — a mere cliild ■ — 
ring, if he isn't dead now. Go and see him first. He 
over tliero. He f&vad more tlmo oue life. He was at 



Ea post in tba panic of this momLng, and saved the honor 

the regiment.* I vaa so mucli more impreoscd by the 
lan'a manner than by the substance of his speech, which 

, however, corroborated by the other poor fellows 
TOtched around me, that I passed over to where the 
rummer lay, with his drum beside him, I gave one glance 
; his faco — uud — yes, Bob — yea, my children — it loas 
.upert. 

"Well! well] it needed not the chalked cross which my 
[other surgeons had left upon the rough Iward whereon he 
ly to Nhow how urgent was the relief he sought; it needed 

it the prophetic words of the Vermonter, nor the damp 
lat mingled with the brown curia that clung to hia pale 
orehead, to fihow how hopeless it wo* now. I called him 
iy name. He opened his eyes — larger, I thought, in the 
icw vision that was beginning to dawn upon him — and 
cognized me. Ho whispered, 'I'm glad you are come, 
Wt I don't think you can do me any good.' 

" I could not tell him a lie. I could not say anything. 
only pressed hie band in mine na he went on. 

*• ' But you will 800 father, and aak hiia to forgive me. 
Tohody is to hiamo hut myeelf. It was a long time before 

understood why the drum came to me that Christmas 
light, and why it kept calling to me every night, and what 
t said. I know it now. The work is done, and I am cou- 
nt. Tell father it is better as it is. I should have lived 
Hily to worry and perplex him, and something in me tells 
ne this is right.' 

" He lay still for a moment, and then grasping my hand, 
laid, — 

"'Hark I' 

*' I Listened, but heard nothing but the suppressed moana 
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of tits wounded men atvnod me. *Tb« dram,' h« 
iftintl; ; * don't yoa bear it ? — the dram ia caltiog me.' 

" Ha Tuched oat his um to wbue it lay, as t1 
vould embFoos it. 

"'LisUu' — be went on — 'it's the nvaUU. Than an 
tha raDka drawn up in reTtew. Doa't 70U nee tba aunUgJit 
flaah dovn tbs loog Uda of bay oonta ? Tbeir ImttA an 
ahiaing — tbej praaeat arms — there comes the Genetal — 
but bid fac« I cannot look at f<» the glorj round bia bead. 
&• aoM me| b« siiuIm, it ia* — and with a name upon hii 
tips that ha had learned long ago, ba attetcbed hitnaell 
wearil; upon Um planks and la/ quite etill. 

"That'aaU. 

"Ko qneatioDa now — never mind vhat becamo of Um 
inun. 

"Who's that aniraliog? - 

** Bleaa my booI I vharo 'a my pill-box t ** 



